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THE PROGRESS OF LOVE 


IN FOUR 1 


PR”. 


I. sensi e l. es 
II. Hors. To the Hon. Gronce 7 


III. JrLous x. To Eowany Warrois, Eſq; 


IV. POSSESSION. To the” Right Hon, the Lord | 
. Viſcounc Comman. N e TRE INE 


4 PE SH writ oy B 
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12 3 14 LE 


2 
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— vs. 7 To Mr. Pors. 
P 


PE." whole all bene the beachen ſhade, 
The Nymphs of Thames a pleas'd gs 
r e e e 


* 


Of Gee en and pre e he ee 
Wilt thou with me reviſit ance again hs 
The cryſtal fountain, and the flowery plain? ,__, 
Wilt thou, indulgent, hear my verſe zelate le 
The various changes of alever's-ſtate; zm 
And, while each turn of paſſion I purſue, , | 1 
r 100 K 5 
RA B 2 Te 


* 
A > 


4 LYTTELTON'S POEMS. 


To the green margin of a lonely wood, 
Whale pendent ſhades o'erlook'd a filver fload, | 
|  Youhg Damon came; unknowirg Elere he fray d, 
Full of the image of his beauteous maid: 
His flock, far off, unfed, untended, lay, 
To every ſavage a defenceleſs prey 
No ſenſe of intereſt could their maſter move, ; 
And every care ſeem'd trifling now but love. 
A while in penſive filence he remain d. 
But; though his voice was mute, his 8 
At length the thoughts within his boſom pent 
Forc'd his unwilling tongue to give them vent. 
c Ye nymphs, he cried, ye ryads, who ſo long 
« Have favor'd Damon, and inſpir d his ſong ; 
« For whom, retir'd, I ſhun the gay reſorts 
« Of ſportful cities, and of pompous — 2 
* In vain 1 bid the retſefs world aden. 
& To ſeek tranquillity : and peace with you, Ms | 
4. Though wild Ambition, and deſtructive Rage, ; 
% No factions here can form, no wars can wage: 
Though Envy frowns not on your humble . 
« Nor Calumny your innocence invades : 
Vet cruel Love, that troubler of the br 
Too often violates your boaſted reſt ; : 
« With inbred ftorms diſturbs your cat ks,” 4 
* And taints with bitterneſs each rural ſweet. 
% Ah luckleſs day! when firſt with foal re 
6 On Delia's face I fix'd my eager eyes nn 
« Then in wild tumults all my ſoul was tolt, ohh 
Then reaſon, liberty, at once were loſt: 


Ai 


5 


UNCERTAINTY. ECLOGUVE DL „ 
« And every wiſh, r 
«« But what my heart employ d on her alone. 150 
« Then too ſhe ſmil'd: an ſmiles our yeace o.. 
< Thoſe loyely children of Content and Joy? 
« How can ſoft pleaſure and tormenting woe 18 
64 r 
„ Unhappy boy | theſe. yain enquiries craſe, 5 
Thought could not guard, nor will reſtore, thy peace 5. 
<« Indulge the frenzy that thou muſt endure, q 
ad booth dhe pain thow know ſt not how to cures. | 
4 me, flattering. Memory! and tell my heart 
% How kind. ſhe was, and with what pleaſing art 
tc She ſtrove its fondeſt wiſhes to obtain- 
. 
4e If on the green we danc d, 2 
To me alone the gave her willing hand- 11," 
7 2 taſte, ee I touch'd.the lyrey , & al 
If © Still in my ſeng found. ſomething zo amine. 
* | © Bynoue — wa Eon 
x none but her my brows with ivy bound 
4 The world that Damon was her choice 2 
The world, alas! like Damon, was deceiv d- 
« When laſt I ſaw her, and declar d my fire 
* Jo wen Leger Os... 
6 EL, MECT LE 1-5 one feet adieu. 
<«. The frighted hind, who ſees his ripen' d corn 5 
Vp from the roots by ſudden tempeſts tornn 
4 Whoſe faireſt hopes deſtroy d and blaſted lie, 
4 D I CR -LETE * . MIA 
"= Lo B 3 % Ah, 


F 


( 


w 


„ I Tons yore. | 


„, how have T deferv'®, infoman maid, | 
% To have my faithful ſervice thus regaid'? 
« Were ill the marks of kindneſs. I receiv'd,, 
6 But dreams of joy, that cliarm Me nad erg: 
« Or did you only nurſe my growing love, © 

% That with more pain F might your 1 
« Sare guilty treachery no place could find 
In ſuch a gentle, fuck a generous mind: 
* A maid brought up the woods and wilds among 
r 


No; let me rather think her anger feign'd, 
=. 6 


% Twas only modeſty that ſeem'd diſdain, 

a And her heart ſuffer'd when the gave me 
Pleas d with this flattering thought, the — 

Felt the faint dawning of a doubtful joy; 

Back to his flock more chearful he return'd, 

When now the ſetting ſun more fiercely burn d, 

Blue vapours rol along the may nile, 5 

'And „ er n 
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HOPE. ECLOGUE + 


To Mr. Doatens 10 . 


5 rward: Lord MELCoMBE R618 
CFP 


Like thoſe that warbling hail the genial ſpring. 
Nor Pan, nor Phoebus, tunes our artleſs reeds : 


From 


i # 


2 


HCG PZ. ECLOGUE UH. 7 


From Love, Thevcritus, on Enna's plans, 

Learnt the wild ſweetneſs of his Doric n.. 

Young! Maro, touch d by his inſmiring dart, 

My ruſtic pipe in pleaſing concert join- . 

No more in unfrequented paths he ſtrayecd. 

But call'd the ſwains to hear inn 

And told hie- joy to all the rural throng. { 
+ Bl be te bur he fad thavkappy hore | 

„% When faſt I own'd my Delia's.gentiepower-y. 

% Forſook-my breaſt, and left ſoft wiſhes there . 

«« Soft wiſhes there they left, and gay defives,.. . | 

„ Delightful languors, and tranſporting fires. 


% Where yonder limes combine to form a hade, 


«« Theſe eyes firſt gaz d- upon the charming maid 5; 
„There ſhe appear d, on that auſpicious day, 
« When ſwains their ſportives rites to Bacchus pay: 
6 - She: led 1 . the: 
r bave lorat 
46 J ſtrove not to reſiſt ſo ſweet a flame, N 
« But-gloried-in a happy captive a nme: 
« Nor would L now, could Love permit, —— | 
66 nm | 
„ eee . Wos Ae. 2; « 4 
* Mr. B ki written ſome very pre 


7% 


yerſes, which have never been publiſhed,, LYTTELT. 


 LYVTTE®ETON'S! POEMS, 


% And art thou then, fond youth, ſecure of joy? 
« Can noeverſe-thy flattering bliſs deſtroy? 151288. 
4% Has treacherous Love no torment yet in ſtore? 
66 Or haſt thou never proud his fatal power? lug 
% Whence flow'd thoſe 3 — 

& cheek? 0+: 11250023 yay: t 24449 23a * 
12 Why e hates abide ee es bewk Ann 

"6 Why were the-deſert rdcks invok d to hear amr oY 
The plaintive accent af thy! ſad deſpair ? ht 
4e 12 Delia's rigour all thoſe pains aroſe, A. 

Dela, ho nom compaiſionates.my woes, 1 4 3P 

9 1 wad: ra 

40 Ups peace and tranſport to my ſaul reſor d. 
„ Regin, my pipe, begin the gladſome lay; 

« A kiſs. from Delia ſnall thy muſic pa; 
« A kiſs obtain d tnt ſtruggling and conſent-. 
% Given with forc'd anger, and diſguis d content, 
G No laureat wreaths I ak, to bind my — 1 * 
« Such r #1 
<< Let other ſuains to praiſe or fame aſpire :; 
J from her hips my recompence require. 962 » 
« Why ftays my Delia — — — 

% Light gales have chac' i the late impending ſhower; 

« Th emerging fun more bright his beams extends; 


«© Oppos d, its beauteous arch the rambow bends - 
« Glad youths and maidens turn the ne- made hay: 


4 The birds renew their ſongs on every ſpray r! 
'«« 'Come forth, my love, thy ſhepherd's joys to crown : 
| All nature Pell eee PU Por in ; 


razr | anlilgug £259 Den att Hoover i Hark 


i 


HOFF EC f= 


« Hark hen ne heran onen ei. 
„ While exery ne of arm der they drains | 
« See, how beneath. you hillock's ſhady fee, 
« The Bader d heady. on Howery couches „ 
% Nor bees, nor herds, are half ſo bleſt as I. 
« If with my fond deſires my love comply; 
« From Delia s lips 4 faeeter honey flows, - 
s 

« Ah how, my : ny wa 9 AI 
« Whee gin — — 
«« A bird for thee in filken bangs I h. 
„ Whole yellow plamage ſhines like gin golds | 
« From diſtant. iſles the lovely ſtranger came, 


3 — as + 
* — * * - 


' 72 
A 


« In all our woods none boaſts ſo fweet a note, 
«© Not ev'n the , 


« Accept of this i and could I add beſde 
ce „„ ˙ . Ss Mode 3 


« If all the gems in Eaſtern rocks were mine, 


« On thee alone their glittering pride ſhould ſhine, 


c But, if thy mind no gifts have power to move, 3 
„ Phœbus himſelf ſhall leave th* Aonian grove; 


The tuneful Nine, who never ſue in vain, ix 0 


« Shall 22 
« For him each blue-ey'd Naiad of the flood, ** 
« For him each green- hair d ſiſter of the wood, | A 


« Whom oft beneath fair Oynthiv's gentle ray = 


% His muſic calls to dance the night away. — 
« And you, fair nymphe, companions of my love, 
* With whom the joys the cowllip meads to rove, | : 


"I TE TAC: 


— « I beg 


LYTTECTON'S POR ms. 


3 Ec And ht herfieis ——-—-— Fo 
bade all my faults from her enquiring ſight, 
| And ſhew my merits in the faireſt light; © 
« My pipe your kind affiſtance ſhall repay, - 
„% And cons fiend ll chi an Key: 
* But fee" E green, 
« Enjoys- the fraprance of the breezy air — 
"0 e ee lee w. ny” 8 * 
” 6c 0, Jun FARM tvs par S 685 GS Lied 
And may each future hour be like the paſt? 
c So ſhall the whiteſt lamb' theſe paſtures feed. | 
„ Propitious Venus, on thy altars bleed.” 


444 £5 
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JE A LOUSY. | BCLOG UE 1. 


To Mr.. Ew AR . Waren 


T babe Walpole give no bliſs abe, 
Yet ev'n thoſe joyedire Jealo A left | 
And blackens each fair image da... | 
O may the warmth of thy too tender heart. 
C « 
Fer thy 0 eh: We Sgt 


| And wikely take thy happineſs.on- u. 


5 WY KY . 9 np. AL Ll as 


— 


IE AT OUSY. ECLOGUE ff: 2 


Begm, my Muſe, r 
In wildeſt numbers and diforder'd verſe. 
On a romantic mountain's- airy head 
(While. browzing goats at eaſe around hinr fed?) 
Anxions he Tay, with jealous cares oppreſt ; 
Diſtruſt and anger labouring in his breaſt — 
The vale beneath x pleaſing proſpect yields 
Of'verdant meads and cultivated fields 
Through theſ a river rolls its winding flood, 
Adorn'd with various tufts of riſing wood'; 
Here half conceal'd in trees a cottage ſtands, 
K caſtle there the opening plain commands 
Beyond, a town with glittering” ſpires is-crown'd,. | 
And diſtant hills the wide horizon bound: | 
So charming was the ſcene, a while the fwain- 
Beheld delighted; and forgot his pain; 
But ſoon the ſtrings infix'd within his heart 
With eruel force renew'd their raging ſmart : 
His flowery wreath; which long with pride he wore, | 
The gift of Delia, from his brows he tore, 
Then cried, May all thy charms; ungrateful maid, 
Like theſe neglected roſes, droop and fade! 
«. May angry heaven deform each guilty grace, 
That triumphs now in that deluding face! 
% Thoſe alter d looks may every ſhepherd fly, 
« And ev'n thy Daphnis hate thee worſe than 11 
6 Say; thou inconſtant, hat has Damon done, 
To loſe the heart his tedious pains had wen? | 
* Fell me what:charms you in my rival find, 


* Againſt whoſe-power no ties have ſtfength to bind? 
«© Hag 


5 * 2 {I 


4 LYTTELTON'SPORMS | 


4 — hes like me, with long obedience ſtrove 
4% To conquer your dif diſdain, and merit love? 
| « Has he with tranſport every mile ador d, 
« And died with grief at each ungentle word? | 
« Ah, no! the conqueſt was obtain d with caſe z, | 
. He pleas d you, by not ſtudying to pleaſe: 


. 


7 His careleſs indolence your pride alarm d; , 1 
« And, had he ler d you mares he leſs had. charm d 
«« © pain to think! another ſhall poſes 1 


| « Thoſe balmy lips which I was wont to preſs: oy 
4 Another on. her panting break ſhall lie, 1 _ 


00 r 


„I ſpy their friendly flocks together feed, 
„In oak wot. or the needs: 

« Would my clos'd.cye had ſunk in endleſs nights - 

« Ere I was doom d to bear that hateful fight: 
« Where-c'er they paſs'd, be blafed every flower, | 7 
And hungry wolves their helpleſa flocks. deygur) —— 
« Ah wretched fig, could no examples mare 
« Thy heedleſs, hears. to. fun the, rage of love? 

. Haſt thow not. heard how poor? Menalcas died 

« A viting to Paxthenia's fatal pride? 

4e Dear was. the youth to all the typeful plain, 


« Lov'd by the nymphs, by Phahus lor d, in rain +. 


Around his tomb their tears the Muſes. paid; 

« And all things maurn d, bas che ene nd: + 

« Would L could die-like him, and be at peace? 
. . 45 


0 
— Gay's Diane. 


i i 
— * 


JEALOU'SY,:ECLOGUE m. x4 


<c There my vex'd thoughts a calm repoſe would find, 
« No, let me live, her falſehood to upbraid braid : 
c Alas! what aid, fond ſwain, would thou receive? 
«« Could thy heart bear to ſee its Delia "grieve? 
protect her, heaven! and let her never know 
«© The lighteſt part of hapleſs Damon's woe: 
I aſk no vengeance from the powers above 
« All I implore is never more to love; ao 
Let me this fondiieſs from my boſom trar, 
Lat me forget that e er 1 thought her fir. 
Come, cool Indifference. — — 
% Wearied, at length, 3 
No turbulence of paſſion ſhall deſtrox 
« My future eaſe with . 
<< Hear, mighty Pan, and, all ye fplvans, hear 
% What by your guardian deities I ſU⏑j, ], 
% No more my eyes ſhall view Ber fatal charms, 
% No more I'll eourt the traitoreſs'to my arma; 
« Not all her arts"iny fteady foul ſnlall mor, 
« And ſhe ſhall find that reaſon conquers love 
Scarce had hepots, when-tlirengh-yhe lain: below 


. 
| > 


Alone he faw the beautebus Delia go: 
At once tranſported, he forgot his vow, © 7 
(Such -perjuries the Taughing gods a;, 


Down the — —— flew... 
He 1 nn con guarage 
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POSSESSION. zCLocun 1. 


ne LORD C OBHAM. 


C 11 nor He ͤ 0 BB eng t# boys | 
_ nn 
Coane noms judgment gives me ſkill-to aug: a 
Though far-unequal to thoſe poliſh'd ſtrains, 
1 
„„ ee . , 
When ſmiling Love with Honour thar'd thy mig ; 
When all thy glorious days of proſperous mk | 
Delighted lefs than one ſucceſaful night. 
The ſweet remembrance ee eee | : 
ſhall run paſt pleaſures err; : 
Ang when Stowe's- Eg wes you — b 
Beneath the covert of a myrtle wood, h ; , | | 
To Venus rais d, a'zaftic altar ſtood, 5 F : : 
To Venus and to Hymen, there combin . | 
In: friendly league, to favour human-kind. ; 
With wanton Cupids, in that happy ſhade, - bo” 


. . | . | 
Nor thee in uighl Pleaſures genil ri, = 
Luck fick Diſguſt, or late-repenting Pain, 


+ 4 
ing tied the bliſsful bande, 


F, 


% Sweet virgin modeſty reluctant ſtrove! 2 


POSSES'S1 ON: ECLOGUEIV. ug 


Thither, witk glad devotion, Damon cane, 
To thank the powers who bleſs'd his. faithful fame; 
Two milk-white doves he on their altar lad. 
And thus to both his grateful homage-paid; -- 

% Hail, ountcous god! efore whole hllo'd in 
% My Delia-vow'd: to be for ever mine, 

« While, glowing in her checks, with tender love, 


% And hail to thee, —— oommany-g 
6c — ̃ ↄ ꝗ—— — 
% Since Delia nom can al its warm return, 
„As fondly langwiſh, and as fiercely burn. 
.O the dear bloom of laſt propitious[night!  . - 
1 O.ſhade, more charming than the faireſt light! 
, ben in my arms I claſp'd the melting«maid, | 
% Then all my pains.one moment overpaitd.; -.- | '» 
% Then firſt the ſweet exceſs of bliſs. I gro ,, 
% Which none can taſte but who-like me have low d. 
« Pidſt not diſdain. to meet a ſhepherd's love; 
„ With him, while friſking. lambs around you play'd, 
d you ſported in the ſocxet hade: 
« And Delia's beauties anly yiald to thine. 
« What are ye nom, . Wu: 


— 


* 
1 


:44 Inſipid triſles all, and childiſh toys - 
% Friendſhip itſelf ne er knew a charm like this, 
Nor Golin's talk could pleaſe like Delia's kiſs. 
« Ye Muſes, Hkill'd in every winning art, 
 Tench me more deeply to engage her heart; 


« Ye 


6 LELTTELTON'S vos. 


a Ye nymphm, to her your freſpeſt roſes bring, 
< And cron her with the pride of ali the — 
On all her days let health and peace drtend; 
«<< May ſhe ne er want, nor ever loſe, a friend! 
g e eee dur dufte: 
2 But let her Damon be ner higheſt joy? 
„in des, my love, for ever will I te, 
« All night 'careſs/ thee, and Admire all day; 
<< In the lame field our mingled flocks we 11 — 
40 To-thenfaine\ſpritig our thirſty Weifers led, 
* Together will we mare the harveſt teils, 
% Together pref the vine's autumnal ſpoils. | 
% Delighrfal ſtate, here Peace and Like viinidint, 
„To bid dur 'wafigquit days wnclonded Wine! F.,. 
% Here limpid fountains roll through ru, Ki 
> ———— —»„—-—- —— ll 
Here let me welt my eareleſs Hfe a y, 
And in chy are ufenfly dsc Vr 
When late old uge our heats mall ver oer, 
% And vur flow pulſes dance with joy no more; 
* When Tine no longer will thy Beauties ſpare, 
% And only Damdn's eye ſhuft think thee für; 
Then may the gentle hand of welceme Death, 
At one ſuſt ſtvoks, "deprive us Beth of breath! * | 
« May we'bendith"one common tone be laid,” © 
« And the fanie'eypreſs both Bur aſhes ade! 
Perhaps ſome friendly Mule, in nde verſe, 
«« Shall deight our faithFul palſidn'to/reticarſe, | 
And futùte uges, with juſt envy mov dd, 
ee how Damon i, 


L 
1 8 
2 
* 
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so LILO UT or A. BEAUT * 
IN THE COUNTRY: 


Written: at * on. — 


T WAS night; and Flavia to her room retir d 
With evening chat and ſober reading tir d; 
There, melancholy, penſive, and alone, 
She meditates on the forfaken town ; | 
On her rais'd arm reclin'd her drooping head, 
She figh'd, and thus in plaintive accents ſaid : 
« Ah, what avails it to be young and fair; 


« To move with negligence, to dreſs with care? 


«© What worth have all the charms our pride can boaft, 
& If all in envious ſolitude are loſt ? 


«© Where none admire, tis uſeleſs to n 3 
© Where none are beaux, tis vain to be a belle: 


4% Beauty, like wit, to judges ſhould be ſhown ; 
Both moſt are valued, where they beſt are known. 


© With every grace of nature or of art, 


c We cannot break one ſtubborn country heart * 
e The brutes, inſenſible, our power defy: 


e To love, exceeds 2 '{quire's capacity. 


* 


* 


* The town, the court, is Beauty's proper ſphere; 


6 That is our Heaven, and we are angels chere: 
In that gay circle thouſand Cupids rqve, 
The court of Britain is the court of Love. | 
* How has my conſciaus heart with triumph glow” d, 
* my * eyes their tranſport ſhew' " 38 


& At 
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« At each diftinguiſh'd birth-night ball, t0-ſee - 
«© The homage, due to Empire, paid to me! 
When every eye was fix d on me alone, 
56 And dreaded mine more than the Monarch's frown; 
When rixal ſtateſmen-for my favour ſtrore, 
| n 2 
Chang d is the ſcene; and all my glories die, 
« Like Lowers tranfplamed-to2 colder ky: | 
. « Loſt is the dear delight of giving pain, 
«© The tyrant joy of hearing ſlaves complain.” 
In ſtupid indolence my life is ſpent, 
« Supinely calm, and dully innocent: 
« Unbleſt I wear my uſeleſs time away; 
Sleep (wretched maid ?) all night, and dream alt 
cc day; 
« Go at ſet hours to dinner and to prayer 
«© (For dullneſs ever muſt be regular.) 
«© Now with mamma at tedious whiſt I play; 
% Now without ſcandal drink infipid tea; 
Or in the garden hreathe the country air, 
Secure from meeting any tempter there; 
« From' books to work, from work to books, I rove; 
6 And am (alas f) at leiſure to improve: * 
« Is this the life a Beauty ought to lead? 
Were eyes ſo radiant only made to read? | 
" Theſe fingers, at whoſe touch ey'n-age would glow, 
« Are theſe of ve for nothing but to Jew? | 9 
« Sure erring Nature never could deſign 2 1 | 
4 To . mine! 0 
+; 1 e Venus, 


_ 


— 
0 
.C 
£ 
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$OTILOQUY OF A BEAUTY. ng 


O Venus, queen and guardian of the fair, 
<« Attend propitious to thy votary's prayer: e 
« Let me reviſit the dear town again: wa 

« Let me be ſeen — could I that wiſh obtain, 6 


% All other wiſhes wy own power would gain. 


B I. E N H E I M. 
Written at the UI SA of Oαννοeũ, 
Ja the Year 1727. 


ARENT of arts, whoſe ſkilful hani COT 
The towering pile-to riſe, and form'd On | 
With fair proportion; architect divine, | 
Minerva; thee to my adventurous lyre 

Aſſiſtant I:anvoke, that means to ſing 

W Blenheim, proud monument of Britiſn fame, 
Thy-glorious work! for thou the lofty towers 

Didſt to his virtue raiſe, whom oft thy ſhield 

In peril guarded, aud. thy wiſdom ſteer d 

Through all the ftorms of war.—Thee too I call, 
Thalia, ſylvan Muſe, who lov'ſt to rove 

Along the ſhady paths and verdant bowers 

Of Woodſtock's happy grove : there tuning ſweet 
Thy rural-pipe, while all the Dryad train | | 
Attentive liſten ; let thy warbling ſong 

Paint with melodious praiſe the pleaſing ſcene, 

And equal theſe to Pindus honor d ſhades. 

When Europe freed, confeſs d the faving power 

of . Britain, who ſent him forth 
SEF:; © Chief 
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Chief of Confederate hoſts, to fight. the cauſe.  / 
Of Liberty and Juſtice, grateful rais'd _ 
This palace, ſacred to her leaders fame: 
{ A trophy of fucceſs.; with ſpoils adorn'd , 
b Of conquer d towns, and glorying in the name 
Of that auſpicious field, where Churchill's ſword 
Vanquiſh'd the might of Gallia, and chaſtis'd 
Rebel Bavar.—Majeftic in its ſtrength, 
Stands the proud dome, and ſpeaks its-great 
Hail, happy chief, whoſe vaiour could deſerve 
Reward ſo glorious! grateful nation, hail, 
Who paid'| his ſervice with ſo rich a mredꝰ· 
Which moſt ſhall I admire, Which wortbieſt praiſe, : 


— 
2 
a 


The hero or the people ? Honour doubts, - a 
And weighs their virtues in an equal ſcale. q 
Not thus Germania pays th' uncanc el'd debt 8 
Of Gratitude to us —Bluaſh, Cæſar, bluſn, 0 
When thou behold” theſe towers; 3 T 
A monument of ſname! Canſt thou forget 2 8 
Whence they are nam d, and what an Engliſh arm Is 
Did for thy throne that day? But we diſdain =_ 
Or to upbraid or. imitate thy gualt. 0 
Still thy obdurate heart againſt the ſenſe By 
Of obligation infinite; and know, __ ' v 
Britain, like Heaven, protects a e — Bi 
For her own glory, nor expects reward, NY gd 1 
Pleas'd wich the noble theme, her taſk = Muse Be 
Purfues untir d, and through anne, EY T] 
With ever-new delight. The tapeſtry rich U; 
T} 


Wich gold, and gay with all the — 
1 Of | 


„ 
Lo, A » 


2 k * * n D . +: 
of various - colour d ſilæs, diſpos d with ſxill, 
Attracts her curious eye. Here Iſter rolls 
His purple wave; and there the Granick flood 
With paſſing ſquadrons foams : here hardy Gaul 
Flies from the ford of Britain; there to Greece 
Effeminate Perſia yields. In arms oppos'd, 
Marlborough and Alexander vie for fame 
With glorious competition; equal both 
In valour and in fortune: but their praiſe. 

Be different, for with different views they fought;. : 
This to ſubdue, .and that to free mankind. 
Now, through the ſtately portals iſſuing forth, 
The Mufe to ſofter glories turns, and ſeeks 
The woodland ſhade, delighted. Not the vale + 
Of Tempe fam'd in ſong, or Ida's grove, 
Such beauty boaſts... Amid the mazy gloom + 
Of this romantic wilderneſs once ſtood 
The bower of Roſamonda, hapleſs fair, 
Sacred to Grief and Love; the cryſtal fount 
In which ſhe us'd to bathe her beauteous-limbs - 
Still warbling flows, pleas'd to reflect the face 
Of Spencer, lovely maid, when tir'd the ſits 
Beſide its flowery brink, and views thoſe charms 
Which only Raſamond could once excell. 
But ſee where, flowing with a nobler ſtrem, 
A limpid lake of pureft waters rolls . 
Beneath the wide-ſtretch'd arch, ſtupendous work, 
Through which the Danube might collected pour 
His ſpacious urn ! Silent a while, and ſmooth 
The current glides, till with an headlong force | 
C. ==; Broke - 
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Broke and diſorder'd, down the ſteep it falls 
In loud cafcades ; the filver-ſparkling foam 
Glitters relucent in the dancing ray. 

In theſe retreats repos d the mighty ſonl | 

Of Churchill, from the toils of war and, ſtate, 

Splendidly private, and the tranquil joy 
Of contemplation felt, while Blenheim's dome. 

Triumphal ever in his mind. renew d | 
The memory of his fame, and. ſooth'd his thoughts. 
With pleaſing record of his glorious deeds.. | 
So, by the rage of Faction home recall'd,. 

Lucullus, while he wag'd ſucceſsful war 
Againſt the pride of Aſia, and the power: 

Of Mithridates, whoſe aſpiring mind. fi 
No loſſes could ſubdue, enrich'd with fpoils- 

Of conquer d. nations, back return'd to Rome, 

And in magnificent retirement paſt 
The evening of his life. But not alone, 

In the calm ſhades of honourable eaſe, 

Great Marlborough peaceful dwelt : indulgent Heaven 

Gave a companion to his ſofter hours, 

With wham converſing, he forgot all change 
Of fortune, or of ſtate, and in her mind 
Found greatneſs equal to his own, and lov'd 
Himſelf in her. Thus each by each admir' d, 

In mutual honour, mutual fondneſs join'd: 

Like two fair ſtars, with intermingled lighe, 

In friendly union they together ſhone, 

Aiding each other's brightneſs, till the cloud 

Of night eternal quench'd the beams of one. 


e 
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Tore from thy conſort's ſide, and-call'd thee hence 
To the ſublimer ſeats of joy and love; x; 
Where fate again ſhall join her ſout to thine, 
Who now, regardful-of- thy fame; eres 
The column to thy praiſe, and ſooths her woe 
With pious: honours to thy ſacred name: 
Immortal. Lo! where, towering in the height 
Of yon aerial pillar, proudly ſtands 
Thy image, like a guardian god, ſublime, 
And awes the ſubject plain: beneath his feet, 
The Germaweagles' ſpread their wings; his hand 
Graſps Victory, its ſtave. Such was thy brow” 
Majeſtic, ſuch thy martial port, when Gaul 
Fled from thy frown, and in the Danube ſought 
A refuge from thy ſword. There, where the field 
Was deepeſt ſtain d with gore, on Hochſtet's plain, 
The theatre of thy glory, once was rais'd 
A meaner trophy, by the Imperial hand; 
Extorted gratitude !' which now the rage 
Of malice impotent, beſeeming ill 
A regal breaſt; has levePd to the ground: 
Mean infult! This, with better auſpices, 
Shall ſtand on Britiſh earth, -to tell the world 
How Marlborough fought, for whom, and how repaid ' 
His ſervices. Nor ſhall the conſtant love 
Of her who rais'd this monument be loſt 
In dark oblivion : that ſhall be the theme 
Of future Bards in ages yet unborn, 
Laſpir'd with Chaucer's fire, who in theſe groves 
| C4 | Firſt 


\ 
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Firſt tun'd the Britiſh harp, and little deem'd ey 
His humble dwelling ſhould the neighbour be 
Of Blenheim, houſe ſuperb; to which the throng 
Of travellers approaching ſhall not paſs : as 
His roof unnoted, but reſpectful hai! 
With reyerence due. Such honour. does the Maſe | 
Obtain her favpurites.— But the noble pile 
(My theme) demands my voice, —O ſhade dry 10 
Marlborough! who now above the ſtarry ſphere | 
Dwell'ſt in the palaces of heaven, enthron d 
Among the demi- gods, deign to defend WE 1 
This thy abode, while preſent here below, . 
And facred fill to thy immortal fame, ©» 
With tutelary care. Preſerve it ſafe iran 
From Tune's deſtroying hand, 3 
Of factious Envy's more relentleſs rage. 
Here may, long ages hence, the Britiſh youth, 
When honour calls them to the field of war, 
Behold the trophies which thy valour rais'd; 
The proud reward of thy ſucceſsful toils  '\ 
For Europe's freedom, and Britannia's fame; 5 
That, fir'd with generous envy, they may dare | 
To emulate thy deeds. —So ſhall thy name, 
Dear to thy country, ſtill inſpire her ſons 
With martial virtue; and to high attempts 
Excite their arms, till other battles won, 
And nations ſav'd, new monuments require, 
And other Blenheims ſhall adorn the lan l. 
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The ſlave and tutoreis of protecting Rome? 


* 1111 


To the Reverend Dr: Ar reouen, es. 
Wriuen from Paris in the Venn 3 . 


Q AY, deareſt friend, how roll thy hours away ? w 
What pieaſing ſtudy cheats the tedious day 7 
Doſt thou the ſacred volumes oft explore | 
Of wiſe Antiquity's immortal lore, 

Where virtue, by the charms of wit refin'd,. 

At once exalts and poliſhes the mind ? 

How different from our modern guilty art, 
Which pleaſes only to corrupt the heart; 

Whole curſt refinements odious vice adorn, . 
And teach to honour what we ought to ſcorn !- 
Doſt thou in ſage hiſtorians joy to ſee 

How Roman greatneſs roſe with liberty ;. 

How the ſame hands that tyrants durſt control 
Their empire ſtretch'd from Atlas to the Pole; 
Till wealth and conqueſt into ſlaves refin'd 
The proud luxurious maſters of mankind 7 

Doſt thou in letter d Greece each charm admire, 
Each grace, each virtue, Freedom could inſpire; 
Vet in her troubled ſtate ſee all the woes, 

And all the crimes, that giddy Faction knows ;. 
Till, rent by parties, by corruption fold, 

Or weakly careleſs, or too raſhly bold, 

© he ſunk beneath a mitigated doom, 
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Does calm Philoſophy ker aid impart, 
To guide the paſſions, and to mend the heart? 
. Taught by her precepts, haſt thou learnt the end 
: To which alone the wiſe their ſtudies'bend ;: 
: For which alone by nature were defign'd 
The powers. of thought—to benefit mankind ?- 
Not, like a cloyſter'd drone, to read 1 doſe, 
In undeſerving, undeſerv'd, repoſe; n 
Zut Reaſon's influence to diffuſe; to clear b 
Th' enlighten'd-world of every gloomy fear; 
Diſpel the miſts of error, and unbind 
Thoſe pedant chains that clog the freeborn mind. 
Happy who thus his leiſure can employ ! 
He knows. the pureſt hours of tranquil joy; 
Nor vext with pangs that buſier boſoms tear, | 
Nor loſt to ſocial virtue's pleafing care; 
Safe in the port, yet labouring to ſuſtain 
Thoſe who ſtill float on tlie tempeſtuous main. 
So Locke the days of ftudious quiet ſpent; | 
80 Boyle in wiſdom found divine content; 
3o Cambray, worthy of a happier doom, 
The virtuous ſlave of Louis and of Rome. \ 
' _ Good ® Wor'ſter thus ſupports his drooping age, d 
Far from court flattery, far from party-rage; 7 
He, who in youth a tyrant's frown defy'd, = \ 
Firm and intrepid on his country's fide, 1 
1 
1 
V 


Her boldeſt champion then, Fans now her mildeſt ö 
, 
© gene-- 


I. Hough, 
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o generous warmth'! O ſanctity Seine: 1 

To emulate his worth, my friend, be thine: 3 

Learn from his life the duties of the gon ; 

Learn, not to flatter, nor inſult the crown; _ : i 

Nor, bafely ſervile, court the guilty great, 5 | 

Nor raiſe the church a rival to the fate: | _ 

To error mild; to vice alone ſevere, ' 

Seek not to ſpread the law of love by fear. 

The prieſt who plagues the world can never mend? 

No foe to man was e er to · God a friend. | 

Let reaſon andlet virtue faith maintaiw; 

All foree but theirs is impious, weak, and vain, - 
Me other cares in other chmes engage, 

Cares that become my birth, and ſuit my age; 

In various knowledge to improve my youth, 

And conquer prejudice; worlt foe to truth; - 

By foreign arts domeſtic faults to mend. 

Enlarge my notions, and my views extend; 

The uſeful ſeienee of the world to know, | 

Which books can never teach, or pedants ſhow. . 
A nation here I pity and admire, | 

Whom nobleſt ſentiments of glory fire, 

Yet taught, by cuſtom's force and bigot fear, 

To ferve with pride, and boaſt the yoke they bear 

Whoſe nobles, born to eringe and to command. 

(In courts a mean, in camps à generous band,) 

From each low tool of power, content receive 

Thoſe laws, their dreaded arms to Europe give. 

Wkoſt people (vain in want, in bondage bleſt; 

Though plunder'd, gay; induſtrious, —— 
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With: happy follies riſe above their fate, Be. 
Tube jeſt and enyy of each wiſer ſtate. | Ar 
Yet here the Muſes deign'd a while to ſport. | 
In the ſhort ſun-ſhine of a favouring court: 1 Ac 
Here Boileau, ſtrong in ſenſe, and ſharp i in wit, , W 

Who, from the ancients,. like the ancients writ: * 
Permiſſion gain'd inferior vice to blame, nor 67 * 
By flattering incende to his-maſter's fame. * 

Here Moliere, firſt of comic wits, n * 

By keen, yet decent, ſatire ſkill'd to pleaſe, 5 
With morals mirth uniting, ſtrength with eaſe. \ 

No, charm'd, I hear the bold Corneille inſpire |} 
Heroic thoughts,. with Shakeſpeare's force and fire! 
Now ſweet Racine, with milder influence, move 
The ſoften'd heart to pity and to love. : 

With mingled pain and pleaſure, I ſurvey 

The pompous works of arbitrary fway ; 

Proud palaces, that drain'd the ſubjects ftore, . 
Rais'd on the ruins of th' oppreſt and poor; 

Where ev'n mute walls are taught to flatter ſtate, . 
And painted triumphs ſtyle Ambition EAT“. 

With more delight thoſe pleaſing ſhades I view, 
Where Conde from an envious court withdrew +; . 

Where, ſick of glory, faction, power, and pride, 


2e gs end dd ern 
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„The vidtories of Louis the Fourteenth, printed in 4 

the galleries of 8 | a 
Chantilly.. - 
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TO DR. AYS OO. 


Beneath his palms the weary chief repos d, 

And life's great ſcene in quiet virtue elos d. 
With ſhame. that other fam'd — 

Adorn'd by art, diſgrac'd by luxury 

Where Orleans waſted every vacant beth, 

In the wild riot of unbounded power ; 

Where feveriſh debauch and impious love 

Stain'd. the mad table and the guilty grove. 
With theſe amuſements is thy friend detain'd, 

Pleas'd and inſtructed in a foreign land; 

Yet oft a tender with recals my mind 

From preſent joys to dearer left behinck! 

O native iſle, fair Freedom's happieſt ſeati - — - 

At thought of thee, my bounding pulſes beatz 

At thought of thee, my heart impatient burns, 

And all my country on my ſoul returns.” 


When ſhall I ſee thy fields, whoſe plenteous grain _ 
No power can raviſh from th' induſtrious ſwain? 4 


When kiſs, with pious love, the ſacred earth 
That gave a Burleigh or a Ruſſel birth?) 
When, in the ſhade of laws, that long have ſtood, 
Propt by their care, or — de, 
Of fearleſs independence wiſely van, 

The proudeſt flave i Bourbon's — 


Yet, oh! what doubt, what ſad — 


Whiſpers within, and bids yes 3rd 
| Bids me contemplate every ſtate around, 


From fultry Spain to Norway's icy dns; 
[Bids their loft _— their rum'd med ſee; 


St. Cloud. 


* 


5 | 
: a» ” & 9 * 1 5 fy. . 3 
18 310% TEE p 411 

1 ol 


; A : : I. 29 4 
1 OS” f % » * : 
« , : | : 2 ” 4 - a <. A 
g MR. PO * 7 a Ft : 4 | $7 34 4 
* F of 7 
+ F . 
'T 25 NK. : | 5 4 440 
\ 0) Lo > CY þ n 2 2 YEE! 5.4 i 


An 4 


| "—_— 


.. 


| Wiinen at b.. 


" * 6** ' 
. * * 


TH nov, vrhoſe W is my joy and . 


guide; 

Thou to whom! greatneſs, rightly underſtood, 

Is but a larger power of being good. 
Say, Poyntz, amidft the toil of anxious ſtate, 
Does not thy ſeeret foul defire retreat 


Dot thou:not wiſh {the taſk of glory done); 


Thy buſy life at length might be thy own; 
That, to thy lowd philefophy reſign' d, 


No care might ruffle thy unbended min&* — 


Juſt is the wiſſn. For ſure the happieſt meed, 
To favour” — thre theres, 
Is, to reflect at eaſe on glorĩous pains, | 
And calmly to enjoy what virtue gains. 

Not him I praiſe, who, from ande eacu. 


By no enlivening generous paſſion fir d, " oy 


On flowery couches ſlumbers life away, 


And gently his his active yolks — 1 
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Ambaſſador * be — 


Whoſe virtues warm me, and whoſe precepts 
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Who ö 
And ſhuns renown. as. much as infamy. 

But bleſt is he, ho, exereis d in cares, 

To private leiſure public virtue bears; 

Who tranquil ends the race he nobly run, 
And decks repoſe with trophies Labour won. 
Him Honour follows tothe ſecret ſhade, 
Anck crowns propitious his declining head ; 
In his retreats their harps the Muſes ſtring, 
For him in lays unbought ſpontaneous ſing; 
Friendſhip and Truth on all his moments wait, 

Pleas'd with retirement better than wich ſtate: 
And roundrthe bower, where humbly great he lies, - 

Fair olives bloom, or verdant laurels riſe. 

So when thy country ſhall no more demand 
The needful aid of thy ſuſtaining hand; 

Secure repole and. careleſs leifure bring; 

Then, to the ſhades of learned eaſe retir d, 

The world forgetting, by the world admir d, ; 

Among thy books and friends, thou.ſhalt, poſſeſs  - 

Contemplative and quiet happineſs : 9 15 

Pleas'd to review a life in honour ſpent., 

And painful merit paid with ſweet content. 

Yet, though thy hours-unclogg'd with ſorrow * 

Though wiſdom ealm, and ſcience feed thy * 

One dearer bliſs remains to be poſſeſt, een 
That only can improve and crown the 6 . 39 
Permit thy friend this ſecret to reveal, | 

Which * heart perhaps would bettes tell; 


The 
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Lie lo vd, s 4 
This is the charm that fuooths the — 
Friend of our health, and author of our reſt: 
K paſa dps re 1 
And tunes each. jarring ſtring to harmony. 
Ey'n while I —— of Love/infpives... n K 
More pleaſing thoughts, and more enlivening fires; 
Beneath his power my raptur d fancy glows,  - | 
And every tender verſe more fweetly flows. _ 
Dull is the privilege of living free = 
Can beſt defend them from conſuming care. 
Though grateful theſe, yet theſe but faintly charm; 
They may delight us, but can never warm. 
May ſome fair eyes, my friend, thy boſom fire 
With pleaſing pangs of ever-gay dere; "FF 
Still to thy ſearching mind reſts-ſlightly known! 
Thy foul, though great, is tender and refin'd, 
To friendſhip ſenſible, es, 
CO —z'4 ago} 
Hear what th" inſpiring Muſes bid me tell, 
For Heaverr ſhall ratify what they reveal = - 
<« A choſen beide mall in thy arms be plac d, 
8 N. | 
« Whoſe | 
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E Whoſe wit and virtue ſhall thy own expreſs, 
„ Diſtinguith'd only by their ſofter dreſs : 

| << "Thy greatneſs the, or thy retreat, all hure; 
<«« Sweeten tranquillity, or ſoften cate; 

40 Her fmiles the taſte of every joy ſhall raiſe, 
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Coon ith ringer Ry 
A handy or colours, .to-expreſs thy mind? 
A mind, unmor'd by every vulgar fear, 
In a falſe world that dares to be fincerey, _ 
Wiſe without art; widhout ambition. greatz . 13 
Though firm, yet pliant ; active, though ſedate 
| With all the richeſt ores of learning fraught, * | 
| Yet better ſhall by native prudence taught; «A 
That, fond the ;griefs of the diſtreſt to heal, 4 
Can pity frailties it could never feel; 
na ß 
| What ſect, what party, whether friend or foe; 
7 ²˙ ¹1 ©51 NR þ tl 
Deſpiſes calumny, and ſhuns applauſe ; _ 7 
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_ | From Rome, _— 10 | 


2 Ee 


MMORTAL vard! for whom each Muſe has wore 
The faireſt garlands of th* Ronian grove; | 
Preſerv'd our di i genius to reſtore, 2 
When Addiſon and Congreve are no more; 
After ſo. many ftars extinct in night, 
To. thee from Latian realms this vexſe is writ, 
Inſpir d by memory of antient wit; 
For now no more theſe dlimes their influence 
Falb'n is their glory, and their virtue lot; 
From tyrants, and from prĩeſts, the faſt 3 
of Reaſon Aud af Liber; 
Nor Ba now r derer plain they ure, #317 
Nor on the banks of Var or Mincio rove ; 
To Thames's flowery borders they retire, ' 1. n 
And kindle in thy breaſt the Roman fire. "oct 
So in the-ſhades, where,” r 
Melodious linnets warbled fprightly lays," 
Soon as the faded, falling leaves complain 
Of gloomy Winter's unwuſpicions reign, 
No tuneful voice is heard of joy or love, 
But ane ee ſabes al the grove. 
Unhappy Italy! 1 ew 
6 r $al46ns © 4 
1 | =—_ 
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IS TIR TO MR. POPE. 35 

Not that barbarian, hands her faſces broke, 
And bow'd her haughty neck beneath their pokes 
Nor that her palaces to earth are thrown, ks Ho of + 
Her cities. deſart, and her fields unſown; .. tl 
But that her ancient ſpirit, is decay d, 
That ſacred wiſdom from her bounds is fled; 
That there the ſource ſeience flows no — 
Whence its rich ſtreams ſupplied the world 2 

Illuſtrious names! that once in n 
Born to inſtruct, and to command mankind; 
Chiefs, by whoſe virtue mighty Rome was rais' * 
And poets, who thoſe. chiefs fublimely *. . 
Ott I the traces you have left explore, 
Your aſhes viſit, and your urns adore n; 
Oft kiſs, with lips devout, ſome maulderi ng Tone, 
With ivy's venerable. ſhade gjergrawn 5 |. .| t 
Thoſe horrid ruins better plxas d to ee 
Than all the pomp-of modern kmzury- ,..; * 

As late on Virgil's tomb freſh flomers I Kae, 
While with th' inſpiring Muſe my boſom. glay d, 
Crown' d with eternal; bays, my al r. n 
Beheld the paet's awful form ariſe: CY 

Stranger, he ſaid, whoſe mw kan has ; paid, 
«© Theſe grateful rites to my attentive. ſhade, A 
% When thou ſhalt breathe thy happy native air, 
« To Pope this meſſage from his maſter bear: 

«© Great bard, whoſe numbers I myſelf inſpire, 
« To whom I gave my own harmonious lyre, 
If, high exalted on the throne of wit, 
« Near me and Homer thou aſpire to fit, 
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% No more let meaner ſatire dim the rays 

e That flow majeſtic from thy nobler Wy" 

In all the flowery paths of Pindus ftray, 

« But ſhun that thorny, that unpleaſing way; 

% Nor, when each ſoft engaging Muſe is thine, | 

« Addreſs the leaft attractive of the Nine. 
« Of thee more worthy were the talk, to raiſe 

« A laſting column to thy country's praiſe; 

To ſing the land, which yet alone can boaſt 

That liberty corrupted Rome has loſt; 

„Where Science in the arms of Peace is laid, 

« And plants her palm beneath the olive's ſhade. - 

2 Such was the theme for which-my lyre T ftrung, - 

Such was the people whoſe exploits I ſang; 

« Brave, yet refin'd, for arms and arts renown'd, | 

00 — — crowit'd; 

% Dauntleſs oppoſers of tyrannic'fway, . 

«« But pleas d a mild Auguſtus to-obey. * 
If theſe commands — 

nne as 

Envy to black Cocytus ſhall retire; 

And howl with Furies in tormenting fire; 

&« Approving Time ſhall conſecrate thy lays, 

« And join the patriot's to the poet's praiſe.” 


| bis >3 


To 
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In the Vear 1730. From Worceltenſiive... 


« $trenua nos exercet inertia: navibus atque 


« Quadrigis petimus bene vivere :: quod petis, hie eſt; 
« Eſt 2 ſi te non deficit. æquus. Hon. 


Fav or RIT E of Venus 3 the tuneful Nine, 


Pollio, by: Nature form'd in courts ta ſhine, 

Wilt thou once more. a. Kind attention lend, 
To thy long abſent and forgotten friend z. 
Who, after ſeas and mountains wander'd'o er, 
Return'd at length to his own native ſhore, 
From all that 's gay retir d, and all that great, 
Beneath the ſhades of his paternal ſeat, 
Has found tliat happineſs he ſought in-vaim | 
On the fam'd banks of Tiber and of. Seine? 

"Tis not to view tlie well-proportion'd.pile,.. 
The charms of Titian's and of. Raphael's: ſtyle ;; 
At ſoft Italian ſounds to melt away 
Or in the fragrant. groves of myrtle ſtray ;, 
That lulls the tumults of the ſoul to reſt, 
Or makes the fond poſſeſſor truly bleſt. 
In our own breaſts the ſource of pleaſure lies, 
Still open, and ſtill: flowing to the wiſe; 
Not forc'd by toilſome art. and wild deſire. 
Beyond the hounds of nature to aſpire, 

D » 
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But, in its proper channels gliding fair; 

A common benefit, which all may fare. 

et half mankind this eaſy good diſdain, 

Nor reliſh happineſs unbought by pain ; 

Falſe. jo their u of blüte, and thence their ſearch 


is Vain. 


So idle, yet ſo reſtleſs, are our minds, 


We climb the Alps, and brave the raging winds; T 


| Through various toils to ſeek Content we roam, 
Which with but thin ling right were ours at home. 
For not the ceaſeleſs change of ſhifted place 


Can from the heart a ſettled grief eraſe, 


Nor can the purer balm of foreign air 

Heal the diſtemper'd mind of aking care. 

The wretch, by wild impatience driven to rove, 
Vext with the pangs of ill-requited love, 5 
From Pole to Pole the fatal arrow bears, 
Whoſe rooted point his bleeding boſom tears; 

With equal pain each different clime he tries, - 
And is himſelf that torment which he flies. 

For how ſhould ills, which from our paſſions flow, 

Be chang'd by Africk's heat, or Ruſſia's ſnow ? | 
Or how can aught but powerful reaſon cure 
What from unthinking folly we endure ? 

Happy is He, and He alone, who knows 

His heart's uneaſy diſcord to compoſe; 

In generous love of others good, to find 

The ſweeteſt pleaſures of the ſocial mind; 

To bound his wiſhes in their proper ſphere; 

To nouriſh pleaſing boys, and conquer anxious fear: 


This 


This was the wiſdom ancient fages- taught, 
This was the ſovereign good they juſtly ſought 5 
This to no place or climate is conſin d. to 
But the free native produce of the mind. 

Nor think, my Lord, that-courts to you deny 
1 . —— | 
Not always choſe from greatneſs to retire 5 _ 
But, in the palace of Auguſtus, knew 
The ſame unerring maxims to purſue, 

Which, in the Sabine or the Velian ſhade, 

| May you, my friend, by his example taught, 
View all the giddy ſcene with ſober thought; 

Undazzled every glittering folly ſee, 

And in the midſt of flavith forms be free; 

In its on centre keep your ſteady mind, 

Let Prudence guide you, but let Honour bind. 

In ſhow, in manners, act the courtier's part; 

But be a country gentleman at heart. 


ADVICE TOA LAP v. 77377 


T H E counſels of a friend, Belinda, hear, | 
Too roughly kind to pleaſe a lady's car, 
Unlike the flatteries of a lover's pen, Uh 
Such truths as women ſeldom 1 from men. s 


S e 


Fs By graceful Nature's unaffected eaſe. Wars: 36 2 
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" Nor think Ira yes in, when thus 1 ee 


E Some ment 's mine, tte Wel er oft 2:8 | 
But greater yours, ſincerity to her. 

Hard is the fortune that your . i 

Women, like princes,/find few real friends: 


— 


And the moſt truſted guide the moſt betrays » 
Hence, by fond dreams of fancied power anuc'd, 


aber ns eee eee 15 | 


What is your ſex's earlieſt, lateſt care, . 
Your heart's fupreme ambition To be — od 
For this, the toilet every thought employs, D 


Hence all the toils of dreſs, ans 75 * F 
For this, hands, lips, and eyes, 1 — 
And each inſtructed feature has its rule 
And yet how few have learnt, when this given 
Not to diſgrace the partial boon of Heaven! ; 
How few x 
How few are lovely, that are made for love! 

Do you, my fair, endeavour to poſſeſs s 
An elegance of mind as well as dreſs ; | 
Be that your ornament, and know to pleaſe 


4 


Nor make to dangerous wit a vain pretence, | 2 
But wiſely reſt content with modeſt ſenſe; 


For wit, like wine, intoxicates the brain, 
| Fg for feeble woman to ſuſtain ; 


What female vanity might fear to knn. 
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ADVICE TOA LADY. 4 


Of thoſe who claim it more than half have none; 
And half of thoſe who have it are undene. 


Be ftill ſuperior to your ſex's arts, 


Nor think diſhoneſty a proof of parts? 
For you, the plaineſt is the wiſeſt rule; 
A cunning ca is a ln j, mt. iy; 
Be good yourſelf, nor think another's fiame 
Can raiſe your merit, or adorn. your fame. 2 
Frudes rail at whores, as ſtateſmen in diſgrace. gs 
At miniſters, becauſe they wiſh their place. 
Virtue is amiable, mild, ſerene; 
Without, all beauty; and all peace within : 
The honour of a prude is rage and ſtorm 
Tis uglineſs in ĩts moſt frightfub form. 
Fiercely it ſtands, defying gods and men, t 


Domeſtic worth, that ſhuns too ſtrong a light. © 
To rougher man Ambition's talk rehgn >» © © 
'Tis ours in ſenates or in courts to ſhine, © 
To labour for a funk. corrupted” ſtate, © ©* 
Or dare the rage of Envy, and be great. A 
One only care your gentle breaſts ſhould' move, 
Th” important buſineſs of your life is love; - 
To this great point dire& your conſtant aim, 
This makes your happineſs, and this your fne-- 
Be never cool reſerve witli paſſion join dz 
2 0 THE BAOS n 912 T693 nr The 


| As fiery monſters. guard a giant's den. | 
Seek to be good, but aim not to be great: ; 

A woman's nobleſt ſtation: is retreat: In 
Her faireſt virtues fly from public ſight, l 1 
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The felfifh Reart, ut But By halves is given, 

Shall bad us place in Leet delightful heaven 
Here ſweet extremes alone can truly bleſs: MY 

The virtue of a lover is exceſs. T 

| A maid unaſe' may own a well-plac'd kame; 
Not loving firf, but loving wrong, is ame, 

Contenin the little pride of giving pain, = 
Nor think that conqueſt juſtifies diſdain. | 
Short is the period of infalting power: 

Offended Cupid finds his vengeful hour ; 

And ſoon the tyrant ſhall become the flave.. 

Bleſt is the maid, and worthy to be bleſt, 

Whoſe foul, entire by him he loves poll,” © 

Feels every vanity in fondneſs loſt, : 
And aſks no power but that of pleaſing moſt: *4 
Hers is the bliſs, in juſt return, to prove | 
The honeſt warmth of undiſſembled love; ; f 
For her, inconſtant man might ceaſe to range, 

And gratitude forbid defire to change. | 

But, leſt harſh, care the lover's peace deſtroy, 

And roughly blight the tender buds of joy, 

Let Reaſon teach what Paſſion fain would hide, 
That Hymen's bands. by Prudence ſhould be tied, 
Venus in vain the wedded pair would crown, 

If angry Fortune on their union frown : | 

von wilting dra f ll Ve | 


And cloy'd imagination cheat no more. 
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Then, waking to the ſenſe of laſting pin, : 
+Wik mutunſ rey the wopeal couch they lim * 5 


ADViet r A CADY.® 
And that fond love, which ſhould afford relief, © i 
Does but inereaſb theanguils of bir grief: os 
While both, eould' eafier their 1 
Than the ſad knowledge of exch other's care. ; aA 
Yet may you rather feel that virtue ben, 
Than fell your vielated charms for gun; dai 
Than wed the wretek whont you deſpife be Lites," 
For the vain glare of uſeleſs wealth or ſtate. 
The moſt abandon d proſtitutes are they, | 
Who not to love, but-avarice, falls Prey: 8 
Nor aught avail che ſpecious nume of wife; 
Ev'n in the happieſt choice, where favouring Heaven 
Has equal love and eaſy fortune given, 
Think not, the Huſbant gain'd; that All is done: 
The prize of happineſs muſt ſtill be won: 
And oft, the careleſs find it to their coſt, 
The lower in the huſband may be loſt ; 
The Graces might alone his heart allure z rr 
They and the Virtues meeting mult /eaure., -. LY 
Let ev'n your prudence wear the pleaſing dreſs 
Of care for him, and anxious tenderneſs... 
From kind concern about his weal or woe, 
Let each domeſtic duty ſeem to flow. 


The houſbold ſreptye if he bids you heat, 
Make it your . 
Endearing thus the common actes of Hr, 
The miſtreſs ſill ſhall charm him - nie; * T 
And wrinkled age ſhall unobſerv'd come on, 
Before his eye perccives one beauty gone: 
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Ev'n o'er your cold, your ever-facred; urn, 
His . — | 


1 at | 


Againſt the power. of thoſe already known : 7 


For well. you. twiſt. the ſecret chains that bind: 
With gentle force the captivated mind, 


Each flattering hope, e. 
T own your genius; and from you receive 
22 — * 


Written in the Year 1742. 
1 
Wurn bei on the pla 3 
Aw d by a thouſand tender fears, 
I would: approach, but dare not move: 
Tell me, my heart, if this be love? 
Whene'er the ſpeaks, my raviſhid'ear. 


No other wit but hers:approve: 
| Tall ms, my heart i hin In * 
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Sxill'd every ſoft attraction to. employ, 3 5 wg 
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III. 

Tf ſhe ſome other youth: commend, 

Though I was ones lis fondeſt friend, | 

His inſtant enemy I proẽꝭẽn © * BY 

Ta if this be love? 25 
322 reel 

Th W 

Delight in all that pleas d before, 

The cleareſt ſpring, — - 

Tell me, my heart, if this he-love X © 


„ LEES Al v1! ba 
When, fond of power, of beauty wuin, 
Her nets ſhe ſpread for every ſwain, 
I ftrove to hate, but vainly ftrove : 
Tell me, — een, 19,74 
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Written i in the — 1733. 
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| That part my love and me: 9 f 
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My longing eyes may hope at laſt e 
2 5 | 

II. 4 

Duckew, my Delia, will you meet 

The man you've loſt fo long ? 
Will love in all your pulſes beat, 

Aud tremble on your tongue ? | 

II. Will 
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Sanne drone Bd went -5f) 37 
. aww I AT 
FW Your heart is fill the fame 111 
And heal each idlyyanxious care 

| Our fears in abſence frame ? 


Tiga; on L de Mis ei * ad 
2134 IV. 4 tails Us on 1011407 
Thus, Dole n leer bene ob iT : 
" When ſhortly we' ſhall maat ; 171 
Ol daitering time to cheat. 
iat vr tl add anon 1 
„ r V. ung Arn of 01 
But, if — wy mind- F 
Shall falſe and groundleſs prove; 
If I am doqy'd at length to find 
: You have forgot to love: 
tterrn 04 ne 
Au 1er vi is this; : 
f eg þ 75 * - jr“ N © 13 7 1 
4 But grant me here the e : 


To die, and think y 
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DAMON” AND DELTA.” 7 


Lal N 


In Id ITAT TOA or. Rene aud 1208. 
Written in the N 175. 
neee er omit 

8 my Delia, tell me wh — — — 
My kindeſt, L. bende Toks you — 

. 5 

Have I offended ? Tell me bow! - jos 

Some change kas Ne d a your heart, * 

Some rival there has ftoFn.a pant; 

; Jury Ing, bn TI. 88 
Nl Fe Y 1 * 
— RI, a oT 

At Belvidera's feet you lay? 

Why with fuck warmth her charms you rar. 

And every trifling beauty raivd, | 

As if you meant to let mefee” ob 


Your flattery is not all ſor me // om 
Alas! too well your fex I knew, | 3074;;i230 L ra 
Nor was ſo weak to think you true. 
DAN On. 
Unkind ! my falſehood to upbraid, 
When your own orders I obey'd; 
2 
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You bid me try, by this deceit, 
+ The, gptice bf Bheſworkd tv cheat, OH A © 


„Std D211 4453 Lo 

Damon, your prudence I confeſs, 
But let me wiſh it had been leſs i 3 
Tos well the Lover's part'you play d, . 1 
With too much art Jour court you made; 8 

Hadi it been only art, your eyes 
Would not have join'd in the di 
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Ah! ceaſe thus idly to moleſt - ma ge 
| With groundleſs fears thy virgin breaft. = 
Whule thus at fancied wrongs:you grieve, 
nnn . naC m Ns M174 

Ir e 2 beer 
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My fooliſh heart believes you.jui+........ pay NN 


Reaſon this faith may.diſapprove; 5 wean 100 
But I believe, NEE 1h lov ot 2 MA 
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0 D KE, 
In IMITATION OF PASTOR Fipo. 
| (6 O primavera gioventu del . 2X 8 ay 
Written Abroad in 172 9. 
242 10 2146 * 


pe ARENT of blooming flowers and gay deſires, 
Vouth of the tender year, delightful 3 


At whoſe approach, inſpir d with equal fires, 
The amorous Nightingale and Poet ſing * 8 
80 F 1 a 
Again doſt thou return, but not with ches 3 


Return the ſmiling hours I once poſſeſt ; ..  - = 
Bleſſings thou bring'ſt to others, but to me YT, 
The fad 252 ed, 


. m, | 

Thy faded charms, which Winter ſnatch'd away, 
Renew'd.in all their former luſtre ſhine ; _ 

But, ah t no more ſhall hapleſs I be gay, 

Though linnets fing, though flowers adorn the green, 

Though on their wings ſoft Zephyrs er 


Harſh is the muſic, joyleſs is the feene, 
The odour faint ; for Delia is not there. _ 
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| Cheerleſs and cold I feel the genial fun, 


From thee while abſent I in exile rove ; 
Thy lovely preſence, faireſt light, alone 
Can warm my heart to gladneſs and to love. 


| . . oF an ELEGY os FIBULLUS. 


= 85 Tranſlated, 1729-30. 
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Let them, diſquieted with dire alarms, | 

Aſpire to win a dangerous fame in arms: 

Me tranquil poverty ſhall lall to reſt, 

Humbly ſecure, and indolently bleſt ;;: 
Warm' d by the blaze of my cen chearful hearth, 
I'll waſte the wintery hours in ſocial mirth ;_ 


In Summer pleas'd attend to harveſt toils, 


In Autumn preſs the vineyard's purple ſpoils, 


And oft to Delia in my boſom bear | 
Some kid, or lamb, that wants its mother's care: 


With her I Il celebrate each gladſome day, 
When ſwains their ſportive rites. to Bacchus pay; 
With her new milk ou Pales' altar pour, 


And deck with ripen'd fruits Pomona's bower. 


At night, how foothing would it be to hear, 
W K 


* - 


12 2 heap'of wealth a ſhining ſtore, - 
And, much poſſeſſing, labour ſtill for _ 


Or, 


- 


ELEGYT OF TIBULLUS. 1 
Or, while the wintery clouds their deluge pour, 
Slumber aſſiſted by the beating ſhower! | 
Ah! how much happier, than the fool who braves, 
In ſearch of wealth, the black tempeſtuous wives?” 
While I, contented with my little ftore, 
In tedious voyage ſeek no diſtant ſhore; 
But, idly lolling on ſome ſhady ſeat, 
Near cooling fountains ſhun the dog-ſtar's heat: 
For what reward ſo rich could Fortune give, 
That I by abſence ſhould my Delia grieve? 
Let Great Meſſalla ſhine in martial toils, 
And grace his palace with triumphal ſpoils ; 
Me Beauty holds, in ſtrong though gentle chains, 
Far fram tumultuous war and duſty plams. 
With thee, my love, to paſs my tranquil days, 
How would' I flight Ambition's painful praiſe ! 
How would I joy with thee, my love, to yoke 
The ox, and feed my folitary flock ! 
On thy ſoft breaft might T but lean my head, 
How downy ſhould I think the woodland bed! 

The wretch, who ſleeps not by his fair-one's fide, 

Deteſts the gilded couch's uſeleſs pride, 
Nor knows his weary, weeping eyes to cloſe, 
Though murmuring rills invite him to-repoſe. _ 
Hard were his heart, who thee, my fair, could leave 
For all the honours proſperous war can give; 
Though through the vanquiſh'd Eaſt he ſpread his fame, 
And Parthuan tyrants trembled at his name; 


2 
* 


Though, bright in arms, while hoſts around him bleed, 
Wich martial pride he preſt his foaming ſeed. | 


E 2 No 


o 
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No pomps like theſe my humble vows require 
With thee I'll live, and in thy arms expire. | 
Thee may my cloſing eyes in death behold! 

Thee may my faultering hand yet ſtrive to hold! 
Then, Delia, then, thy heart will melt in woe, 
Then o'er my breathleſs clay thy tears will flow; 
Thy tears will flow, for gentle is thy mind, {oY 
Nor doft thou think it weakneſs to be kind. | 
But, ah! fair mourner, I conjure thee, ſpare © | 
Thy heaving breaſts and looſe diſhevel'd hair: 
Wound not thy form; leſt on th* Elyſian coaſt 
Thy anguiſh ſhould diſturb my peaceful ghoſt. 

But now nor death nor parting ſhould employ 
Our ſprightly thoughts, or damp our bridal joys 
We ll live, my Delia; and from life remove a 1 
All care, all buſineſs, but delightful Love. 
Old age in vain thoſe pleaſures would retrieve, 
Which youth alone can taſte, alone can give; 1 
Then let us ſnatch the moment to be bleſt, 00 
This hour is Lewe de Fortune's all the t. | 


2 3 : * 


15 8 0 * „. | 
Written in the Year 1732. 
24, | | * 


TAY, 2 Met, why is gentle Love 
A ſtranger to that mind, _ 

- Which Pity and Eſteem can move; 

| Which can be juſt and kind? 
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Ts it, becauſe you fear to ſhare ; | 
The ills that Love moleſt ; | 
The jealous doubt, the tender care, | | 
That rack the amorous breaſt ? l 


Alas! by fame degree of woe 
We every bliſs mult gain: 

The heart can ne er a'tranſport know. * 
That never feels a pain. 1 


— 
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Written at Mr. POPE's Houſe at Twickenham, 
which he had lent to Mrs. GzzvitLis. | 


In Auguſt, 1735. 
 Þ | 


O, Thames, and tell the buſy town, 
Not all its wealth or pride 
Could tempt me from the charms. that crown- - 


Thy rural flowery fide ; 
IT, : I 
Thy fodery 1 where Pope has placd v4 | 
The Muſes' green, retreat, ; _ 
With every ſmile of Nature grac d, * | 
* With every art complete. | 
4347 . 0 ; E 3 - | 
| 
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; III. 
But now, FIRE Bard, thy heavenly ſong 
Enchants us here no more; 
Their darling glory loſt too long 
Thy once-lov'd ſhades deplore. 
| - 
Yet till, for beauteous Greville's ſake,  * 
The Muſes here remain; 
Jreville, whoſe eyes have power to make 
A Pope of wy ſwain. 


| Neto lov'd the brighteſt fair: 
| [ ; But Love can Rope, where Reaſon would deſpair. 


bs Mr. WEST, at WICKHAM®. 


Written in the Year 1740. \ 
| | F ATR Nature's fweet ſimplicity, 
With elegance refin'd, 
Well in thy ſeat, my friend, I ſee, 
Baut better in thy mind. 
To both, from courts and all their ſtate, 
Eager I fly, to prove 
Joys far above a Courtier's fate, 
Tranquillity and Love. 
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| To 
V dee the Inſcriptions in Mr. Weſt's Poems. 


TO MISS LUCY FORTESCUE. 


O NCE, by the Muſe alone inſpir h 
I ſung my amorous ſtrains: | 
No ſerious love my boſom fir'd ; 
Yet every tender maid, deceiy'd, 
The idly-mournful tale believ'd, 
And wept my fancied pains. 


But Venus now, to puniſh me 
For having feign'd fo well, 

Has made my heart ſo fond of thee, 

That not the whole Aonian choir 

Can accents ſoft enough inſpire, 
Its real flame to tell. 


TO THE SAME; 


WITH 


HAMMOND'S ELEGIES. 


1 Lovenbcemmb'h 
In theſe ſoft numbers ſee; |, 
But, Lucy, would you know: the reſt, 
It mult be read in me. 
* 4 e 
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Than flow the minutes ſeem! tome, | 
OE TT nr Wy nes | <2 


32 1 
Than I to ſhorten what remains r 7 
Of that long hour which thee detains. 


Oh ! come to my impatient arms, 4— 1 
A akon 


| nd; e e cage — U 5 4 


10 THE SAME. 
Re 
O eaſe my troubled mind of anxious care, 
Lat night the ſecret caſket I explor d. 


Where all the letters of my abſent fair 
— Senate's. 


v1 


II. 7 | | 
wi wad. we Tons PAIL - - 


of power to charm each buſy thought to reſt ;; 
Though every word increas'd the tender wound. 
0 Hf fond defire ſtill throbbing in my breaſks, * 


"Ul. 8d 


o MISS LUCY FORTESCUE. by 


III. 


* , 
So to his hoarded gold the miſer ſteals, 
And loſes every ſorrow at the fight; 
Yet withes ſtill for more, nor ever feels 
Entire contentment, or ſecure delight. 
Ah! ſhould I loſe thee, my too lovely maid; * 
Couldſt thou forget thy heart was ever mine, 
Fear not thy letters ſhould the change upbraid 5 
My hand each dear memorial ſhall refign : - © 
* 
Not one kind word ſhall in my power remain, 


- 
— 


7 


A painful witneſs of reproach to thee; — 


And leſt my heart thould Kill their ſenſe retain, 


My heart ſhall break, to leave thee wholly free. _ 


A PRAYER.TO.VENUS, 


bd 
» 
* 


IN HER TEMPLE AT sT VE. 


TO THE SAME. 
* a I. r 3282 1 'S 
F AR Venus, whole delightful flirjne ſurveys 
Its front reflected in the filver lake, 
Theſe humble offerings, which thy ſervant pays, 


7 
mn 


Freſh ffo wers, and myrtle wreaths, | propitious take. 
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| II. 
If leſs my love exceeds all other love, _ 
Than Lucy's charms all other charms excel, 
Far from my breaſt each ſoothing hope remove, 
And there let fad Deſpair for ever dwell. 


III. 


But if my foul is 611'd with her b | 
No other with, nor other object knows; 
Oh! make her, Goddeſs, make her all my own, 
And give my trembling heart ſecure repoſe 
No walls of brafs, no ſteel-defended door: 
Place her but once within my circling arms, 
Love's ſureſ fort, and I will doubt no more. 


To THE SAME. 


On AER PLEADING Want or Tries. 
1 50 8 1 

b | 
For Lucy ſigk d, with matchleſs truth, 
Ev'n when he figh'd in rhyme; 

The lovely maid his flame return'd, 

And would with equal warmth have burn'd, 
But that ſhe had not tune, 


TO MISS LUCY FORTESCUE. 


IT. 
oft he repair'd with eager feet 
In ſecret ſhades his fair to meet, 
Beneath th* accuſtom'd lime: 
She would have fondly met him there, 
And heal'd with love each tender 
But that ſhe had not time. 


| = | 
It was not thus, inconſtant maid! 
« You ated once,” (the ſhepherd ſaid) 
When love was in its prime: 
| She griev'd to hear him thus complain; 
And would have writ, to eaſe his pain, 
But that ſhe had not time. 


, | 1 
How can you act ſo cold a part? 
No crime of mine has chang'd your heart, 
If love be not a crime.— 


We ſoon muſt part for months, for years 


She would have anſwer'd with her tears, 
But that ſhe had not time. 


TO THE SAME. 


Still the bright object of my conſtant flame; 


But where is now the tender glance, that ftole, 


With gentle fweetneſs, my enchanted ſoul ? 


Vin your lige. your grow. or Phe 


Kind 


— 
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Kind fears, impatient wiſhes, ſoft deſires, 
Each melting charm that Love alone inſpires? 
Theſe, theſe are loſt; and I behold no more 
The maid, my heart delighted to adore. 


Vet, fill unchang' d, ſtill doating to exceſs, 


I ought, but dare not try, to love: nds; "Me | 
Weakly I grieve, unpitied I complain; | 
But not unpuniſh'd ſhall your change remain; ; 


For you, cold maid, whom no complaints can move, 


Were far more FO when you ng could love. 


T o 2 H. E S A ME. 
1 your truth, I doubt you no 
more, 1 

I blame all the fears T gave way to before: 


I fay to my heart, . Be at reſt, and beliere 
cc r choſen the never will leave.” 


2 Io 
But, ah! when T think on l raviſhing grace 
That plays ĩn the ſmiles of that heavenly face; 
My heart beats again; I again apprehend 


Some fortunate rival in every friend. 


III. 
ſe painful ſuſpicions you cannot remove, 
Since you neither can leſſen your charms nor my love; 
But doubts caus'd by paſſion you never can blame; 
For they are not ill founded, or you feel the fame. _ 


Nai 


TO MISS LUCY FORTESCUE. 8. 


TO THE SAME; 


WITH A NEW WATCH. _ 
"7 may thy lovely eyes 
Be never turnꝰd upon this golden toy: 
Think every pleaſing hour too fwiftly flies; { 
And meaſure time, by joy ſucceeding joy? 
But when the cares that interrupt our bliſs 
To me not always will thy fight allow; -- 
Then oft with kind impatience look on _ 
Then 9 1 * now. 2111 


AN [REEGULAR: 0 DE. 
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TO THE SAME. 
T 2:2218 nf n of ANN : 
V E ſylvan ſcenes wich artleſs beauty gay, 


75H 


Ye gentle ſhades of Wickham, ſay, H 
What is the charm that each fucceſſive year, 
Which ſees me with my Lucy here, 
Can thus to my tranſported heart 1 


A ſenſe of joy unfelt before impart? 


| Fir a Wee ond roam tou) 

Is it glad Summer's balmy breath, that blows 

From the fair jaſmine and the bluſhing roſe??: 
a | 


* k 


„ LYTTELTON'S POEMS. | 


Her balmy breath, and all her blooming ſtore 
Of rural blifs, was here before: 
Oft have I met her on the verdant fide 
Of Norwood-hill, and in the yellow meads, 
Where Pan the dancing Graces leads, 
Array' d in all her flowery pride. 
No brighter colours paint th” enamel'd field. | 
. " "IEP III. rn 
Is it to Love theſe new delights I O-We? 
Since all that Love's indulgent power 
On favour'd mortals can beftow, o, 
Was given to me in this auſpicious bower. 


IV. 
; EW 
Here firſt my Lucy, fweet in virgin charms, 


Was yielded to my longing arms; 

And round our nuptial bed, 4 
Hovering with purple wings, the Idalian boy : 
— wc ns hors 

Of innocent deſires, 8 


r «— wm 

„ Whence then this ſtrange increaſe of joy 

He, only he, can tell, who, match'd like me, 
(If fuch another happy man there be) ; 

, Has by his own experience tried 

How much the wife is dearer than the bride. 
re 7 | 1 0 
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TO THE MEMORY © 

O F _ 

TERS SAME LADS. 
AMON OD. 4 Db n.. 


„ Ipſe cava ſolans ægrum teſtudine amorem, 
« Te dulcis conjux, te ſolo in littore ſecum, 
« Te vemente die, te decedente canebat. 


I. 
1 ongpr 929% Sram 
From every duty, every care, 

That in my moornfel thoughes mie da = 880 

Or force my tears their flowing ſtream to dry; 

Beneath the gloom of this embowering ſhade, 

This lone retreat, for tender forrow made, 

I now may give my burden'd heart relief, 
Ant| pour forth alt my ſtores of grief; 

Of grief ſurpaſſing every other woe, 

Far as the pureſt bliſs, the happieſt love 
Can on tk” ennobled mind beſtow, 
"Exceeds the vulgar joys that move | 

Our groſs deſires, inclegant and low. 


II. Ye 


&@ LYTTELTON'S;POEMS. 
II. 
v. tufted gropes, ye gently-falling rills, __ 
| Ye high oerthadowing hills, © © © 
Ve lawns gay-ſmiling with eternal green, 
Oft have you my Lucy ſeen! 
But never ſhall you now behold her more: 
* Nor wilf ne- how with font delight © | 
And taſte refin'd your rural charms explore. 
Clos'd are thoſe beauteous eyes im endlefs night, 
Thoſe beauteous eyes where beaming us d to ſhine | 
—— 1 EY light, and Virtue" $ 25 divine. We 


1 nnn .:noliagh >! np Balti ot » 
To hear her heavenly voice; 
For hep deſpiſing. os I 
F The ſweeteſt-ſongſters of the ſpring: 
(Fe woodlark an telnet plead no more; 
The nightingale was mute, 
And every ſhepherd's flute | 
* Was caſt in ſilent ſcorn away, 
| While all attended to her ſweeter. lay. 
Ve larks and linnets, — oats Fa 
"= And thou, melodious Philomel,, 
= Again thy plaintive ſtory tell; bo 
For death has ſtopt that tuneful tongue, 
Wile mak cold lon your wading nts excl; 


. * p E . 
"Y 8 y bh <3 * 1382 TY 5 1 ot? 3 
* Ko . 83 9 
ps \ oy x3 


IV. In 


IV. 
In vain I look around 


Oer all the well-known ground, 
— — 
Where oft we us d to walk, 
Where oft in tender talk 
We faw the ſummer ſum go down the tky; 
Nor by yon fountain's fide, 
Nor where its waters glide 
Along the valley, can fhe now be found: 
In all the wide ſtretekꝰd proſpectꝰs ample bound 
No more my mournful eye 
Can aught of her eſpy, 
A 


o ſhades of Hagley, where i yow your beaſt? 
Your bright-inhabitant is loſt. Wes 
You ſhe preferr'd to-all the gay reſorts 
Where female vanity might wiſh to ſhine, 
Phe pomp of (cities, and the pride of courts. 
Her modeſt beauties. {ſhunn'd the public eye: 
To your ſequeſter d dales 
And flower-embroider'd vales To 
Prom an admiring world ſhe choſe to fly: 
With Nature there retir d, and Nature's God, 
The filent paths of wiſdom trodg A 
And baniſh'd every paſſion from her breaſt, 
But thoſe, the gentleſt and the beſt, 
Whole holy flames with energy divine 
WW on bo e eget eee 


6 LYTTELTON'S POEMS. 
& 4 
Sin aa hike the itte plavful Fawns, 
Were wont to trip along theſe verdant lawns 
By your delighted mather's de, 
Who now. your infant ſteps ſhall guide? 
Ah! where is now the hand whole tender care 
To every virtue would have form'd your youth, 
And ſtre d with r 
2 O loſs beyond repair! t Arb 
| : O. wretched father five... _ 4 
To weep their dire misfortune, and * own! 
How ſhall thy weaken'd mind, oppreſs'd with oe, 


And drogping oer thy Lucy's grave, ., ..1, /,; 
Perform the duties chat you doubly owe! 


1 No ſhe, alas! is gone. 
1 Vikng folly and from vice. their heipleſs age rorfave? 
| a 


Whoa, Kaen, pes nnd 
From theſe. fond arms your fair diſciple tore; 
Ul; _ From. theſe fond arms, that vainly ſtrove 
—_ With hapleſs incffeftual love 
| . 
Could nat, — eee eee her date, 
1 oft in theſe inſpiring thades, 
Or under Camden's.moſs-clad. mountains hoar, 
| You open'd. all your facred. tore, 
Whate er your ancjent ſages taught, 
Vour ancient bards fublimely qhought,, Fs 
Aus buds her raptur'dbreaſt with all your Pint gjow ? 
1 VIII. Nor 


* us 
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il 


VIII. 

Nor their did Piadyg-or ee 
Or Aganippe's fn yr e, | 
Nor in the Theſpian yallies did 67 

Nor then on Mincio's-bank. 

Beſet with ofiers dank, Bonn Ho | 
Nor where + Clitympys rolls his geatle Em, 

Nor where, through, hanging woods, = 

Steep f Anio pours his floods, - {4 
Nor yet where || Meles,or emo 
Sn Ill goes it now beſeem, - 6:71d9 dozid oT 

That, of your guardian care bereft, 

To dire diſeaſe and death your darling ſhould be left. 


K. Weir 
Now 33 —— — 
Mhen light fantaſtic tos ũ u 
Are all her ſex's joy,, ⁵ 2199 
Wich you ſhe ſearch'd the wit of Greene and Rome; 
And all that in her latter days bw 1K 
Fs emulate. her t „ r 1 


1 utile gra TAY 


* The Mfintio runs s by Mantua, the birth glace of 
Virgil. 
1 is a ide Crit, the reſidence 
13 rtius. 


'he Amo runs through, Tibyy ar Tivoli, where 


Hes had a villa. 
The Meles is a river of Ionia, from whetics Homer, 


: ſuppoſed to be born on its banks, is called * — 
5 9 * 13 


— ———ʃ? 2 — 
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'Ttalia's Wr could . 5 
or het the Gallic re 
Bright ſparkling could infpire, | T5 r 
By il e Graces teripe?' and rg. 
Or what in Britain's ile, 
Moſt favour'd with your ſmile, 
. | 
To bull perfection have confpir'd to raiſe ? 
Ah! what is now the ule 
Of-all theſe treafures that enrich*d her min, 
To black Oblivion's gloom for ever now conſign d? 
Ai leaſt, ye Nine, her ſpotleſs name 
Tis yours from death to fave, 
And in the temple of immortal Fame 
8 With golden characters her worth engrave. 
Come then, ye virgin ſiſters, come, 
Aud ſtrew with choiceſt flowers her hallow'd tomb: 
But foremoſt thou, in fable veſtment clad, | 
With accents ſweet and fad, 
Thou, plaintive Muſe, whom o'er his Laura's urn 
| Unhappy Petrarch call'd to mourn; 
: o come, and to this fairer Laura pay 5 
| K 
XI. 
Tell how each beauty ae e 
Was brighten'd by ſome Pocct peculiar grace! 
Ho eloquent in every loox 
| Through her xpeſve eyes hr foul diinAly her. 
Tell 


* O N G DY. 6 


8 1 by the world refin'd, 
Left all the taint of modiſh vice behind, 
And made each charm of Poli hd courts agree 
With candid Truth's ſimplicity, 
And uncorrupted. Innocence! 
Tell how to more than manly fenſe 
She join'd the ſoftening influence 
Of more than female tenderneſs : 
How, m the thoughtleſs days of wealth and joy, 
Which oft the. care of others” good deſtroy, 
Her kindly- melting heart, | 
To every want and every woe, 
To guilt itſelf when in _diſtreſs,, 
The balm of pity would impart, 
And all relief that bounty could beſtow!” 
Ev'n for the kid or lamb that pour d its life 
Beneath the. bloody knife, 
Her gentle tears would fall, 
Tears from oo Virtue's ſource, benevolent to all. 
XII. | & 
Not 5 good and Kind, 
But ſtrong and elevated was ker mind. 
A ſpirit that with noble pride 7 
Could look ſuperior down 
On Fortune's ſmile or frown ;: 20 
That could without regret or pan 
To Vittue's loweſt duty ſacrifice 
Or Intereſt or Ambition's higheſt prize ;: 
That, injur'd or offended, never tried 
| * dignity by vengeance to maintain, 


F 4, pe, 


# Arrest ron. 
12 by, bee diſdain. . * FED ae 
A. wit that, temperately bright, . 
With inoffenſtve light 3 
| All pleafing ont; nor nor ever p 
ll The decent bounds that Willom's ſober hand, 
| And ſweet Benevolence s mild command, | 
And baſhful Modeſty, before i wal. | 
A prudence undeceiving, undeceiv'd, 
That nor too little nor too much believ'd, 
That ſcorn'd unjuſt Suſpicion's coward fear, 
Ard without weakneſs knew to be lincere. N 
Suck Lucy was, when, in her faireſt days, 
Amidſt th* acclaim of univerſal praiſe, © 
In life's and glory's 8 freſheſt bloom, 
Death N remorſeleſs on, and funk her to „* tomb. 


T1 
F 


" 


- Ta,the ſoft boſom of Campania's ds, 
When now the wintery — 2 all are fled, 
= | And genial Summer breathes her gentle = 
1 The verdant orange "its its beauteous ag; 
| From every branch the balmy flowerets riſe,” 
On every bough the golden fruits are ſeen ; 
With odours ſxeet i it fills che ſmiling ſkies, 
The wood- nymphs tend it, and th' Idalian queen. 
But, in the midſt of all its blooming pride, 
A ſudden blaſt from Apenninus blows, a 
, Cold wit th perpetual ſnows: _ ome eat 
| Bhetende blighted Plant! ſhrinks up N and dies. 


2 7 XIV. Ariſe, 4 


EL ET. V. 3 71 
— XIV. © us £2 : * 
Ariſe, O Petrarch, from th". Elyſian 2 
Witli never- fading myrtles twin'd, 
And fragrant with ambroſial flowers, 
Where to thy Laura thou again art join'd ; . 
Ariſe, and hither bring the ſilver lyre, 
Tun'd by thy ſkilful hand, N 2677+ 
To the ſoft notes of elegant deſire, 
With which oer many a land 
Was ſpread the fame of thy diſaſtrous love; 
To me reſign the vocal ſhell, | 
And teach my'ſorrows to relate. 
Their melancholy tale ſo well, 
As may ev'n things inanimate, 


Rough mountain oaks: and deſart rocks, to pĩity move. 


XV. 
What were, alas! thy woes compar'd to mine? 
To thee thy miſtreſs'in the bliſsful band 
Of Hymen never gave her hand; 
The joys of wedded love were never thine. 
In thy domeſtic care 
She never bore a ſhare, 
Nor with endearing art 
8 Would heal thy wounded heart 
Of every ſecret grief that feſter d there: 
Nor did her fond affection on the bed 
Of ſickneſs watch thee, and thy languid head 
Whole nights on her unwearied arm ſuſtain, 
And charm away the ſenſe of pain: 
Nor did ſhe crown your mutual flame 
5 With pledges dear, and with a father's — ak ' 
CS XVI. © 


In 


Without my ſweet companion can T live? 
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o beſt of wives! O dearer far to me 


Than when thy virgin charms, 
Mere yielded to my arms,, * 


How can my ſoul endure the loſw'of thee? | 


How in the world, eee e 
Abandon'd and alone, 


Without thy lovely ſmile, 
The dear reward of every virtuous wil. i 
What pleaſures now can pall'd Ambition give? 
Ev'n the delightful ſenſe of well - earn'd praiſe, 


Unſhar d by thee, no more my lifeleſs thoughts could 


g XVII. 
For my diſtracted mind 
What ſuccour can I find? 1 
On whom for conſolation ſhall I call? 
Support me, every friend; 
Ycur kind aſſiſtance lend, 


To bear the weight of this opprative wee. 
Alas! each friend of mine, 


My dear departed love, ſo much was thine 


That none has any comfort to beſtow. 


My books, the beſt relief 
In every other grief, 


Are now with your idea fadden'd all : .. 


Each favourite author we together read 


* » 3a 


My dor d memory wounds, and me Loy: dead. 


XIII. We 


* 
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We were the happieſt pair of human kind: 
The rolling year its varying courſe perform*d, 
And back return'd again; 
Another and another ſmiling came, 
And ſaw our happineſs unchang d remain: 
Still in her golden chain 
Harmonious Concord did our withes bind - 
Ons ſtudies, pleaſures, taſte, the A 
O fatal, fatal ſtroke, 
That all this pleaſing fabric —— had rais'd 
Of rare felicity, e 
On which ev'n wanton Vice with envy gaz'd, | 
And every ſcheme of blifs our hearts had form'd,. 
With ſoothing hope, for many a — day, 
In one fad moment broke! = 
Yet, O my ſoul, thy riſing murmurs thay 5 
wo dare the all- wie n to — 
With impious ries complain. 
That all thy full-blown joys at once ſhould fades 
XIX. 
Would thy fond love his grace to her control, 
And in theſe low abodes of ſin and pain | 
Her pure exalted ſoul _ 
Unjuſtly for thy partial good detain ? NF 
No—rather ſtrive thy groveling mind to raiſe. 
| Up 9 n Es. 
{ That 
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That heavenly radiance of eternal Iiglit, 
In which. enthron d ſhe. now with pity * 
How frail, how inſecure, how Might, 
Is every mortal bliſs; _ Ky 
Ev'n Love. itſelf, if riſing by — N 
Beyond the bounds of this imperfect ſtate, 
Whoſe fleeting, joys ſo ſoon muſt end, 
It does not to its ſovereign good aſcend. 
Riſe then, my ſoul, with hope elate, 
Andi ſeek thoſe regions of ſerene delight, 
Whoſe peaceful path and ever- open gate 
No feet hut thoſe of harden d Guilt ſhall miſs. 
There death himſelf thy Lucy ſhall reſtore, 
mein A e'er 5 moos 


Wy Wi @ 


| ] 


3 mann PART or | "6h | F 
AN EPITAPH' ON THE SAME LADY. 


FADE to engage all hearts, a nn 
Men meek, . though witty, 
| Ww 
pin n i courts n 
Vet good, een, | 
The noble fire of an exalted mind, Ee SY 
With gentle female tenderneſs. combin d. 
| Her ſpeech was the melodious voice of Love, 
On nn mon oy 3 
op r 


4 
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Her eloquence was ſweeter than her ſong, | 
Soft as her heurt, amd as Her reaſbm Rrong ß; 


Her form each beauty of her nithWexpreſwd,” ' 
Her Ag WR dnt ris 4 4 wart 
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002 nh HAN has afents 4 
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To whom he gave his dreadful bolts to bear, 
Faithful + Aflſtant of His maſter's love, Na 
3 1 ee N 8 ky | . L 


. -:M 
123% - 3 1105 (14 11. 3155 1 4 Hen ” - * 
When . the vernal: ſky, 
A & 


On doubtful. ginions left his parent neſt, 


In flight eſſays his. growing force to u a "6 | 


While inborn 
' „ $79” 999 2 


vs L Z 1 25 % » | G 
111141 K < SE > : * . {3 — * 
TOE III. Then 


— Mr, Wells eanllgtion of Pindar. 
See the Preface to that gentleman's Poems. 

+ In the rape of Ganymede, he was earried up to 
Jupiter by an eagle; the — 
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„ 
Tack a os Gon,” 

The flocks he daughter, an een. 2 
Now his ripe valour. to perfection grown | H 
| The ſcaly ſnake and creſted dragon know : A 
ol IV. 
| E 2 10 0 

„„ 
„„ . 
Doom d firſt to Kain his tender fangs in blood: 

V. | 
The Alpine Rhzti, long unmatch'd in fight: 
So were their hearts with abje terror quell'd; / 
EO IO: 


| Tad by s boy, Gore ot rok PAR 
How guardian Prudence guides the youthful flame, 
And how great Cæſar's fond paternal mind J 
Each generous Nero forms to early fame; | 
VII. 
. gt apy : 
. Thee rx by mee rightly cones prone 3. 
S ͤ r, r 285 . 
Degenerate to form the timorous dove. 
; And wil infrutions native virtue au, s 
3 JE os + 


"Rnd — to-ſhame. "oy 
is by viee hateay' Re "A 


o E FROM HORACE, 7 


| 1 3 
Let red Metaurus, ftain'd with Punic blood, 
| Let mighty Aſdrubal ſubdued, confeſs 
How much of empire and of fame is ow'd RE 8 8 
By schee, O Rome, to the Neronian race. 
X. 

Which, after a long, black, tempeſtuous night. 
Firſt ſmild on Latium with a milder % 
XI. 

Rode o'er this ravag'd towns of Italy; | 
As through the yine-trees flies the-raging fire, * | 


-* 


« Whom to elude and "ſcape were wetoryz. 
| I. dl . 
« Hoſtile Auſonia, to thy deſtin d ſhore 
00 Her gods, her infant ſons, and aged fires, ET 
"ol Through angry ſeas and adverſe tewpeſts bore: 
XV. « As 


>. 


. - ena panel. 


4 * the . 

| id he a 5 meh 
il | Manns == Ga of v1 N roke zl 
= 3 from hemundin l. 


NM 


1 Not Hydra Prev 70 
Ss tit the baffled force nn 5 
"MF Nor Thebes, abr Colchis, wer e inviditer bred, 


. Proghtant of Ms, ad Kang For prodigies. 


46... barks? 47 with art 994172 
45 « Pluoge her in ocean, —— eetagly 5 
_ <6 Brighterahe-rifes from the depths. below: — 
[| _ << To earth withuunanailing ruin ahrown,. 
8 , 4% Recruits her ſtrength; and foils the wondering foe, 
4 | ob? > i a ; | 
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| 1 FFF 
= What 1 perform, 
=_ -/ * Which Power Divine guards with propitious care, 
1 | % Which Wiſdom ſteers through all the dangerous | ſtorm, 
i > rr re” 
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writs and Fane, the other day, . ns 
Happen ſs each other's way; 
ue, he at madam . = 
«Your ladyſhip is much a 
* Jove bids you always wait on me, 4 
4% And yet your face I ſeldom ſee s.,, .,, 
The Paphian queen employs your trumpet, - 
« And bids it praiſe ſome handſome ſtrumpet; 
'« Or, n 
4 Ambition ties you to her ca. 
Saith Fame, A 
I never ſind myſelf ſo bleſt * 
* 1 
But tis ſo mighty hard to find vou! 
In ſuch obſcure retreats you Turk'! 
% To feck You, is àn endleſs work. 
„Well, anſwer d Virtue, * I allo 


: 


* 


* Your plea. But hear, nod mag guage. | 


% know; (without offence to others) | 
08 t know the but of wine and mothers; 1 
d an uſeleſs dax . 
« In ſcandal, goſſiping, or play: a 
„ Whoſe modeſt vir, chaſtis br kak, 


% 


20 LYTTELTO@ON'S POEMS. 
6 Whale duty is her ſole delight 3 
% Nor ruPd by whim, nor ſtave to 
1 her huſband's paſſion. 

Fame fmil'd, and and anſwer d, On my life, 
«© This is ſome country parſon's wife, 

„ Who never ſaw the court nor town, / 

% Whole face is homely as her gownz  ' 

Who banquets upon eggs and bacon—" © 
% No, madam, no—you're much miſtaken 
— COSTCO ne we 

«« "Tis one with every beauty bright; | 
« Aﬀorn'd with every polifh'd art 
That rank or fortune can impart; 
« "Tis the molt celebrated toaſt 
„That Britain's ſpacious ifle can boaſts; 

Tu princely Petworth's noble dame; 
* e VR” EE 


ADDITION, EXTE MPORE, 


By EazL HAAR DwIe Ex. 1 


Fut beard with pleafure—Btrai fernen. 
% Firſt on my roll ſtands Wyndham's bride ; 
« My trumpet oft I we rais'd, to found 

Her modeſt praiſe the world around? 
6 But notes were wanting—Canft thou find 
A Muſe to fing her face, hermind? 
* Believe me, I can name but one, 
| A friend of yours—tis Lyttelton,” 
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EARL HARDWIGEEF: 


occasronen * 


THE FOREGOING VERSES. 


Mr LE | : 
A Thouſand thanks to your Lordſhip for your ad- 
dition to my verſes. If you can write ſuch x- 
tempore, it is well for other poets, that you choſe to be 
Lord Chancellor, rather than a Laureat. They explain 
to me a viſion I had the night before. 


Methought I faw before my feet, 
With countenance ſerene and ſweet, 
The Muſe, who, in my youthful days, 
Had oft inſpir'd my careleſt Tays: = 
She fmil'd, and ſaĩd, rene. 
« My fugitive returns to me 
Long had I lost you i F: 
« You ſcorn” d to own my gentle power; 5 
„With ine ho more your genius ſported, _ 
" The grave hiſtoric Muſe you courteds = 
«© Or, rais'd from earth, ae fours; ft 
66 Purived Urania through the ſkies; A 
ab „8 * is 2 M. * But 


* 


* bu 
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Rut now, to my forfaken track, 
« Fir Egremont has brought you back : 
* Nor bluſh, by her and Virtue led, 


That ſoft, that pleafing path, to tread ; 


<< For there, beneath to-moarrow's ray, 


* Ew'n Wiſdom's ſelf ſhall deign to play. 


% Lo! to my flowery groves and ſprings | 


% Her favourite fon the goddeſs brings, 


4 The'counciFs and the ſenate's guide, 


<< Law's oracle, the nation's pride: 
<< He comes, he joys with thee to join, 
<< In ſinging Wyndham's charms divine: 


| «To thine he adds his nobler lays ; PF. 


© Ey'n thee, my friend, be deignd to ae. 


% Enjoy that praiſe, nor envy Pitt 
<< His fame with burgeſs or with cit; 


4 For ſure one line from fuck a Bard, 


+ Virtue would think her beſt reward. 


HEMN TO ELI Zz 4 
Made. 1 
This ode upon your wedding-day, 
For wiiting Odes is not my trade: 
„„ = fs ovation, . 


; And neceſſary dull affairs ; 


EY K 


. NN TO ELIZA ui 


And then no clown beneath the ſky 
Was e'er more ungallant than I; 
For you alone I now think fit 
To turn a poet and à wit 
© For you whoſe charms, 12 
Have power to ſmooth my wrinkled 

And make me, 1 
As briſk, and as alert, as Cupid. _ Th 
Theſe obligations to repay, _ + *, 
Whene'er your happy huptial day ? 
Shall with the cireſing'years return, SEES | 
For you my toreh ſhall brighter hurn 5 
Than when you firſt my power adar'd, | 
Nor will I call myſelf your lord. 
But am (as witneſs this my hand) 
D 


eee 


— tht" 

You, wh is Wah — (2 
| To think that he theſe yerſes made, ann Fs 4 
Without an abler penman” 1 N 
Obſerve them well, you'll plainly ſee, * 2 5 $a 
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U CH were the notes that truck the wondering ear 
Of ſilent Night, when, on the verdant banks 
Of Silo?'s hallow'd brook, celeſtial harps, 
According to ſeraphic voices, ſung 
Glory to God on high, and on the earth _ _ 2 
Peace and good-will to men !—Reſume the lyre, 
Chauntreſs divine, and every Briton call. . e 
Its melody to hear—ſo ſhall thy ſtrains, FI 
More powerful than the ſong of Orpheus, tame 
The ſavage heart of brutal Vice, and bend 


At pure Religions ſhrine the ſtubborn knees 


Of bold Impiety. Greece ſhall, no more , _ —_ 
Of Leſbian Sappho. boaſt, whoſe wanton Muße, 
Like a falſe Syren,, — the charm'd, ſeduc d 
To guilt and ruin. For the ſacred bead . 
Of Britain's poeteſs, the Virtues. twine —_— 5 


A nobler wreath, by them from Eden's grove 


 Vafading gather'd, and direct the hand 


wt . 4 — Py * © 1# # #2 * Y _ 4 » 
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MOUNT EDGECUMBE.. 


Tur Gods, on thrones celeſtial ſeated, 
By Jove with bowls of nectar heated, 
All on Wm 


66. That place is mine great Neptune cries: 


« Behold! „ 

c Tkoſe ſtately turrets ſeem to rein: 

« No views fo grand on earth. you ſee ! 

«© The maſter too belongs to me: 

« I grant him my domain to ſhare, 

I bid his hand my trident bear. OY 
« The ſea. is yours, but mine the land, 

Pallas replies; by me were plann d 

«© Thoſe towers, that hoſpital, thoſe docks, 

«« That fort, which crowns thoſe iſland rocks 

© The lady too is of my choir, 

J taught her hand to touch the lyre ; 

« With every charm her mind I grac'd, 


e gave her prudence, knowledge, taſte. 


« Hold, madam,” interrupted Venus, 
«© The lady muſt be ſhar'd between us: 
« And ſurely mine is yonder grove, 
« So fine, ſo dark, ſo fit for love; 
«© Trees, ſuch as in th* Tdalian glade, 
« Or Cyprian lawn, my palace ſhade.” 
Then Oreads, Dryads, Naiads, came; 
E 
| G 3 


* 
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But Jove, to finiſh the debate, 

Thus ſpake, and he ſpeaks is fate z * 

Nor god nor goddeſs, great or ſmall, 


10 That dwelling his or hers may call; 5 1 2 1 


1 made Mount Edgecumbe for vou? all.” 3 


E 
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9 THE Deu, Jocurss Datev. 


2 Peace aal, on her downy wing, 
To France and England Friendihip g, 

Come, Aiguillon, and here receive 

That homage we delight to give - 

To foreign talents, foreign 0 | 

To worth which Bnvy's RIF" difirms 


So ſhall by France amerids be made b aff] 


(If ſuch a debt can er be paid) | fora 1 
For having with feducing art © p 
From Britain 1 hr meh han. | 


TO cor PRUMGOLD. 


D=vneo! OLD whoſe anceſtors from Albion' 
tr abba. 

Though now thy valeur, to thy country „ iT 

Shines in the foremoſt tanks of Gallia's hoſt, - 2 


533 F ; 1 . 
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T.O COLONEL. BRUMGOLD. „ 


bet rr POR: 
. a aan! 
| Irs force, its its energy, to theſe it e, 
But the fair poliſh Gallia's elime W aus G1 
| The Graces there each ruder thought refin'd,. 
And livelieſt wit with ſoundeſt ſenſe: combin 4. 
They taught in ſportive Fancy s gay attire 
To dreſs the graveſt of th Aonian choir, SS 4 
And gave to ſober Wiſdom's wrinkled cheek '- 
The ſmile that dwells in Hebe's dimple fleek.. 
Pay to each realm the debt that each may aſk: To 4 
Be thine, nm 412 
In pureſt elegance of Gallic phraſe ; + 202 
To cloathe the ſpirit of the Britiſh lays., 
Thus every flower which every Muſe's hand 
Has rat's profuſe in —— (097 ] 
By thee tranſplanted to the banks-of Seine, ö; 
Its ſweeteſt native odours. ſhall retain... 1 t 26 
And when thy noble friend, with olive erowud, 
In Concord's golden chain has firmly bound 
The rival nations, thou for both ſhale miſe!” 
The grateful ſong to his immortal praiſe, | 
Albion ſhall think the hears her Prior fing;. © 
And France, that Boileau ſtrikes the tuneful ſtring. 
Then ſhalt thou tell what various talents join d, 
Adorn, embelliſh, and exalt his minddj 
Learning and wit, with ſweet politeneſs'grac'd ;. 4 
Wiſdom by guile or cunning undebas'd A vorn bn 
By pride unſullied, genuine dignity; nls a9 
W GG! 92 adt zl 2192 
8 G 4 + Such. 
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Such in thy verſe ſhall Nivernois be ſhewn = > 
\ France Hall wit joy the fr refemblance om 3 Wot 

- And Albion 6ghing bid her ſons aſpire 
mmm lon 122 1 


EPITAPH on CAPTAIN GRE AVIEEE: 


— . Virtus, tell 
* I, fince your all-accompliſh'd — 
You, or afflicted Britain, e' er deplor ga 
A loſs like that theſe plaintive lays record! 


Such ſpotleſs honour; ſuch ingenuous truth, -— 
Such ripen'd wiſdom in the bloom of youth ! 4, 
So mild, ſo gentle, fo compos'd-a mind, 


To ſuch heroic warmth and courage join'd : 
He too, like Sydney, —— 
For nobler war forſook her ſofter charm: 
The ſecret. wiſh of every female's heart: 

Like him, cut off in youthful glory's pride, 
** „ 


ON CAPTAIN CORNWALL, 


«BG 8141 OFF Tovton, 1743. 


Teuer Britain's n her droping 
head, 
e rl 
On that fam'd day, when France combin'd with Spain, 
neee . Aan 
Vet. 
4 & | , 
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Though knaves abuſe it, and like fools deſpiſe. 


oN 6AvT AN COnNWALE. uþ 


Yet, Cornwall ! all with general voice agree 
To pay the tribute of applauſe to thee. 

When his bold chief, in, thickeſt fight engag/d, * 
Unequal war with Spain's proud leader wag d; 
With indignation mov'd, he timely came, 


To reſcue from reproach his cquntry's rer 


Succeſs too dearly did his valour crown ; 
He fav'd his leadet?s life, hut loſt his on. 


oe nt ; 14 1 F e et \ T F 
Written at ExTon-Sca00L, 1729. $ 


TX LL me, ye ſons of Phoebus, what is this 
Which all admire, but few, too few, poſſeſs > 
A, virtue tis to ancient maids-unknowng © + 23 
And prudes who ſpy all faults except their on. 
Lov'd and defended by the brave and wiſe, oo V/ 


Say, Wyndham, if tis poſſible to tell, 
What is the thing in which you moſt encel? 
Hard is the queſtion, for in all you pleaſe; 


| Yet ſure good- nature is your nobleſt praiſe 2 


Secur'd by this, your parts no envy move, 
For none can envy him whom all muſt love. 
This magic power can make ev'n folly pleaſe, _ 
This to Pitt's genius adds a brighter grace, ö 
And ſweetens every charm in Czlia's face. 


, as 
d s "= „ E * : 
„ © "+ — r 4442 SOME 


7 rr oN Ns. 


* — 
nen 4 7 : * 9 ® 4 
Ef * Bio 3 0 * . : 28 * * 28 * $1 by 3 "- 


In: nn OY 3,341 112 acts < 


A D' FETTO.NAL FELIX. 248 
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ASTOLFO'S VOraG rornE von 
— —— 08 — 10 


Wenge PR a 
Orlando's wits had lafely brought ung ; 
He turn'@ his eyes. towards another. place, 7 
F e cork d, n ur 
+ 003 a3 hs .- £015 8 
Yah 2 rackets . RY „ ] 
Wherefore in humble wiſe the Saint he pray d, 
Tas tell what treaſure there conceal'd might be. 
« A wondrous thing it is,” the Saint replied, 
« Yetrundefin'd by any mortal wight; 
« An airy effence, not to be deſcried, . 
6 Subtle and thin, that MAIDENHEAD is hight. 


IV. 


„ 
oF 4% And fill each hole and corner of the Moon; 
de For they are never eaſy while at home, 
Ver ever owner thought them gone too ſoon. 
V. When 


ASTOLF0'S VOYAGCT, . on 
V. | 

„When here arxis d,, they are in, bottles gent, 
« For fear they ſhould evaporate aging 

« And harch it is a prifon-to/inventy/; 11 
* Se volatile a ſpirit toi eta. 


« Thoſe chat to young and wanton girls belong 
Teap, bounce, and fly, as if they'd bat the 
cc glais+ 8 
« But thoſe that. haye below ay Bow hag... 
« Are ſpiritleſs, and quite decay'd, alas!” 
„ e 55 
80 ſpake the Saint, and wonder ſeiz' d the Knigke, 

As of each-veſſel he th” inſcription read ; 
For various ſecrets there were brought to lightz 

Of which report on earth had nothing ſuid. 

- f 8 VIII. : * 1 4 
Virginities, that cloſe confin'd he thought © 
In t' other world, he found above the ſky ;. 

His ſiſter's and his couſin's there were brought, | 
Wich made him fear, though good St. John 
ws by. 


? 


IX. 
But muck his 2 increas d, when he pied 
That which was Chloe's once, his miſtreſs dear; 
c Ah, falſe and treacherous fugitive!” he cried, 
6 Little I deem d that 1 ſhould meet thee here. | 


x. tha 
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8 ; Bu 
bid not thy ener; when e pärted laſt, 4 
% Promis to keep'thee ſafe for me alone? W 

& Scarce of our abfence: three ſhort months are paſt, Sk 

& And thou 3 poſt art flown. A 

xl. 1 


— Wr An Bide I In 


ius that this maidenhead'is thine by right, V. 

& Take it away; and, when thou haſt a mind, G 

15 XII. | SEES W 

Thanks, Holy Father | e quoth the joyous Knight, * 

= % The Moon ſhall be no loſer by your grace: V 

| 10 Let me but have the uſe on t for a night, | 

« And I I reſtore it to its preſent place.” 

| | LY 6 

, TO A O NG L A D Y. 1 

) | 

| vr THE TRAGEDY or gu 

VENICE PRESERVED ff < 

= 12 ming ns cok 4 
WM What power the gods have to your ſex aſſign d: 

Venice was loſt, if on the brink of fate ” 


A woman. had not propt her finking ſtate: 3 = 
In the dark danger of that dreadful hour, tr 
. r vain its power 

PEE + 3M But, 


TO A YOUNG: LADY. * 


But, ſav'd by Belvidera's charming tears, 
Still o'er. the ſubjedt main her towers ſne rear, 
And ſtands. a. great example to mank ind.. 
With what a boundleſs ſway you rule the mind. 
Skilful the worſt. ox nobleſt ends to ſerv e.. 
And ſtrong alike to ruin or preſer es. 
In wretched. Jaſſier, we with pity vir 
A mind, to Honour falſe, to Virtue ues: 1 bg 
In the wild ſtorm. of ſtruggling paſſions toft,, |, 
Yet ſaving innocence, thqugh fame was loſt; 
Greatly forgetting what he o d his friend——- 
His country, which had wrong'd him, to defend. wa 
But ſhe,, who urg'd him to that pious: deed,, _ 
Who knew ſo well the patriot's gauſe to: plead,,,.. bu A 
Whoſe conquerin g love her country's ſafety, won, : 
Was, by that fatal loye, herſelf adams... © 
* «© Hence may we. learn, v. what paſſion. fin would 
1 e a 
« That Hymen's bands by prudence ſhould bet — og 
“Venus in vain the wedded pair would "Ms 
« If angry Fortune on their union 
6 Soon will the flattering dreams of j Joys 1 
« And cloy'd imagination cheat no more ws I 
<c Then, waking to the ſenſe of laſting pain, 3 


6c With mutual tears the bridal couch they 5; I 


. 25 


3 4 
4 & i 


SS 5:54 260 OP Afi | 
„„ Im en N Al abs tone waoilt tr = 


* The twelve foll owing lines, h ſome ſi ſmal all vari- 
ations, have been "rc rigte n * Ne e 
% Lady, p. 39; but; c eee choſe to 


troduce them here it n — —— 


. 


» th 


: | 


„ LYTTELTON'S POEMS. 


4 And that fond love, whiel ſhould afford retef, ' 
« Does but augment che anguilli'of their grief: 
% While both could exfier their own ſorrows bear, 
„Than the ſad kiiowledge of each other's care. 
May all the joy an nr 
Kindly combine to/g1 af Hours © 
On each glad dey wiay plency ſhower delight, 
And warmeſt rupture bleſs each weltome night! 
May Heaven, that gave you Belviders's charms, 5 
Deſtine ſome happier Jaffier o your arins, 

Whole bliſs misfortune never may allay, OY 
Whoſe fondneſs never may through care decay; 
Whoſe wealth may place you in the faireſt light,” 
And force eich modeſt beauty into ſight! 

So ſhall no anxious want your peace deſtroy, | 

No tempeſt crutli the tender buds of joy; 

But a your hours in one gay circle move, 

ö Wr r Love? +4 


EVE 973 bi! r Ty "op 2113 fL46 | IT 


b n 


11 ae, my heart, fond flare of hopeleſs love, 
And doom d its woes, without its joys, * 
Cank thou endure thus calmly to eraſe ; | 
The dear, eee By Debate face? | 
thou. cecciude that dabitant divine, . 
ihe = place ſome meager idol in bee 
11 —— 
2 241 2 Roads eee OE , 


rn 


R 


Muft I forbid my eyes W 
They ve viewd ſo oft with languiſhing delight? 2 
Muſt my ears ſhun that voice, whoſe charming 2511 | 
Seem'd to relieve, while it encreas d, my wound 

O Waller! Petrarch! you h tun'd the e 


To the ſoft notes of elegant deſire; ; 1 
Though Sidney to a rival gave her charms, | 7 
Though Laura dying left her lover's arms, FAY 


Yet were your pains lefs exquiſite than mine, 
"Tis eaſier thy than to reſign! 


” 4d ” # 


IxsckITzon for a BusT of Lady SUFFOLK ; 5 


| n 
2 ve 17. f 8 


[J EE witand eee Fr court were made 
But atk my gears th her for s fhade. 


T 


sul ier T0 cnxnmTuys, 


IN HER SICKNESS. L 
FROM TIBULLYVS: 4 


(Sent to a Friend, in a Lady's Name,] - 
AY, my Carinthus, does thy tender breaſt 
Feel — oe He a 
Alas! TI only wiſh for health again, on uin 
Becauſe I think my lover ſhares my ,n e · il 


For what wonld health avail to-wretehed-mes;: © A 


If you could, — my illneſs fee? 


nn 


1 3 
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AH vieovesd a ewes” en bicbrot I Hu 
$ULPLC 14 roοnnαfτ,ue nů,,t² 

7 - ae * 4 
J 


FFF 
Though Prudence bids me ſtrive to guard my fame, .. 
Love ſees the low hypocriſy with ſhame ; he es 

Love bids ine all confeſs, and call thee mine, : 171 
Worthy my heart, as I am worthy thine : 3 
Weakneſs for thee I will no longer hide; . 
Weakneſs for thee is woman's nobleſt pride. 


4141 


Carg's: erren © To 5 LABIENDS. 


— 28 © Oi A F2 BF- £41 8 01 531 r 5 


In the Ninth Book — Lucan. 
bee ae, jubes, &e7”) 


Sx} £ 10 Th As 04653 44 
HAT, Lab, FP 5 fond deſire, 
Ot hotned!Jove's prophetic: ſlirine enquire? 
EN 25 
Or baſelf Ne, M d. x King in Ranid2 :?: 
If life de nothing more than death 's delay; 
IF i impious f. can honeſt minds ly, 
Or Probity may Fortune's frown diſdain ;' 
If well to mean wall that Virtue can; A 
Aud igel dependant on itfelF alone, 
Gains no addition from faceefs ?*Tis known: 
Fix'd in my heart theſe conftant truths I bear. 
And Ammon cannot write them deeper there.  - 


A. — 


root ahem vor Sb ermanont Eu; .. 


1444902 


e kk Tic.) Ho 
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CATO0'S TPELER, de. 35 


˖ — of th Almighty will; os | 
| This is his voice, be this our orucle. 


When firſt his breath the ſeeds of life inftill*d, | 
All that we ought to know was then then reveal'd. | 
Nor can we think the Omnipreſent mind | [} 
Has truth to Libya's deſart fands conſin d, 44 [ 
There, known to few, obſcur'd, and loft, to lie 
Is there a temple of the Deity, 

Except earth, ſea, and air, you azure pole; 

And chief, his holieſt ſhrine, the virtuous ſoul ? 

Where-e er the eye can pierce, the feet can move, | 
This wide, this boundleſs univerſe is Jove. 47 
Let abjeft minds, that doubt becauſe they fear, | 
With pious awe to juggling priefts repair; 
I credit not what lying prophets tell | 13 
Death is the only certain oracle. 
Cowards and brave muff die one deftin'd hour — | 


— CTC wü! 2 —— ——— —ê adds a. 
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To M R. G LOoYER= 2 Z 
4 wade Lois f 2; dt I: 
0 l Oo oN As. 8 
5 A enn of een 2% 1:55 HA I; 
Wrinen Faye Year 2534. E 
O on, "my friend, the noble tall purſue, , | TO - : 
And think thy genius is thy country's dug; ; 4 
To vulgar wits inferior themes, belo 1 0 1 
But Liberty and Virtue claim thy ſong... Ls Way | 1 
Vet ceaſe to hope, though grac'd with every * c 
The patriot verſe will cold Britapnia warm; , c 
Vainly thou ſtriv'ſt our languid | hearts to bai, * ( 
By great examples drawn from better days: q i" " = 
No longer we to Sparta's fame aſpire, ati 3077 245812 L 4 
What Sparta ſcorn'd, inſtructed to admire; . _. 14 N 
Nurs'd in the love of wealth, and form'd to bend 
Our narrow thoughts to that inglorious end; 5 r 0 
No generous purpoſe can enlarge the mind, _—_—— 
No ſocial care, no labour for mankind, * 15 
Where mean ſelf-intereſt every action guides, N ; 
In camps commands, in cabinets preſides; | . 
Where luxury conſumes the guilty ſtore, : _—_ 7 
And bids the villain be a ſlave for more. C 4 
Hence, wretched nation, all thy woes ariſe, | 
- Avow'd corruption, licens'd perjuries, | | 
Eternal taxes, treaties for a day, * > 
«Servants that rule, * 0 „ p 
5 n. 


TOO ML aNT EZ.. 53 
0 people, far unlike. the Greeian race; _ bu A 


That deems a virtuous poverty diſgrace, ao - . 
That ſuffers: public: wrongs - ba. 

In council inſolent, in action tame M 
Say, hat is now th ambition of the —_ on 
Is it to raiſe their country's ſinking das, r 
Her load of debt to eaſe by frugal care, oy „un. 


Her trade to guard, her harraſs d poor to ſpare? 
Is it, like honeſt Somers, to inſpire 

The love of laws, and Freedom's ſacred fire ? 1 
Ia dt, like wiſb Godolptir, to Tüſtain 
The balanc*d world, and boundleſs power reſtrain? 

Or is the mighty aim ct Al their toil, 

Only to aid the wreck,, and ſhare the ſpoil? 

On each relation, friend, dependant, pour, 

With partial wantonneſs, the golden ſhower, 

And, fenc'd by ſtrong corruption, to 1 
An inſur d nationꝰs unaxailing cries 1... 2 4 
Rouze, Brifans, rouze! if ſenſe af ſhame be ea. 
„ Let the oud yoice of threatening danger Web Ar | 
La! Francy, jas Pexlia once, oer every land of 


Prepares to ſtretah ler all- oppreſſing Wr 
Shall England, ft regardleſs and ſedate, bas A067. 315k 
Acalm ſpeftatre of the general fate; | 
Or call forth all her virtue, and oppoſe, | } 
e valiant Greete, her own and Europe's foes ? = 

O let us ſeize the e moment in our power, 

Our follies have reach d tlie fatal hour; 
term the angry gods ordain ; | | 
This lg oe we fl Vie in rin | 

Ha And | 


* 1 
. * 


* 


* 
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% LYTTIEITON'S POEMS, 


r uma. 
i Accept ths friendly proſe 5 and let me prove | 
My heart not wholly void of public love; 
Though not like thee I firike the founding firing | 

To notes which Sparts might have deign'd to fivg, 
But, 499 N 


To WILLIAM PITT, ESQUIRE, 


_ 


0 16 


Lose ms COMMISSION, g 
In the Year . 


© 


5 
Far, far fuperior to a Cornet 's * # : 
This generous Walpole. faw, and griev'd to find | | 
So mean a poſt diſgrace that noble mind. Sg» © 

The ſervile ſtandard from thy freeborn hand . 


He took, and dade thee kad the parjor band. . 
* „ . W | 
4 .#.....8 | 
© 3855 
* „ ® | 


1 


© 1621 1 LC & 


PR OL O UE 
THOWSON'S ©onroL anus 
SPOKEN BY MR. QUIN.- 


] COME not here your candour to implore 
For ſcenes, wits author is, ins |} 00 mere; - 5 
He wants no advocate his cauſe to-plead ; 
You wih-youtoin-ugemany gf ecu: - 
No party his benevolence confin'd, 
No ſect —alike it flow'd to all mankind. 

He lov'd his friends (forgive this guſhing tear: 
Alas! I feel, I am no actor here) 

He lov'd his friends with ſuch a warmth of heart, 
So clear of intereſt, fo devoid of art, 


| Such generous friendſhip, ſuch unſhaken zeal, 


No words can ſpeak it; but our tears may tell. — 
O candid truth, O faith without a ſtain, | 
O manners gently firm, and nobly plain, 7 
O ſympathizing love of others” bliſs, 11 8 
Where will you find another breaft like his ? 
Such was the man -= the poet well you know: 
Oft has he touch'd your hearts with tender woe: 
Oft in this crouded houſe, with juſt applauſe, 
You heard him teach fair Virtue's pureſt laws; 
For his chaſte Muſe employ d her heaven-taught lyre 
** but the nobleſf paſſions to inſpire, 
> 8 2 3 Not 


j 


g 


w2. LYTTEL TON'S POEMS. 


Not one immoral, one corrupted thought, 

One line, which dying che could wyth to Mot. 
oh! may to-night your favourable doom 
| 3 he laurel add, to grace his tomb: | 

| e, ſuperior e or b 8 
Den 
Yet, ißſig thoſe whom mot gp earth he le d, 


From whom his pious care is now remov'd, 
Withrhom his liberal hand, and bountebus lea 
Shar's all his little fortune could impart z-+ +. 

If to thoſe friends your Kinil regard ſhall give 
What tliey no longer can from his SKenvey is ©2207 
That, that, ev'n. now, above yon ſtarry poles: 2/4 
8 W m— bu 01 
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111 L 0's. ELMERICE 


OU, who, r o'er every work of * 
In judgment here, unaw'd, unbiaſs 3, fits... 
The pelatines and guardians of the pit; 
If to your minds this merely modern * FY 
No uſe ful ſenſe, no generous warmth convey z. 
It fuſtian here, through each unnatural ſcene, 


„ ieart 


7415 


In Atrain d conceits ſound high, and acthing ten * 


| 1 lejiy dullneſs for your Vengeance Aung 
Lite E:merick judge, and let the guilty fall. 
7 Put 


EPILOGUE To LILEO'S ELMERICK. 10g || 
But if *implicity;/ with-force and fre, 
Unlabour'd thoughts and artleſs words inſpire ; 
If, like the action which-theſs ſcenes relate; 
The whole appear irregularly great; - 
If maſter- ſtrokes the nobler paſſions move: 
Then, like the bing, acquit us, and approve. - - 


OE CE "AT" HAGLEY, | 


hs On a VIEW from an 'ALcove, - 


3 e pH aA VIRIDANTIA TEUR! 
TEMPE, QVAE SYLVAE, CINGVNT /SVPERIMPEN= 
DENTES. - ST 


II. On a Rocky 4 ve * 


— — EGO LAVDO RVRIS AMOENT, 
RIVOS, ET MVSCO CIRVMLITA SAXA NEMVSQVE. - 
III. 


TO THB MEMORY OF © 
WILLIAM SHENSTONE, -BSQUIRE 3; :: 
IN WHOSE VERSES-- 
WERE ALL THE NATURAL GRACES, - 
ARD IN WHOSE MANYERS 
WAS ALL THE AMIABLE SIMPLICITY, 
= - OF. PASTORAL POETRY, | 
WITH THE SWEET TENDERNESS  _.. 
OF THE ELEGIAC» | 


IF 4 an 


IV. On the Pedeſtal of an Uzn *, 
| ALEXANDRO POPE; 
 PORTARVM ANGLICANORVM - 
ELEGANTISSIMO DVLETSSIMOQVE; 
VIV CASTIGATORI ACERRIMO, 
SAPIENTIA® DOCTORI SVAVISSEMO, 
SACRA ESTO. | 


- 71054; 11 ͤ mper: +: 7 
AIT IACERE MODO SVB ANTIQVA ILICE, 
© MODO IN TENACE GRAMINE ; 2 
LABVNTVR ALTIS INTERIM RIVIS AQVAE; 
QVAEBRVNTVR IN SYLVIS AVES: 
BENTESQVE LYMPHIS OBSTREPVNT MANANTIBVS 
$OMNOS QVOD INVITET LEVES. | 
VI. On THomsoN's SEAT +. 
„ INGENIO IMMORTALI 43 
te 7  IACOBI THOMSON, 
POETAE SVBLIMIS, 
VIRI BONI; 
ABDICVLAM HANC, QVEM VIVVS DILEXIT, 
POST MORTEM EIVS CONSTRVCTAM, 


DICAT DEDICATQVE 
GEORGIVS LYTTELTON, 


A Doric portico in another part of the park is ho- 
noured with the name of Pope Building,” and 
inſcribed, IETI ET MVSIS. 

+ A ve — and well - finiſhed building, in 


an 
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LYTTELTON'S POEMS, 


9 


HE PROGRESS OF LOVE. Is Peu 
Eclogues. - 
I. Uncertainty. To Mr. Pope, - - - Tage; 
II. Hope. To Mr. Doddington, - -—- 
III. Jealouſy. To Mr. Edward Walpole, - 20 
IV. Poſſeſſion. To Lord Cobham, - + *24 


Soliloquy of a Beauty i in N Written at 


Eaton School, - ” . 77 
Blenheim. Written at the Univer of Oxford, in 1 
the Year 1727, - - 19 


To the Reverend Dr. Ayſcough, at Oxford. Writ-. 
ten from Paris in the Year 1729, = 25 
To Mr. Poyntz, Ambaſſador at the Congreſs of 
Soiſſons, in 1728. Written at Paris, — 30 
Verſes to be written under a Picture of Mr. Poyntz, 33 
An Epiſtle to Mr. Pope. From Rome, 1730. 46 
To Lord Hervey, in the Year 1730. From Wor- 
„„ 
Advice to a Lady. n 39 


Song. 
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Song. Written in the Year 1732, Page 44 


Song. Written in the Year 1733, - - 45 
Damon and Delia. In- Imitation of Horace and 
Lydia. Written in the Vear 1732, - 47 
n cl Butpr Fide. Written Abroad 
in 1729, - - - - 49 
Parts of an Elegy of Tibullus. _ r 
e ee 4. 
Song. Written in the Year 1732, — — 52 
Verſes written at Mr. Pope's Houſe at Twicken- 
+ ham, which he had lent — In . 
Auguſt, 2733. 8 8 
„„ 
To Mr. Weſt, at Wickham. Written in the Fear 
% ibid. 
To Ni Luey Forteſtue, vu Ft eee 55 
To the fame ; with Hammond's Elegics, — ibid. 
RT —„— 


To the fame, - -—- r Sos 
A Prayer to Venus, in ker Temple at sene To 
the ſame, *© - — 8 
To the fame. 'On her pleading Want of Time, 33 
To the ſame, -— - - 55 
Te > - - - Rr 
To the ſame ; with a new Watch; „„ 
An Irregular Ode. * at Wickham i in 1746. _ 
To the fame, - — ibid. 
N the Memory of che ſame Lady. A Monody. 
te "74> | To - - — - 63 


: 5 45 Verſes, 
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Lady, * » 7 124 $147 et 4 Page/74 
Horace at "HY Iv. Ode IV. Written at e * 
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virtue and 1 To FR Counteſs. of Egremont, 7 
Addition, extempore, by Earl Hardwicke, 380 
Letter to Earl Hard wicke :; occaſioned by the = 4 

going verſes, - Y W.. * 1 *t 647%} st 
CB 2 
On reading Miſs Carter's Poems in Manuſoipe, 84 
Mount Edgecumbe, - 35 


Invitation. To the Doager Ducheſs D*Aiguillon, $6 
To Colonel Drumgold, - - - - ibid. 


Epitaph on Captain Grenville, - - < gg 
On Captain Cornwall, ſlain off Toulon, 1743, ibid. 
On Good Humour. Written at Eaton-School, 


1729, wh 2 - ea 
Some Additional Shuts to Aftolfo" 8 9 to the 
Moon, in Arioſto, — — 8 


To a Young Lady. With the Tragedy of Venice 
Preſerved, Oo er Ho SG 
Elegy, nll — — 
Inſcription for a Buſt of Lady Suffolk ; defgned 
to be ſet up in a Wood at Stowe, 1732, - gg 
Sulpicia to Cerinthus, in her Sickneſs. From Ti- 
bullus. (Sent to a Friend, in a Lady's Ali ib. 


Sulpicia to Cerinthus, - - - 96 
Cato's Speech to Labienus, in the Ninth Bock of 
Lucan, = - * * ws — : ibid 0 
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10 WHICH ARE ADDED 


0RIGINAL POEMS-on SEVERAL OCCASIONS, 


By GILBERT WEST, Eſq; LL. D. 


« Res antique laudis & artis 
Ingredior, ſanctos auſus recludere fontes.. 


Vans, Georg. it, 
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TS 
Taz RicuT HonoURARLE 


WILLIAM PITT, EQ 


Paymaſter-General of his Majeſty's Forces, 
One of his Majeſty's maſt Honourable Privy Council; 


| And to the HoNnQURABLE 
 $1xn GEORGE LYTTELTON, BazrT. 
One of the Lords Commiſſioners of the Treaſury; 


THESE POEMS 
Are inſcribed by the. Author ; 
Who is deſirous that the Friendſhip, 
With which they have for many Years honoured him; 
And the ſincere Affection and high Eſteem, 
Which he hath conceived for them, 
From a long and intimate Knowledge 
of their Worth and Virtue, 
May be known 
Wherever the Publication of the enſuing Pieces 
Shall make known the Name of 


GILBERT WEST} 


4 


* 


nen : 


07 * all the great Writers of Antiquity, no one was. 


ever more konoured and admired while living, as | 


few have obtained a larger and fairer portion of fame: after 


death, than Pindar. Paufanias tells us, that the cha- 
rater of Poet was really and truly conſecrated in his 


perſon, by the God of Poets himſelf *, who was pleaſed 


by an expreſs oracle to order the inhabitants of Delphi 
to ſet apart for Pindar one half of the firſt· fruit offerin 
brought by the religious to his ſhrine; ; and to allow 
him a place in his temple ; where in an iron chair, he, . 
was uſed to ſit and ſing his hymns, i in honour of that 
God. This chair was remaining in the time of + Pau- 
ſanias (ſeveral hundred years after) to whom i it wag 
ſhewn as a relick not unworthy the ſandtity and mag- . 
nificence of that holy place. Pan f likewiſe, another 
Muſical Divinity, is reported to have kipped. and _ 


jumped for joy, while the Nymphs were dancing i in. . hs 


honour of the birth of this Prince of Lyrick Poetry; 


and to have been afterwards ſo much delighted with 
his compoſitions, as to have ſung his Odes in the hear- P 
ing even of the Poet himſelf $. . Unhappily for us, 


and indeed for Pindar, thoſe parts of his works, which | 
procured him theſe extraordinary teſtimonies” from the 
Gods (or from Mortals rather, who by the invention 


. * . 9 
ne PH eo ee „ 
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hc Cy 6 ee, 
Paul. in Bœot. + Pauſ. in Phoc. 
I Philoſtratus in Icon. $ Plut. in Numa. 
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of theſe fables meant only to expreſs the high opinion 
they entertained of this great Poet) are all loſt I 
| mean his Hymns to the ſeveral'Deities of the Heathen 


World. And even of thoſe writings, to which his 


leſs extravagant, hut more ſerious and more laſting - 
glory is owing, only the leaſt, and, according to ſome 


now left to judge of the merit of Pindar, as they are 


the only living evidences of his character. 


Among the moderns ® thoſe men of learning of the 


_ trueſt taſte and judgment, who have read and conſider- 
language, have all agreed to confirm the great character 


given of him by the Ancients. And to ſuch who are ſtill 
able to examine Pindar himſelf, I ſhall leave him to 


ſand or fall by his own merit; only beſpeaking their 


candour in my own behalf, if they ſhould think it 
worth their while to peruſe the following tranſlations 
of ſome of his Odes: which I here offer chiefly to the 
Engliſh reader, to whom alone I deſire to addreſs a few 

conſiderations, in order to prepare him to form a right 
judgment, and indeed to have any reliſh of the Com- 


poſitions of this great Lyrick Poet, who notwithſtand- 


® See Abbe Fraguier's Character of Pindar, 
in the zd Vol. of Memoires de l' Academie oil, r. 
and Kennet's Life of Pindar, in the Lives of the Greek 
Poets. | 


- 


people, the worſt part is now remaining. Theſe are 
5 bis Odes inſeribed to the Conquerors in the Four ſacred 
Games of Greece. By theſe Odes therefore are we 
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PREFACE. rs 
— 

To begin with tdi Gi e e 
Author, that have ariſen from certain writings known 
by the name of Pindarick Odes ; I muſt inſiſt that very 
few, which I remember to have read under that title, 
not excepting even thoſe written by the admired Mr. 
Cowley, whoſe wit and fire firſt brought them into re- 
putation, have the leaſt reſemblance to the manner of 
the Author, whom they pretend to imitate, and from. 
hom they derive their Name ; or, if any, it is ſuch 
a reſemblance only as is expreſſed by the Italian word 
caricatura, a monſtrous and diftorted likeneſs. This 
obſervation. has been already made by Mr. Congreve in - 
his Preface * to two admirable Odes, writtep profeſ- - 
ſedlly in imitation of Pindar ; and I may add, ſo much 
in his true manner and ſpirit, that he ought by all 
means to be excepted out of the number of thoſe who = 
have brought this author into diſcredit by en, 
to reſemble him. 

Neither has Mr. Cowley, though he drew: from the © 
life, given a much truer picture of Pindar in the 
Tranſlations he made of two of his Odes. I ſay not 
this to detract from Mr. Cowley, whoſe genius, per- 
| haps, was not inferior to that of Pindar himſelf; or 
either of thoſe: other two great Poets, Horace and 
Virgil, whoſe names. have been beſtowed upon him, 
but chiefly to apologize for my having ventured to 
. and to prepare the Reader for 


I 2 1 


. Preſerved i in the preſent collection. 


ee, DB nne. 
the wide difference he will find between many parts of 


. bis Tranſlations and mine. 
Mr. Cowley and his Imitators (for all the Pindarick 
Writers ſince his time have only mimicked him, while 
themſelves, and by their examples have led the world, 
dar: both which are pointed out by Mr.. Congreve in 
the Preface above-mentioned, und n | 
words &: £213 9 | 
40 . theſs laws Pindaricks is a bundle 
4% of rambling incoherent thoughts, expreſſed in a like 
4 paycel- of irregular ftanzas, which alſo conſiſt of 
: 6 ſuch another complication of diſproportioned, un- 
„J appeal to any Reader, if this is not the condition 
2 in which theſe titular Odes appeared. -: - 
«On the contrary: (adds he) 5 
| « regular than the Odes of Pindar, both as to the 
« exact obſervation of the meaſures and numbers of 
his ſtanzas and verſes, and the perpetual. coherence 
«of his thoughts: for though his digreſſions are fre- 
7 quent, and his tranſitions ſudden, yet is there ever 
it ſome ſecret connexion, which, though not always 
« aypzaring to the eye, never fails to communicate it- 
« felt to the underſtanding of the reader. 
Upon theſe two points, namely, the regularity * 
meaſure in Pindar's Odes, and the connexion of his 
thoughts, NN 


vralions. 
KY | » Theſe 
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| Theſe Odes were all compoſed to be ſung by a Chorus, 
either at the entertainments given by the Conquerors 
(to whom they were inſcribed) or their friends, on 
account of their victories, or at the ſolemn facrifices 
made to the Gods upon thoſe occaſions. They conſiſt 
generally of three ſtanzas, of which the following ac- 
count was communicated to me by a learned and in- 
genious Friend. 

s Beſides what is faid of the Greek Ode in the 
* Scholiaſt upon Pindar, I find (fays he) the follow- 
ing paſſage in the Scholia on Hephæſtion; it is the 
« very laſt paragraph of thoſe Scholia.” _ 

The paſſage cited by him is in Greek, inſtend of 
which J ſhall inſert the Tranſlation of it in Engliſh. 
Don muſt know that the Ancients (in their Odes) 
framed two larger ſtanzas, and one leſs ; the firſt of 
the larger ſtanzas they called Strophe, ſinging it on their 
Nſtiwalt at the altars of the Gads, and dancing at the 
ſame time. The ſecond they called Antiſtrophe, in 
evhich they inverted the dance. The leſſer fanxa was 
named the Eyode, which they ſung landing ftill.. The 

Strophe, as they ſay, denoted the motion of the higher 
Sphere, the Antiſtroph that of the Planets, the Epode 
the fixed ſtation and repoſe of the Barth. 

«© From this paſſage it appears evident that theſe 
e Odes were accompanied with dancing; and that 
& they danced one way while the Strophẽ was ſinging, 
© and then danced back again while the Antiftrophe 
« was ſung: Which ſhews why" thoſe: two Parts con- 
e ſiſted of the fame length and meaſure; then, hen 

| I 3. 4 the 
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the Dancers were returned to the place whence they 
_ «. {et out, before they renewed the dance they ſtood 
.« ſtill while the Epode was ſung. 

If the ſame perſons. both danced and ſung, when 
„% we conſider how much breath is required for a full 
„e. Song, perhaps one may incline to think, that the 
: e $trophe and Antiſtrophẽ partook ſomething of the 
_ © Recitative manner, and that the Epode was the 
* 

- © There is a paſſage in 31 
Es Marius Victorinus, which is much to the ſame pur 
«© poſe as this above, though he does not diſtinctly 

% ſpeak of dancing. The paſſage is this: 

«« Pleraque Lyricorum carminum, quz verſu, ca- 
* li(que & commatibus componuntur, ex Strophe, 
„ Agtiftrophe, & Epodo, ut Græci appellant, ordinata 
„ ſubſiſtunt. Quorum ratio talis eſt. Antiqui Deo- 


* ram. laudes carminibus comprehenſas, circum aras 
2 eorum euntey canebant. Cujus primum ambitum, 


% quem ingrediebantur ex parte dextrà, Strophen 
2 reverſionem autem ſiniſtroſum factam, 


completo priore orbe, Antiſtrophen appellabapt. 
06, Deinde in conſpectu Deorum ſoliti conſiſtere cantici, : 


„ reliqua conſequebantur, appellantes id Epodon. _ 
+ The Writers I have quoted ſpeak only of Odes, 
« ſung in the temples : but Demetrius Triclinius, 
% upon the meaſures of Sophocles; ſays the ſame 
1 thing upon the Odes of the Tragick Chorus. 


+ What the Scholiaſt upon Hephæſtion, cited above, 


# adds about the Heavealy Motions, Sc. is allo ſaid 
« by 


— 


e 


e ceits with which the Writers on Muſic abound. 
. * Pos out of his three Books of Harmonics, 


= by Victorinus, and by Demetrius Triclinius, and 
1 likewiſe by the Scholiafſt on Pindar. Yet I conſider 


« this in no other light, than I do the fantaſtical con- 


« employs one almoſt entirely upon comparing the 


_ « principles of Muſic with the motions of the Planets, 
4 the faculties of the mind, and other ſuch ridiculous 
« imaginations. And Aziſtides Quintilianus, ſup- 


«© poſed an older Author, is full of the ſame fooleries. 


% Marius Victorinus has another ſcheme alfo, viz. 
that the dancing forwards and backwards was in- 


« vented by Theſeus, in memory of the labyrinth 
* out of which he eſcaped. ering 
« much unneceſſary pains to account why, when 

« Dancers have gone as far as they can one way, 


* they ſhould return back again; or at leaſt not dance 
«© in the fame circle till they are giddy.” 


| Such was the ſtructure of the Greek Ode, in which 


the Strophé and the Antiſtrophe, i. e. the fitſt and 


ſecond ſtanzas, contained always the ſame number and 


1 of verſes. The Epode was of a differ- 


ent length and meafure; and if the Ode ran out into 
any length, it wits inns divided into Triplets of 
ſtanzas, the two firſt being conſtantly of the ſame length 
and meaſure, and all the Epodes in like manner cor- 
reſponding exactly with each other: from all which 
the regularity of this kind of compoſitions is ſufficiently 


evident. There indeed ſome Odes, which conſiſt 


and Antiſtrophts without any Epode;, 
I4 and 


of Strophes, 


and — which, are . of FTI of 
= lengths and ie SM "But the greateſt num- 
ber of Pindar's Odes are of the firſt kind. 


I Have In the tranſlation retained the 1 names of Stro- 
we ia Antiftrophs, © on purpoſe to imprint the more 


" regularity obſerved by Pindar in the ſtructure of his 
" "Oftes ; and have even followed his example in one, 
*\Whitct in the original conſiſts only of two Strophes. 
- *Another charge againſt Pindar relates to thefuppoſed 
anete of his imagination, his extravagant digreſ- 
bons, and ſudden tranſitions, which leads me to con- 
_fider the ſecond point, viz. the coune&2ion of bis thoughts. 
"Upon which I ſhall ſay but little in this place, having 
| endeavoured to point out the connexion, and account for 
many of the digrefſions, in my Arguments and Notes 
to the ſeveral Odes which. I have tranſlated, Here 
therefore I ſhall only obſerve i in general, that whoever 


imagines the viclaries and praiſes of the Conquerors 


are tae proper ſubjects of the Odes inſcribed to them, 
will find himſelf miſtaken. Theſe widories indeed gave 
| occaſion. 10 theſe ſongs of triumph, and are therefore 
conſtantly taken notice of by the Poet, as are alſo any 
; particular and remarkable circumſtances relating to 
them, or to the lives aud characters of the Conquerors. 
themſelves: but, as ſuch circumitances could rarely 
furniſh out matter ſufficient for an Ode of any length, 
e it have been an indecency unknown to the 


1 
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trongly cn the Mind of the Engliſh reader, the exact 
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civil equality and freedom, as well as to the ſimplicity 
of the age in which Pindar lived, to have filled a poem 
intended to be ſung in public, and even at the altars 
of the gods, witk the praiſes of one man only ; who, 
- beſides, was often no otherwiſe conſiderable, but as 
the victory which gave occaſion to the Ode had made 
kim. For theſe reaſons, the Poet, in order to give 
his poem its due extent, was obliged to have recourſe 
to other circumſtances, ariſing either from the family 
or country of the Conqueror, from the Games.in whigh 
he had come off victorious, or from the particular 

deities who had any relation to the occaſion, or in 
whoſe temples the Ode was intended to be ſung. All 
theſe, and many other particulars, which the reading 
the Odes of Pindar may ſuggeſt to an attentive obſer- 
ver, gave hints to the Poet, and led him into thoſe 
frequent digreſſions, and quick tranſitions; which it 
is no wonder ſhould appear to us at this. diſtance of 
time and place both extravagant and unaccountable.. 
Upon the whole, I am perſuaded that whoever will 
conſider the Odes of Pindar with regard to the man- 
ners and cuſtoms of the age in which they were writ- 
ten, the occaſions which gave birth to them, and the 
places in which they were intended to be recited, will 
nd little reaſon to cenſure Pindar for want of order 
and regularity in the plans of His compoſitions. On 
the contrary, perhaps, he will be inchned to admire 
him, for raiſing ſo many beauties from ſuch trivial 
hints, and for kindling, as he ſometimes does, fo 

a flame from a ſingle ſpark, and with ſo little fuel. 
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— jenfudice againR Piader, which 
„) en of tons who ce me 
_ thoroughly acquainted with ancient Hiſtory, and who 
— may therefore, be apt to think meanly of Odes, in- 
Feribed to a ſet of Conquerors, whom poſſibly they 
may lock upon only as ſo many Prize-fighters and 
Jockeys. To obviate this prejudice, I have preſized 
© to my tranſlation of Pindar's Odes a Diſſertation on 


cke Olympick Games: in which the reader will ſee what 

© kind of perſons theſe Conquerors were, and what was 
muſt know enough to deſire to be better acquainted 
- with them. The collection is as full as I have been 
able to make it, aſſiſted by the labours of a learned 
Frenchman, Pierre du Faur, who, in his Book intituled 
Agoniſticon, hath gathered almoſt every thing that is 

mentioned in any of the Greek or Latin Writers re- 

lating to the Grecian Games, which he has thrown to- 

"5.16 9 ee 

Monſ. Burette, who hath written ſeveral 

| pieces on the fubjeck of the Gymnaſtick Exerciſes, in- 
ſerted in the Second Volume of Memoires de l' Aca- 

4 demie Royale, &c."* printed at Amiterdam, 1719. 
In this Diſſertation I have endeavoured to give a com- 
plete Hiſtory of 929 of which kind 

| there 


© Fer this Diferation; and the lexened Auther's 


- copious notes in the following Odes, we muſt refer 


the curious reader to the work at large, N. 


Saws -- 
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ren | ay 


there is not, that I know of, any treatiſe now extans ; 
thoſe written upon this ſubjeft by fome of the An- 
cients being all loſt, and not being fapplied by any 
learned Modern, at leaſt not fo fully as might have 
been done, and as ſo conſiderable an article of the Gre- 
cian Antiquities ſeemed to demand. As I flatter my- 
ſelf that even the learned Reader will in this Diſſer- 
eſcaped his notice, and much light reflected from 
thence npon the Odes of Pindar in particular, 2s well 
rather defire him to excuſe thoſe errors and defects 
whicd. be may. haygen K 
for the length of it. 

Having now removed the chief prejudices and ob- 
jections which have been too long and tec generally 
entertained againſt the Writings of Pindar, I need fay 
but little of his real character, as the principal parts of 
it may be collected from the very faults imputed to 
great and: aeknowledged beauties, ſuch as 2 poetical 
imagination, a warm and enthuſiaſtic genius, a bold 
and figurative expreſſion, and a conciſe and fententious 
ſtile. Theſe are the characteriſtical beauties of Pin 
dar; and to theſe his greateſt blemiſhes, generally 
ſpeaking, ave ſo near allied, that they haue ſometimes 
been miſtaken for each other. I cannot however help 
obſerving, that he is ſo. entirely free from any thing 


like the far-fetched thoughts, the witty extravagances, 
and 
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and puerile concert of Mr. Cowley and the reſt of his 


— in all his Odes. , 

Longinus indeed confeſſes, "en Pindar's kame is 
ſometimes "extinguiſhed, and that he now and then 
Sitio unexpeRtedly and unaccountably; but he prefers 
mim, with all his faults, to à Poet who keeps on in 
one conſtant tenour of mediocrity. „and who, though he 
beldom a der e yet never riſes to thoſe aſtoniſh- 
8 and occafion her ips which they 
xr the ſame timsexeuſe. 588 

-* But, notwithſtanding all that has or can be faid in 
favour of Pindar, he mult till appear, as I before ob- 
ſerved, under great diſadvantages, eſpecially to the 
Engliſch Reader. Much of this fire, which formerly 
-watmed and dazzled all Greece, muſt neceffarily be 
loſt even in the beſt Tranſlation. Beſides, to ſay no- 
thing of many Beauties peculiar to the Greek, which 
cannot be expreſſed in Engliſh, and perhaps not in any 
other language, there are in theſe Odes ſo many re- 
ferences to ſecret hiſtory, ſo many alluſions to perſons, 
things, and places, now altogether unknown, and 
which, were they known, would very little intereſt or 
affect the Reader, and withal ſuch a mixture of My- 
thology and Antiquity, that I almoſt deſpair of their 
being reliſhed by any, but thoſe who have, if not a 
great deal of claſſical learning, Kere 1 
. e 


r 


Imitators, that 1 — wget greed; 


Every Reader, however, may ſtill find in Pindan 
ſomething to make amends for the loſs of thoſe beau · 
ties, which have been ſet at too great a diſtance, and 
in ſome places worn off and obliterated by time; 
namely, a great deal of good ſenſe, many wiſe reflec- 
tions, and many moral ſentences, together with a due 
regard to religion; and from hence he may be able ta 
form to himſelf ſome idea of Pindax as a Man, though 
he ſhould be obliged to take his character as 2 Poet 
from others. 1 

But that he may not for this rely altogether upon 
my opinion, I ſhall here produce thg, teſtimonies of 
two great Poets, whoſe excellent writings are ſufficient 
evidences both of their taſte and judgment. The firſt 
was long and univerſally admired, and is ſtill as muclt” 


regretted, by the preſent age: tha latter, who wrote 


about ſeventeen hundred years ago, was the delight ang 
ornament of the politeſt and moſt learned age of Rome. 


And though even to him, Pindar, who lived ſome 


centuries before him, muſt have appeared under ſame 
of the diſadvantages above - mentioned, yet he had he 
opportunity of ſeeing all his works winch were extant 
in his time, and of whiclr he hath given a ſort of c 
talogtte, together with their ſeveral characters: an ad- 
vantage which. the former wanted, who muſt therefore 
be underſtqod to ſpeak only of "thoſe Odes which « 
now remaining. And indeed he alludes to those Air 
in the following puſſage of his Dempie of Pamec. 
Tapes Works, ſman Tait. Vol. EI. p. . ver a1. 
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«Four Swans - faftain u car of flver bricht. 
« With headsadvane'd, ant pinions ſtretch'd for flight: 


© ere Re A600 prophet; Phidar rode, 
% And feem'd to labour with th“ inſpiring God. 

. Aero che harp 2 careleſs hand he flings, 
% And boldly fnks into the founding firings. 
The figur d Games of Greece the column grace, 
Neptune and Jove ſurvey the rapid race: 
The youths hang o'er their chariots as they run; 
66 The fiery ſteeds ſeem ſtarting from the ſtone ; 
The champions in diſtorted poſtures threat; 
«Aid i! appeit d irregularly great.” 

The other Paſſage is from Horace, kb. 2.*048 ii. 
via. 

Pindarum quiſquis ſtudet æmulari, &c. 


222 —— 


* Fear Swass fatain, oc Pindar, bein 
2 Chariot, allui ns, Wc] 1 
the Grecian Games. The fwans arcemblems of 


3 3 V — 


P REF AC E. 
Preſumptuous youth! — 1 
And hope above the clouds on dae plumes to riſe! | 


Pindar, like ſame fierce torrent feln with ſhowers, 


Or ſudden cataracts of melting.ſnow, | 
Which fram.dhe Alps is heading delenr mans... 


127 
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And foams and thunders o er the vales below, J 


With deſultory fury borne along, 

Rolls his impetuous, vaſt, unfathomable ſong. 
The Delphick laurel ever ſure to gain; 
Whether with lawleſs Dithyrambick rage 
Wild and tumultuous flows the ſounding ſtrain; 
Or in more order d verſe ſublimely ſage 
To Gods and Sons of Gods his lyre he ſtrings, 


And of fierce Centaurs flain, and dire Chimera ſings 


Or whether Piſa's Victors be his theme, 

The valiant champion and the rapid fteed; 

Who. from. the banks of Alpheus, ſacred ftream, 

Triumphant-bear Olympia's olive meed; 

And from their Bard receive. the tuneful boon, - 
Richey than ſculptur'd braſs, or imitating ſne. 


Or whether with the widow'd mourner's tear, Fee: tho | 
He mingles ſoft his Elegiac ſong; Abe." LR 1 


With Dorian ſtrains to deck th' untimely bier 

Of ſome diſaſtrous bridegroom fair and young; 
he nga whats * 
— 2 1 „5 2 
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When to the clouds, along th r 
His airy way the Theban 8 van purſues, 1 
Strong rapid gales his ſounding plumes ſuſtain: 
While, wondering at his flight, my-timorous Muſe 
In thorfexcurfions/ tires her feeble wings, © 

And in ſequeſter' d ſhades and flowery gardens ſings. 
There, like the bee, that, from each odorous bloom, 
Fach fragrant offspring of the dewy field,, 
With painful art, extracts the rich perfume, 
Solicitous her honied'dome to build, 
Exerting all her induſtry and care, 

She toils with humble Greets her e verſe rear; 


2 this Ode has no relation 10 the, 
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ſweets, . rich arne of 


to be ne, I ſhall content myſelf with d 10 3 
ble merit of the little labarious inſect ; above-mentioned. 
But I muſt not here omit acquainting the Reader, that 


among theſe, immediately after the Odes.of Pingar, is 


inſerted a tranſlatiqn of an Ode * of Horace, done by 


_ 2 e | 
2% N 4 2 ta: * 40 e be: 2/2614 52 28 No 


* This Ode, in full — Weſt's; in- 
tentiqny- is n (though reſtored to its proper writer) 
preſer ved in the preſent volume. See above p. 75. N. 
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HLE F of Nature's works divine, nth 
Water claims the higheſt praiſe : 
Richeſt offspring of the mine, * 
Gold, like fire, whoſe flaſhing rays | | 
From afar conſpicuous gleam: 
Through the night's. involving x ut 
Firſt in luſtre and eſteem, 
Decks the treaſures of the proud: 
So among the liſts of fame 
Piſa's honour'd games excell; 
Then to Piſa's glorious name I 
Tune, O Muſe, thy ſounding ſhell. 
ANTISTROPHE I. 
Who along the deſert air 
Seeks the faded ſtarry train, 
When the ſun's meridian car 
Round illumes th” zthereal plain? 
Who a nobler tlieme can chuſe 
Than Olympia's ſacred Games? 
What more apt to fire the Muſe, 
When her various ſongs ſhe frames 
Songs in ſtrains: of wiſdom dreſt 
Great Saturnius to record, 
And by each rejoiging gueſt 
Sung at Hiero's feaſtful board. 
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EPODE I. 
= In paſtoral Sicilia's fruitful ſoil 
$i The righteous ſceptre of imperial power 
Ii | Great Hiero wielding, with illuſtrious toil 


Plucks every blooming virtue's faireſt lower, 
His royal ſplendour to adorn: 


I Nor doth his ſkilful hand refuſe—on | 
ll 5 Acquaintance with the tuneful Muſe, 

fl When round the mirthful board the harp is borne, 
ll $S TROPHE u. 


"2 Down then from the glittering nail 
Take, O Muſe, thy Dorian yy 
If the love of Piſa's vale 
Pleaſing tranſports can inſpire; 
Or the rapid-footed ſteed 
Could with joy thy boſom move, 
When, unwhipp'd, with native ſpeed 
Ofer the duſty courſe he drove; 
And where deck'd with olives flows, ; 3 8 ; 


| Alpheus, "thy immortal flood, 
On his lord's triumphant brows 
The Olympick wreath beftow'd: _ 
|  ANTISTROPHE IL 
3 | Hiero's royal brows, whoſe care 
BY: Tends the courſer's noble breed ; 
| | Pleas'd to nurſe the pregnant mare, 
il Pleas'd to train the youthful ſteed, * 
| 7 . 
| 


VIS. r n. 


THE FIRST OLYMPICK oDz. 


This Ode is inſcribed to Hiero of Syracuſe, who, 
in the Seventy-third Olympiad, obtained the 
Victory in PRI a 


A 2 GUM EN x. 

THE ſubject of this Ode being a victory obtained by Hiero 
in the Olympick Games, Pindar fet out with ſhew- 
ing the ſuperiority and pre-eminence of thoſe Games 
overall others; among which, he ſays, they hold the 
ſame rank, as Water (which, according to the opi- 
nion of Thales and other Philoſophers, wastheoriginal 
of all taings) among the elements, and Gold among 
the gifts of Fortune. Wherefore, continues he, O my 
heart, if thou art inclined to ſing of Games, it would 
be as abſurd to think of any other but the Olympic 

| K 3 Games, 


134 WE ST'‚S POE MSV. 
Games, as to look for ſtars in the ſky when the ſun 
1s ſhining in his meridian glory ; eſpecially as all the 
Gueſts at Hiero's table (among which Les it is 
not improbable that Pindar was one at this time) are 

Singing Odes upon that fabject. From the mention of 
Hiero, he falls into a ſhort panegyrick upon his vir- 

| tues, and then paſſes to what gave oceaſion to this 
Ode, vix. his Olympick victory; under which head 
he makes honourable mention of his horſe Phrenicus 

(For that was his name), who gained the victory, and 

ſpread his maiter's glory as far as Piſa, or Olympia, 
the ancient reſidence df Pelops the ſon of Tantalus; 
to a long account of whom he digreſſes; and ridi- 

: 2 as abſurd and 1 impions, the ſtory of his having 

deen ent in pieces by his father Tantalus, boiled 
and. ſerved up at an entetainment given by him to 
wr gods, relates another ſtory, which he thought 
more to the honour both of Pelops and the Gods. 
This relation he concludes with the account of Pelops 
vanquiſhing Oenomaus, king of Piſa, in the cha- 
M riot. race, and by that victory gaining his daughter 
5 Hippodamia, ſettling at Piſs, and being there ho- 
4 oy noured as x God. Prom this relation the Poet falls 
I "again naturally into an account of the Olympick 
ZZ _ | Gathes, and, after a ſhort reflection upon thefelicity 
1 e thoſe who gained the Olympick crown, returns. 
1 d the praiſes of Hiero; with which, and ſome oc- 
if + bafiona? refieftions on the proſperity of Hiero, to 
3 Oboen ke wiſhes a cotitiniince of his good fortune 
| | And a long reign, he cloſes his Ode. 
1 zam E - 
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I. 3. 4 0s 

- Away, enervate Barde, a war, ,,1 

f Who ſpin the courtly, filken lay, 

; Or mourn ſome ſoft Adonis dead: bag = 
t No more your poliſh'd Lyricks boaſt, 

5 Tn Britiſh Pindar's frength-o'erwhola'd.and lod: 

| een er 

The glimmerings of a waxen flame 


(Emblem of Verſe correctly tame)  - - eder 
| + To his own _ZEtna's ſulphur-ſpouting caves, 
L When to Heaven's vault the fiery deluge raves, 
| ———— trou- 
; ha a: 1-4-7 
II. 1. vo 7 
In roaring Catarz&s down Andes channel 'd ſteeps 
Mark how enormous Orellana ſweeps! _ 
Monarch of mighty Floods ' ſupremely ſou, 
Foaming from cliff to cliff he whirls along, 
Swoln with an hundred hills: collected fnows : 
| Thenee over nameleſs regions widely flows, 
KN ound fragrant iffes, and citron-groves, oY 
Where ſtill the naked Indĩan roves, 
And fafely builds his leafy bower, 
Tian lang f. far, ank curſt Tberian power; 


„„ II. 2. Ss 


* | Alluding to the French and Italian "OY Poets. 
F See x Pyth. Od. 


» 
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„ an ON WEST'S PINDAR, &c. 


TE 3. | 
ra admire! 
O ancient Greece, but chief the Bard whoſe lays 
The matchleſs tale of Troy divine emblaze ; 
And next Euripides, ſoft pity's prieſt, 
| Who melts in uſeful Woes the bleeding breaſt; 
And him, who paints th' inceſtuous king, 
Whoſe ſoul amaze and horror wring ; 
Teach me to taſte their charms refin'd, 
The richeſt banquet of th* enraptur'd mind: 
STEAL 85 1 I 8 
— eee the Muſe's child *, (27 # 
On whoſe auſpicious birth ſhe ſmil'd, 
Whoſe foul ſhe ee, 59g 
Por whom ſhe tun d a golden lyre, 
Seeks not in fighting fields renown,; _ 
No widows' midnight ſhrieks, nor borning town, 
Tlhhe peaceful Poet pleaſe: . 
Nor ene weile for ſordid gains, 
| Nor purple pomp, nor wide domains, 
Nor heaps of wealth, nor power, nor Rateſman's 
Nor all deceiy'd ambition” 8 eee 
| ſi contented heart from the ſweet vale of caſe. 


Wy „Hor. lib. IV. Od. il. 


PREP ACE. wich; 


1 Gentleman, the peculiar excellence of whoſe genius 
hath often revealed what his modeſty would have kept 
a ſecret. And to this T might have truſted to in- 
form the world, that the Tranflation I am now ſpeak- 
ing of, though inſerted amongſt mine, was not done 
by me, were I not defirous of teſtifying the pride and 
pleaſure I take in ſeeing, in this and ſome other in- 
ſtances, his admirable pieces blended. and joined with 
mine; an evidence and emblem at the ſame: time of 
that friendſhip, which hath long ſubſiſted between us, 
and which I ſhall always eſteem a ſingular felicity and 
honour to myſelf. 

The Authors, from whom the other pieces are tranſ- 
lated, are ſo well known, that I nerd ſay nothing of 
them in this place; neither ſhall I detain the Reader 
with any farther account of the tranſlations them- 
ſclves, than only to acquaint him, that I tranſlated 
the Dramatic Poem of Lucian upon the Gout, when I 
was myſelf under an attack of that incurable diſtem- 
per, which I mention by way of excuſe ; and that all the 
other pieces, excepting only the Hymn of Cleanthes,were 
written many years ago, at a time when I read and 
wrote, like moſt other people, for amuſement only. 
If the Reader finds they give any to him, I ſhall. be 
very glad of it; for it is doing ſome ſervice to human 
ſaciety, to amuſe innocently ; and they know very little 
of human nature, who think it can bear to be always 
employed either in the exerciſe of its duties, or in high 
and important meditations. | 
| K ODE 
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OCCASIONED BY READING + 
MR. WEST'S TRANSLATION OF PINDAR, 


| By the Reverend Mr. Jos In WarTon. 


I. x. | 
LBION, exult! thy ſons a voice divine have heard, 
The Map of Thebes hath in thy vales appear d 
Hark! with freſh rage and undiminiſh'd fire, 
The fweet enthuſiaſt {mites the Britiſh lyre; 
The ſounds that echoed on Alpheus” ftreams, 
| | Jn the delighted ear of liſtening Thames ; 
Lo! ſwift acroſs the duſty plain 
| Great Theron's foaming courſers ſtrain 1 
What mortal tongue e er roll'd along 
. Such full impetuous tides of nervous ſong? 
= 
The fearful, frigid lays of cold and creeping art, 
Nor touch, nor can tranſport th unfeeling heart; 3 
Pindar, our inmoſt boſom piercing, warme 
With glory's love, and eager thirſt of arms; 
Wen freedom ſpeaks in his majeſtic train, * 
The patriot-paſſions beat in every vein : 
We long to ſit with heroes old, 
'Mid groves of vegetable gold, 
* Where Cadmus and Achilles dwell, 
And ftill of daring deeds and dangers tell. 


. . A 
See 2 Olymp. Od. * 
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ANTISTROPHE VI. 
No more worthy of her lay 
Can the Muſe a mortal find 5 
| Greater in imperial ſway, Pb R 
Richer in a virtuous mind yj 
Heaven, O king, with tender care 
Waits thy wiſhes to fulfil. 
Then ere long will I prepare, 
Plac'd on Chronium's funny hill, 
Thee in ſweeter verſe to praiſe, 
Following thy victorious ſteeds ; 
If to proſper all thy ways 
Still thy Guardian God proceeds. 
_EFEFODE VIL 
Fate hath in various ſtations rank'd mankind: 
In royal power the long gradations end. 
By that horizon prudently confin'd, 8 
Let not thy hopes to farther views extend. 
Long may'ſt thou wear the regal crown ! 
With thee, and ſuch as thee to live, 
Around his native Greece for wiſtiom knowg! 


THE 
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TEE SECOND OLYMPICK ODE. 


This Ode is inſcribed to Theron King of Agri- 


gentum, who came off Conqueror in the Race 
of Chariots drawn by err in the Se- 


— nn aa | 


1 


A = CT 0 SEW: TT; 


THE Poet, in anſwer to the queſtion, What God, 


what Hero, and what Mortal he ſhould ſing (with 
which words this Ode immediately begins) having 
named Jupiter and Hercules, not only as the firſt of 
gods and heroes, but as they were peculiarly related 

to his ſubje& ; the one being the Protector, and the 


other the Founder of the Olympick Games; falls 


directly into the praiſes of Theron: by this method 
artfully infinuating, that Theron held the ſame rank 
among all mortals, as the two former did among the 


gods and heroes. In enumerating the many excel- 


lencies of Theron, the Poet having made mention 


of the nobility of his family (a topick ſeldom 


or never omitted by Pindar) takes occaſion. to lay 
before him the various accidents and viciſſitudes of 
human life, by inſtances drawn from the hiſtory of 
his own anceſtors, the founders of Agrigentum; 
who, it ſeems, underwent many difficulties, before 


they could build, and ſettle themſelves in that city; 


here afterwards, indeed, they made a very con- 
* fiderable figure, and were rewarded for their paſt 
ſuffening3 


1 
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EPODE v. 
With ſtrong prevention let thy hand control 
The brazen lance of Pifa's furious king; 
« And to the honours of -th' Elean goal 2 
* Me with unrival d ſpeed in triumph bring. | | 
«© Transfix'd by his unerring ſpear, 
« Already thirteen youths have dy'd, 
Vet he perſiſts with cruel pride, 


« Hippodamia's nuptials to defer. 


6 ROP HE. VI. 
« In the paths of dangerous fame 
„ Trembling cowards never tread: 
% Yet ſince all of mortal frame 
C Muſt be number'd with the dead, 
« Who in dark inglorious ſhade 
4 Would his uſeleſs life conſume, - 
« And, with deedleſs years decay'd, 
4 Sink unhonour'd to the tomb? 
I that ſhameful lot diſdain; 
I this doubtful lift will prove; 
« May my vows. from. thee obtain 
« Conqueſt, and the prize of love!“ 
ANTISTROPHE VI, 
Thus he pray'd,. and mov'd the God; 
On the favour d youth beſtow'd d 
Steeds unwearied in the race; 
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IT The Olympick law ordains. 
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Steeds, with winget! ſpeed endued, 

_ , Harneſs'd to a golden _ 

80 was Piſa's king "fubdued ; . 

Pelops ſo obtain d the 7 13 
From whoſe wamb a noble Won 
Six ilkuſtrious brothers came, * 
* 1 | 
Leaders all of mighty fame. 


e 
Nov in the ſolemn ſervice of the dead, | 
Rank'd with iminortal Gods, great Pelops ſhares; 
"While to his altar, on the watery bet 
of Alpheus mis d, from every glime repairs 
The wondering ſtranger, to behold. / 
The glories: of th Olympick plain; 
Where, the reſplendent vxeath to gain, 
Contend deri. the actiye, and en 
8 R OPHE H. 


Calm his ſtreum of life hall f ,, 
Shelter q by his hig reno wn. VER! 2 
That alone 1-blifs ſupreme 1 ws ) > 
Which, unknowing to ms 
Still with ever-ſHining beam 
Gladdens-each ſucceeding "wp 
Then for happy Tiere ware 
Garlands ef @olian trains; z 
Him theſe howours/ to.vecerve” 1 2 


2 
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In a cauldrop's fecthing flood 
That thy mangled limbs were NY 
Thence by each voracious God 
On the beard in meſſes plac'd.” A aa 
But ſhall I the. bleſt abuſ mn 
With ſuch tales to fain ler wong an 
Far, far be it from my Muſee 
F th” unhallow'd tongue... | 
ANTTSTROPHE IV. 
Sure, if &er to man befel! 
Honour from the powers divine,, 1 
Who on high Olympus dwell, 
Tantalus, the lot was thine. 
But, alas | his mortal ſenſe 
All too feeble to digeſt 
The delights of bliſs immenſe,, 
Sicken'd at the heavenly feats... 
Whence, his folly to chaſtiſe, 
O'er his head with pride elate,- 
Jove, great father of the ſkies, 
FEED N.. 
Now vainly labouring with ineeſſant pains 
Th' impending: rock's expected fall to han, 
The fourth diſtreſaful inſtance he remains 
Of wretched man by impious pride undone; 
Who to his mortal gueſts convey'd eg 
Th' incorruptible food of Gods, 
On which in their divine abodes 


STR O- 
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$TROPHE 5 53 


Vain is he, TC. tv; 
The all- ſeeing eyes of Heaven: _ 
From Olympus bliGful ſeat, 
For his father's theft, as, . 
Pelops, to reſide once more 
| With frail man's Gwift-paſſing race. | 
Where (for now youth's blowing flower 
r 
eee 
On each check the downy ſhade) 
Ever burning for the young, | 
Hymen's fires his heart invade. 


ANTISTROPHE V. 
Anxious then th* Elean bride 
From her royal fire to gain, 
Near the billow-beaten fide 
Of the foam-beſilver'd main, 
Invocating oft the name 
Of the Trident-bearing god 
6 If the ſweet delights of love, 
« Which from Beauty's Queen deſcend, F 
«« Can thy yielding boſom move, 
Mighty God, my cauſe befriend. 
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Now on that heroic land 
His far-beaming glories beat, 
Where with all his Lydian band 
Pelops fix*d his honour'd' ſeat ; 
Pelops, by the god belov'd, 
Whoſe ſtrong arms the globe embrace ; 
When by Jove's high orders mov 
Clotho bleſs'd the healing vaſe. 
EPODE II. 
Forth from the cauldron to new life reſtor'd, 
Pleas'd with the luſtre of his ivory arm 
Young Pelops roſe ; ſo ancient tales record, 
And oft theſe tales unheeding mortals charm ;_ 
While gaudy Fiction, deck'd with art, 
And dreſs'd in every winning grace, 
To Truth's unornamented face 
Preferr'd, ſeduces oft the human heart, 
S TROPHHE II. 
Add to theſe ſweet Poeſy, 
Smooth inchantreſs of mankind, 
Clad in whoſe falſe majeſty x 
Fables eaſy credit find. 
But ere long the rolling year 
The deceitful tale explodes: 
Then, O man, with holy fear- 
Touch the characters of Gods. 
Of their heavenly natures ſay 
Nought unſeemly, nought profane, 
So ſhalt thou due honour pay, 
ANTI, 
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1 ANTISTROPHE Ill. 
I thy ry Pls: 0 Rn 
To thy father's . n 
| In his turn the holy feaſt e 
f When on nee he ſpread z 
Y ae honour led. 
| Neptune then thy lovely face, 
Son of Tantalus, ſurvey d, 
Far away the prize convey'd... 
PPOPE H. 
To the high palace of all- honour d Jove 
With Pelops ſwift the golden chariot rolls. 
There, like more ancient Ganymede, above 
For Neptune he prepares the netar'd. bowls... 
But for her vanquiſh'd fon in vain 
When long his tender mother ſought, 
And tidings of his fate were brought 
By none of all her much- inquiring train; 
0 
O'er the envious realm with ſpeed- 
A malicious rumour flew,, _ 
That, his heavenly gueſts to feed, 
Thee thy imjous father flw: 
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ſufferings with wealth and honour; according to 
which method of proceeding; the Poet (alluding to 
ſome misfortunes that had befallen Theron) be- 
ſeeches Jupiter to deal with their poſterity, by re- 
compenſing their former afflictions with a ſeries of 
peace and happineſs for te future; in the enjoyment 
of which they would ſoon loſe the memory of what- 
ever they had ſuffered in times paſt: the conſtant 
effect of proſperity being to make men forget their 
paſt adverfity ; which is the only reparation that can 
be made to them for the miſeries they have under- 
gone. The truth of this poſition he makes appear 
from the hiſtory of the ſame family; by the farther 
inſtances of Semele, Ino, and Therſander ; and 
laſtly, of Theron himſelf, whoſe former cares and 
troubles, he inſinuates, are repaid by his preſent 
happineſs and victory in the Olympick Games: for 
his ſucceſs in which, the Poet however intimates, 
that Theron was no leſs indebted to his riches than 
to his virtue, ſince he was enabled by tlie one, as 
well as diſpoſed by the other, to undergo the trouble 
and expence that was neceſſary to qualify him for a 
candidate for the Olympick crown in particular, and, 
in general; for the performance of any great and 
worthy action: for the words are general. From 
whence he takes occaſion to tell him, that the man who 
poſſeſſes theſe treaſures, viz. Riches and Virtue, that 
is, the means and the inclination of doing good and 
great actions, has the farther ſatisfaction of knowing, 
that he ſliall be rewarded for it hereafter; and go 
L among 
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among * heroes into the Fortunate Iſlands (the Pa- 
radiſe of the Ancients), which he here deſcribes ; 
ſome of whoſe inhabitants are likewiſe mentioned 
by way of inciting Theron to an imitation of their 
actions; as Peleus, Cadmus, and Achilles. Here 
the Poet, finding himſelf, as well from the abun- 

dance of matter, as from the fertility of his own 
genius, in danger of wandering too far from his 
+ : ſubject, recalls his Muſe, and returns to the praiſe 
| of Theron; whoſe beneficence and generoſity,” be 
tells us, were not to be equalled; with which, and 

with ſome reflections upon the enemies u e | 


of Theron, he concludes. 
{208 $TROPHE T. 


ye E choral hymne, harmonious lays, 
Sweet rulers of the Lyrick ſtring, 
What god ? what hero's god-like praiſe ? 
- What mortal ſhall we fing ? | 
With Jove, with Piſa's Guardian God, 
Begin, O Muſe, th” Olympick Ode. 
Alcides, Jove's heroick fon, | 
The ſecond honours claims; | 
Who, offering up the ſpoils from Augeas won, 
Eftabliſh'd to his fire th* Olympick Games; | 
Where bright in wreaths of Conqueit Theron ſhones. 
Then of victorious Theron fing ! . þ 
Of Theron hoſpitable, juſt, and great ! 
Fam'd Agrigentum's honour'd king, 


The prop and bulwark of her towering ſtate; * 


| ; 
| 
Q 


OLYMPICK ODES. Ons H. thy 


A rightevus/prince! whoſe flowering virtues grace 
The —— ſtem of bis 1 —— — cas 
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A race, long exercis d in woes, 
Ere, ſmiling. o'er her kindred flood, 
The manſon of their wiſh'd repoſe, 
Their ſacred city toodg 
And through amaz'd Sicilia none 
The luſtre of their fair renown. \ 
Thence, as the milder Fates decreed, | 
In deſtin'd order born, 1 
Auſpicious hours with ſmoother pace Sno: 
While Power and Wealth the noble line adorn, 
And Public Favour, Virtue's richeſt meed.. 
O Son of Rhea, God ſupreme | 
Whole kingly hands th* Olympian wied: 2 
Rever'd on Alpheus' ſacred ſtremmm 
And honour'd moſt in Piſa's liſted field? 
Propitious liſten to my ſoothing ſtrain t _ 
And to the worthy ſons their father's rights maintain 


EPODE I. 
Peace on ther future life, and wealth beſtow ; 
And bid their preſent moments calmly flow. 
The deed once done no power can abrogate, 
Not the great Sire of all Things, Time, nor Fate. 
But ſweet oblivion of diſaſtrous care, 


And good ſucceeding, may the wrong repair. 
1 3 Loſt 
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Loſt in the brightneſs of returning day, 
The gloomy terrors of the night decay; 
When Jave commands the Sun of Joy to riſe, 
| S-RROFRE IH.” -. 

Thy hapleſs daughters” various fate 

This moral truth, O Cadmus, ſhows; 

f Who veſted now with god-like ſtate 
On heavenly thrones repeſe ; | 
And yet Afflition's thorny road 

In bitter anguiſh once they trod. F 
But bliſs ſuperior hath eras d 
The memory of their woe ; 

While Semele, on high Olympus plac'd, 
To heavenly zephyrs bids her treſſes flow, 
Once by devouring lightnings all defac'd. 

There, with immortal charms improv'd, 
Inhabitant of Heaven's ſerene abodes 

She dwells, by virgin Pallas lov'd, 

Lov'd by Saturnius, father of the gods; 


Lov'd by her youthful ſon, whoſe brows divine, 
In twiſting ivy bound, with joy.eternal ſhine, 
ANTISTROPHE II. 
To Ino, Goddeſs of the Main, 
The Fates an equal lot decree, 
Rank'd with old Ocean's Nereid train, 
Bright daughters of the ſea. 
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Deep in the pearly realms below, 
Immortal happineſs to know. 
But here our day's appointed end 
To mortals is unknown ; 0 
Whether diſtreſs our period ſhall attend, © 
And in tumultuous ſtorms our fun go down, - 
Or to the ſhades in peaceful calms deſcend. 

For various flows the tide of life, rug 
Obnoxious ſtill to Fortunes veering gale ; 

Now rough with anguiſh, care, and ſtrife, 
O'erwhelming waves the ſhatter d bark aſfail : 
Now glide ſerene and ſmooth the limpid ftreams ; 

And on the ſurface play Apollo's golden beams. 

EPODE 5 - 

Thus, Fate, O Theron, that with bliſs divine 
And glory once enrich'd thy ancient line, 
Again reverſing every gracious deed, 1 
Woe to thy wretched fires and ſhame decreed; 
What time, encountering on the Phocian Plain, 
By luckleſs Oedipus was Laius flain. 
To parricide by Fortune blindly led, 
His father's precious life the hero ſhed'; 
Doom'd to fulfill the oracles of heaven, 

To Thebes” ill-deſtin'd king by Pythian Phcebus given. 


8 TROP HE III. 
But with a fierce avenging eye i 
Erinnys the foul murder view'd, 
p And bade his warring offspring die, 
L 3 Pierc'd 
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4 Pierc'd by his brother's hateful ſteel 


Thus haughty Polynices fell. 
Therſander, born to calmer days, 
Surviv'd his falling ſire, Os 
In youthful games to win immortal praiſe ; | 
Renown in martial combats to acquire, 
And high in power th Adraſtian houſe to raiſe. 
Forth from this venerable root 
Eneſidamus and his Theron ſpring; 
For whom I touch my Dorian flute, 
For wham triumphant ſtrike my ſaunding ſtring. 
Due to his glory is th Aonian ſtrain, 
Whoſe virtue gain'd the prize in fam d Olympia's plain, 
_ ANTISTROFPKE. III. 
Alone in fam'd Olympia's ſand. 
The victox's chaplet Theron wore; 
But with him. om che Iſthmian ſtrand, 
On feet Caſtaliz's ſhore, _ 
The verdant erowns,, che proud reward. 
of victory, his brother ar d. 
Copartner in immortal praiſe, 
As warm'd with equal zeal | 
The light-fogt. courſer 3 
And whisl around the goal the fervid wheel. 
The painful ſtrife Olympia 's wreath repays : 
But wealth with nobler virtue join'd. i 
The means and fair eccafions muſt procure "I 
In glory's chace muſt aid the mind, i 
Expence, and toil, mitt diinger'to hre; . 
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With mingling rays they feed each other's flame, | 
And ſhine the brighteſt lamp in all the ſphere of fame. 
 BPODE III. 
The happy mortal, who theſe treaſures ſhares, | 
Well knows what fate attends his generous cares ; | 
Knows, that beyond the verge of lite and light, | 
In the ſad regions of  infernal night, 
The fierce, impracticable, churliſh mind 
Avenging gods and penal woes ſhall find; 
Where ſtrict inquiring juſtice ſhall bewray 
The crimes committed in the realms of day. | 
Th' impartial. Judge the rigid law declares, 
No more to be revers d by penitence or prayers. 
ES erer N. | 
Zut in the happy fields of light, | 
Were Pheœbus with an equal ray * 
Illuminates the balmy night, | 
And gilds the eloudleſs day, | 
In peaceful, unmoleſted joy, = 
-  * The goad their ſmiling hours employ. 4 
Them no uneaſy wants conſtrain Jy +2; 1 
To vex th' ungrateful ſoil, | 
To tempt the dangers of the billowy main, 
And break their ſtrength with unabating toil, | 
A frail difaftrous being to maintain. 
But in their joyous calth abodes, 
The recompence of juſtice they receive; 
And in the fellowſhip of gods 
Without a tear eternal ages live. 
| 14 
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While, baniſh'd by tlie Fates from joy 2 
1 nen woes the impious ſoul infeſt. | 


ANTISTROPHE IV. 


But they who, in true virtue ſtrong, 
Ihe third purgation can endure ; F 
And keep their minds from fraudful wrong 
And guilt's contagion. pure; 
They through the ſtarry paths of Jove 
To Saturn's bliſsful ſeat remove; 
Where fragrant breezes, vernal airs, 
Sweet children of the main, 255 
Purge the bleſt iſland from corroding cares, 
And fan the boſom of each verdant plain: 
Whoſe fertile ſoil immortal fruitage bears; 
Trees, from whoſe: flaming branches flaw 
Array'd in golden bloom refulgent beams; 
And flowers of golden hue, that blow 
On the freſh borders of their parent ſtreams. 
"Theſe, by the bleſt in ſolemn triumph worn, 
Their Wann hands and en locks adorn 


E P O PDE Iv. 


Such 1s the righteous. will, te kick beheſt, 

Of Rhadamanthus, ruler of the bleſt ; ? 
The juſt aſſeſſor of the throne. divine, 
On which, high rais'd above all gods, D 
Link'd in the golden bands of wedded love, 
The great progenitors.of REY Jove« 
, 8 


— 
. 
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There, in the number of the bleſt enroll' d, 


Live Cadmus, Peleus, heroes fam'd of old; 
And young Achilles, to thoſe iſles remov'd, 
Soon as, by Thetis won, relenting Jove approv'd ; 
8 NOS v. | 
Achilles, whoſe reſiſtleſs might 
Troy's ſtable pillac overthrew, 
The valiant Hector, firm in fight, 
And hardy Cygnus flew, © 
And Memnon, offspring of the morn, 
In torrid Æthiopia born — 00 
Vet in my well-ſtor'd breaſt remain 2 
Materials to ſupply 
With copious argument my moral ſtrain, 
Whole myſtic ſenſe the wiſe alone deſcry, 
Still to the vulgar ſounding harſn and vain. 
He only, in whoſe ample breaſtt 
Nature hath true inherent genius pour'd, 
The praiſe of wiſdom may conteſt; 
Not they who, with loquacious learning ftor'd, 
Like crows and chattering jays, with clamorous cries 
Purſue the bird of Jove, that fruls along the ſkies. 


| ANTISTROPHE V. 
Come on thy brighteſt ſhafts prepare, 
And bend, O Muſe, thy ſounding bow; 
Say, through what paths of liquid air 

Our arrows ſhall we throw 2 


On 
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1 Thither let all thy quiver fix. 
And thou, O Fi e eee 
While, with religious dread. 
And taught the laws of juſtice to revere, 
To heavenly vengeance I devote m y head, 
| If aught to truth repugnant —— 
Swear, that no ſtate, revolving ober 
The long memorials of recorded days, 
Can ſhew in all her boaſted ſtore 
A name to parallel thy Theron's praĩſe; 
One to the acts of friendſhip ſo inclin'd, 
So fam'd for bounteous deeds, ee e e | 


EPO D E = "Me 

| if Yet db e nee ance Ginger drown 
1 | The goodly muſick of his fweet renown ; 

1 | While, by ſome frantic ſpirits borne along 

1 | To mad attempts of violence and wrong, 
1 Bne turn'd againſt him faction's raging flood, 
1 And ſtrove with evil deeds to conquer good. 
| But who can number every ſandy gran 

1 Waſh' d by Sicilia's hoarſe-reſounding main? 
| Or who can Theron's generous works expreſs, 
| | And tell how OREN hearts his nner virtues bleſs! 
I 

14 
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THE THRD OL YMPICK ODE. 


This Ode is kewiſe inſeribe@'to There King of 


Agrigentum, upon the Oecaſion of another Vie- 
tory obtained” by him in the Chariot-Race at 
Nen ; the Date of which i is unknown. 


+4 


„* „ „ 1 * . 


'E HE anne that as Theron was cele- 
brating the Theoxenia (a feſtival inſtituted by Caſtor 
and Pollux in honour of all the gods) he received the 
news of a victory obtained by his chariot in the 
Olymick Games: from this circumſtance the Poet 
takes occaſion to addreſs this Ode to thoſe two deities 
and their ſiſter Helena, in whole temple, the ſame 
Scholiaſt informs us, ſome people with greateſt pro- 
bability eonjectured, it was ſang, at a ſolemn ſucrifice 
there offered by Theron to thoſe deities, and to Her- 
cules alſo, as may be inferred from a paſſhge in the 
third Strophe of the Tranflation. But there is an- 
other, and a more poetical propriety in Pindar's in- 
voking theſe divinities, that is ſuggeſted in the Ode 
itſelf: for, after mentioning the occafion of his com- 
poſing it, namely, the Olympick victory of Theron, 
and ſaying that a trumphal ſong was a tribute due 
to that perſon upan whom the Hellanodick, or 
Judge of the Games, beſtowed the ſacred Olive, ac- 
= cording 
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cording to the inſtitution of their firſt founder Her- 


cules, he proceeds to relate the fabulous, but le- 


gendary ſtory, of that Hero's having brought that 


plant originally from Scythia, the country of the 


Hyperboreans, to Olympia; having planted it there 
near the temple of Jupiter, and ordered that the 


victors in thoſe games ſhould, for the future, be 
crowned with the branches of this facred tres. To 
this he adds, that Hercules, upon his being removed 
to heaven, appointed the twin-brothers, Caſtor aud 

Pollux, to celebrate the Olympick Games, and exe- 
cute the office of beſtowing the Olive-crown upon 


thoſe who obtained the victory; and now, continues 


Pindar, he comes a propitious gueſt to this ſacrifice 


of Theron, in company with the two ſons of Leda, 
who, to reward the piety and zeal of Theron and 


his family, have given them ſucceſs and glory; 
to the utmoſt limits of which he infinuates that 


Theron is arrived, and ſo concludes with affirming, 
that it eee ee e ee e eee 
to attempt to ſurpaſs him. 
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1 
THERON KING OF AGRIGENTUM. 


STROPHE I. 
We ILE to the fame of Agragas I ſing, 
For Theron wake th' Olympick ſtring, 
And with Aonian garlands grace 
His ſteeds unweary'd in the race, 
O may the hoſpitable twins of Jove, 
And bright-hair'd Helena, the ſong approve ! 
For this the Muſe beſtow'd her aid, 
As in new meaſures I eſſay d 
Too harmonize the tuneful words, 
 ANTISTROPHE I. 
And lo! the conquering ſteeds, whoſe toſſing heads 
Olympia' s verdant wreath beſpreads, 
The Muſe-imparted tribute claim, 
Due, Theron, to thy glorious name 
And bid me temper in their maſter's praiſe 
The flute, the warbling lyre, and melting lays. 
Lo! Piſa too the ſong requires! 
- 'Elean Piſa, that inſpires 
The glowing Bard with eager care 
His heaven- directed preſent to prepare: 


EPODE 
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a | EPODE l. 
The preſent offer'd to his virtuous fame, 
on whoſe ennobled brows 
The righteous umpire of the ſacred game, 
Th' Ztotian judge, beſtors 
The darkſome olive, fudious to fulfil Hy Wy 
The mighty founder's willl, 
Who this fair onſign of Olympick toib - 

| From diſtant Scythia's fruitful ſoil, 

| | And Hyperborean Iſter's woody ſhore, _ 

1 With fair entreaties gain d, to Grecian Elis bore... 

[| ST EOPEHE SR. 1 

| "The blameleſs ſervants of the Delphick God © 

With joy the valued gifts beſtow d; 
Mov'd by the friendly chief to grant. 1 
On terms of peare, the ſacred plant, 

Deſtin'd at once to ſhade Jove's honour'd ſhrine 

And crown heroick worth with wreaths divine. 
For now full- orb d the wandering moon 
In plenitude of brightneſs ſhone, 

And on the ſpacious eye of night 

Pour'd all the radiance of her golden light: 

_ ANTISTROPHE II. 

Now on Jove's altars blaz'd the hallow'd flames, 
And now were fix d the mighty games, 
Again, when e'er the circling fun 
Four times his annual courſe had run, 

Their period to renew, and ſhine again 

On Alpheus” craggy ſhores and Piſa's plain: 


But 
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But ſubject all the region lay _ 

To the fierce ſun's inſulting ray, 

While upon Pelops' burning vale 
No ſhade. aroſe his fury to 1 en 
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Then traverſing the hills, e mien > 
Indents Arcadia's meads, _ Fd 
To where the virgin. goddeſs. ofthe dee. 
Impells her foaming ſeeds, EY 
To Scythian Iſter he directs his —_ | A 
Doom'd by his father to obey.  - 7 
The rigid pleaſures of Mycenz's king, 
And thence the rapid hind to/ bring, 
Whom, ſacred preſent for the Orthian maid, 
With horns of branching gold, Taygeta array d. 


STROPHE II. | 
There as the longſome chace the chief purſued, 
The ſpacious Scythian plains he view'd; 
A land beyond the chilling blaſt | 4 
And northern caves of Boreas caft : | 
'Fhere too the groves of olive he ſurvey'd, 
And gaz'd with rapture on tlie pleaſing ſhade, 
Thence by the wondering hero b. | 
The goals of Elis to adorn. | = 
And now to Theron's ſacred feaſt 
With Leda's twins he comes, propitious gueſt! 


ANTI- 


= 
! 
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ANTISTROPHE Ul. 


To Leda's twins (when heaven's. divine abodes' 
He fought, and mingled with the gods) | 
He gave th' illuſtrious Games to hold, 

And crown the ſwift, the ſtrong, and bold. 
Then, Muſe, to Theron and'his houſe enn | 
The joyous tidings of ſucceſs and fame, 

| By Leda's twins beſtow'd to grace, : 

Emmenides, thy pious race, | 

Who, mindful of heaven's high beheſts, - 
With ſtricteſt zeal Oy their . 


r roDE mT: 


As water's 8 ſtreams all things ſurpaſs, 
As gold's all-worſhip'd ore | 
Holds amid fartune's ſtores the higheſt daſs 
So to that diſtant ſhore, 
To where. the pillars of Alcides riſe, 
Fame's utmoſt boundaries, 


Theron, purſuing his ſucceſsful way, 


©  Hath deck d with glory's brighteſt ray 
_ His lineal virtues.—Farther to attain, | ; 
Wiſe, and unwiſe, with me deſpair; th' attempt were 
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THE FIFTH OLYMPICK- ODE. 


THIS Ode is inſcribed! to Pſaumis of Camarina (a 
town in Sicily), who, in the eighty-ſecond Olym- - 
piad, obtained three victories; one in the race of 
chariots drawn by four horſes; a ſecond in the race 
of the Apene, or chariot" drawn by mules, and a 
third in the race of ſingle horſes: | 

Some people (it ſeems) have doubted, whether" this 
Ode be Pindar's, for certain reaſons, - which, toge- 
ther with the arguments on the other ſide, the learn- 

ed reader may find in the Oxford edition and others 
of this Author; where it is clearly proved to be ge- 

nuine. But, beſides the reaſons” there given for 


doubting if this Ode be Pindar's, there is another 


(though not mentioned, as I know of, by any one) 
which may have helped to biaſs people in their judg- 
ment upon this queſtion. I ſhall therefore beg leave to 
conſider it a little, becauſe what I ſhall' ſay upon that 
head, will tend to illuſtrate both the meaning and 
the method of Pindar in this Ode. In the Greek - 
editions of this Author there are two Odes (of 
which this is the ſecond) inſcribed to tlie ſame Pfau- 
mis, and dated both in the ſame Olympiad. But 
they differ from each other in ſeveral particulars, 
as well in the matter as the manner. In the ſecond 
Ode, notice is taken of three victories obtained by 
Pſzumis ; in the firſt, of only one, viz. that ob- 
| NM tained 


A; an 
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= tained by him in the race of chariots drawn by four 
horſes: in the ſecond, not only the city of Cama- 
rina, but the lake of the ſame name, many rivers 

_* adjoining to it, and ſame circumſtances relating to the 
preſent ſtate, and the re ORE of that city * 
nad been deſtroyed by Syracuſians ſome years 
before) are mentioned; whereas in the firſt, Cama- 
rina is barely named, as the country of the conque- 
ror, and as it were out of form: from all which I 
conclude, that theſe two Odes were compoſed to be 
ſung at different times, and in different places; the 

firſt at Olympia, immediately upon Pſaumis's being 
proclaimed conqueror in the chariot-race, and be- 

fore he obtained his other two victories. This may 
with great probability be inferred, as well from no 
mention being there made of thoſe two victories, 
' as from tlie. prayer which the poet fubjoins 1 imme- - 
diately to his account of the firſt, viz. that heaven 
would in like manner be favourable to the reſt of 

the victor's wiſhes; which prayer, though it be in 
general words, and one frequently uſed by Pindar 

in other of his Odes, yet has a peculiar beauty and 

| propriety, if taken to relate to the other two exer- 
eiſes, in which Pſaumis was ſtill to contend; and 
in which he afterwards came off victorious. That 

it was the cuſtom for a congueror, at the time of 
his being proclaimed, to be attended by a chorus, 
who ſung a ſong of triumph in honour of his vie- 
tory, I have Ann! in the Diſſertation prefixed to 
theſe 
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theſe Odes *.. In the ſecond, there are ſo many L 
marks of its having been made to be ſung at the 
triumphal entry of Plaumis into his own country, 

and thoſe ſo--Evident, that, after this hint given, 

the reader cannot help obſerving them as he goes 
through the Ode. I ſhall therefore ſay nothing 
more of them in this place; but that they tend, by 
ſhewing for what occaſton this Ode was calculated, to-- 
confirmwhat I ſaid relating to the other; andjointly * | 
with that to prove, that there is no reaſon to con- 

clude from there being two Odes inſcribed to the 

ſame perſon, and dated in the ſame Olympiad, that 

the latter is not Pindar's, eſpecially as it appears, 

both in the ſtyle and ſpirit, altogether worthy of 
1 


ARG . 


THE Poet begins with addreſſing himſelf to Cama- 
rina, a ſea nymph, from wliom the city and lake 
were both named, to beſpeak a favourable reception 
" KB of his Ode, a preſent which he tells her was made 
to her by Pſaumis, who rendered her city illuftrious - | - 
at the Olympick Games; where having obtained - 


three victories, he conſecrated his fame to Camarina, 
: by ordering the- herald,” when hie proclaimed him |} 
f conqueror, to ſtyle him of that city. This he did 
5 at Olympia; but now, continues Pindar, upon his | 
: coming home, he is more particular, and inſerts in | 


L ( M2 his 
** Soc Mr. Weſt's Preface, p. 122. | 
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his triumphal ſong the names of the principal places 
and rivers belonging to Camarina; from whence 
the Poet takes occaſion to ſpeak of the rebuilding of 
that city, which was done about this time, and of 
the ſtate of glory, to which, out of her low and 
miſerable condition, the was now brought by the 
means of Pſaumis, and by the luſtre caſt on her by 
his victories; victories (ſays he) not to be obtained 
without much labour and expence, the uſual atten- 
dants of great and glorious actions; but the man 
who ſucceeded in ſuch-like undertakings, was ſure 
to be rewarded with the love and approbation of 
his country. The Poet then addreſſes himſelf to 
Jupiter in a prayer, beſeeching him to adorn the city 
and ſtate of Camarina with virtue and gloty; and 
to grant to the victor Pſaumis a joyful and con- 
tented old age, and the happineſs of dying before his 
children: after which he concludes with an exhor- 
tation to Pſaumis, to be contented with his condi- 
tion; which he inſinuates was as happy as that of 
a mortal could be, and it was to no purpoſe for him 
to wiſh to be a god. 


STROPHE. 


AIR Camarina, daughter of the main, 
With gracious/{miles this choral ſong receive, 
Sweet fruit ot Artütte bils; "whoſe noble ſtrain 

Shall to th” Olym ne wreath new luſtre give: 
— This 


. 1 
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This Pſaumis, whom on Alpheus' ſhore 
With unabating ſpeed 
The harneſs'd mules to eee p d | 
This gift to thee decreed ;. 131 
Thee, Camarina, whoſe well-peopled towers 
Thy Pſaumis render'd great in fame, 
When to the twelve Olympian powers 
He fed with victims the triumphal flame. 
When, the double altars round, 
Slaughter'd Bulls beſtrew'd the ground; 
When, on ſive ſelected. days, 
| Jove ſurvey' d the liſt of praiſe; 
| While along the duſty courſe 
ä Pſaumis urg'd his ſtraining horſe, 
[i Or beneath the ſocial yoke _ 
| Made the well-match'd courſers fake; 
Or around th' Elean goal 


| Taught his mule-drawn car to l. 

| Then did the victor dedicate his fame 

g To thee, and bade the herald's voice proclaim 

Thy new-eſtabliſh'd walls, and Acron's honour d name. 


ANTISTROPHE. 


But now return'd from where the pleaſant ſeat 
Once of Oenomaus and Pelops ftood, _ 
Thee, Civick Pallas, and thy chaſte retreat, 

He bids me ſing, and fair Oanus' flood, N 
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And Camarina's fleeping wave, 
And thoſe ſequeſter'd ſhores, 


"Through which the thirſty town to lave 


Smooth flow the watery. ſtores 


Of fiſhy Hipparis, profoundeſt ſtream, 


. Adown whoſe wood-envelop'd tide 
Materials for the future palace, glide. 

Thus, by war's rude tempeſts torn, 

Plung' d in miſery and ſcorn, 


Once again, with power array d, 17 


Camarina lifts her head, 
Gayly brightening in the blaze, 
Pſaumis, of thy hard- earn'd praiſe. 
Trouble, care, expence, attend 
Him who labours to aſcend 
Where, approaching to the ſkies, 
Virtue Holds the facred prize, 


That tempts him to atchieve the dangerous deed: 


But, if his well - concerted toils ſucceed, 


His country „0 applauſe mall be his glorious meed. 


FE O D. E. 
Ha protector of mankind ! 
O cloud-enthroned king of gods! 
Who, on the, Chronian mount -reclin'd, 


With honour .crown'ft the wide - ſtream difloods 


Of Alpheus, and the ſolemn gloom 
Of Ida's cave! to thee I come 


Thy 
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Thy ſuppliant, to ſoft Lydian reeds, 
sweet breathing forth my tuneful prayer, 
That, grac'd with noble, valiant decds, 
Ibis ſtate may prove thy guardian care; 
And thou, on whole viftorious brow 
Olympia bound the ſacred bongh,, 
Thou whom Neptunian ſteeds delight, 
Wich age, content, and quiet crown'd, 
Calm may'ſt thou fink to endleſs night, 
Thy children, Pſaumis, weeping round. 
And ſince the gods have given thee fame and wealth, 
Join'd with that prime of eartlily treaſures, heal 
_ Enjoy#he bleſſings they to man aſſign, 
Nor fondly ſigh for happineſs divine. 
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THE SEVENTH OLYMPICK ODE. 


This Ode i is . to Diagoras, the ſon, of Dama- 

getus of Rhodes, who in the Seventy-ninth Olym- 
piad, obtained the victory in the exerciſe of the cæſtus. 
This Ode was in ſuch eſteem; among the ancients, that 
it was depoſited. in a temple of Minerva, written in 
"_ of gold. 6 


Ax cv W's NT. 


THE Poet begins this. noble ſong of wing with a 
ſimile, by which he endeavours. to ſhew his great 
eſteem for thoſe who obtain the victory in the Olym- 
pick and other games; as alſo the value of the pre- 
ſent, that he makes them upon that occaſion; a pre- 
ſent always acceptable, becauſe fame and praiſe is 
that which delights. all mortals ; wherefore the Muſe, 
: ſays he, is perpewally looking about for proper ob- 
jects to beſtow it upon; and ſeeing the great actions 
of Diagoras, takes upa reſolution of celebrating him, 
the Iſle of Rhodes his country, and his father Da- 
magetus (according to the form obſerved by the 
herald in proclaiming the conquerors); Damagetus, 
- and: conſequently: Diagoras, being deſcended from 
Tlepolemus, who led over a colony of Grecians 
from Argos to Rhodes, where he ſettled, and ob- 
tained. the dominion of that iſland. From Tlepole- 
mus, therefore, Pindar declares he will deduce his 
ſong; which he addreſſes to all the Rhodians in com- 


mon 
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mon with Diagoras, whowere deſcended from Tlepo- 
bim; that is, almoſt all the people of Rhodes, who 
indeed are as much (if not more) intereſted in the 


greateſt part of this Ode, as Diagoras the conqueror. | 


Pindar accordingly relates the occaſion cf Tlepole- 
mus's coming to Rhodes, which he tells was in 
obedience to an oracle, that commanded him to. ſeek 
out that iſland; which, inſtead of telling us its 
name, Pindar, in a more poetical manner, charac- 
terizes by relating of it ſome legendary ſtories. (if I 
-may ſo ſpeak) that were peculiar to the Iſle of 
Rhodes; ſuch as the Golden Shower, and the:occa- 
ſion of Apollo's chuſing that ifland for himſelf ; 
both which ſtories he relates at large with ſuch a 
flame of Poetry, as ſhews his imagination to have 
been extremely heated and elevated with his 
ſubjects. Neither does he ſeem to cool in the 
ſnort account that he gives, in the next place, of 
the paſſion of Apollo for the Nymph Rhodos, from 
whom the iſland received its name, and fram whom 
were deſcended its origirial inhabitants (whom juſt 
before the Poet therefore called the ſons of Apollo): 
and particularlythe-three brothers, Camirus, Lindus, 
and Jalyſus ; who divided that country into three 
kingdoms, and built the three principal eit which 
retained their names. In this iſland us 
(fays the. Poet, returning to. the ſtory of that hero) 
found reſt, and a period to all his: misfortunes; and 
at length grew into ſuch eſteem with the Rhodians, 
that they werſhiped him as à God, * 
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The mention of 'thoſe' games naturally brings buck 
the bet to Diagoras ; and gives him occaſion, from 
- "the two victories obtained by Diagoras in thoſe 
- | -yames, to enumerate all. the prizes won by that 
famous conqueror in all the games of -Greect : after 
which enumeration, he begs of Jupiter, in a ſolemn 
-: and the admiration of all the world, as a reward 
for the many uirtues for which he and his family 
had always been diſtinguiſſied, and for which their 
-» eourtry had ſo often triumphed : and then, as if he 
- > had been a witneſs: of the extravagant tranſports of 
e Rhodians (to which, not the feſtival only occa- 
* een, e triumphal entry of their countryman, 
and the glory reflected upon them by his victories, 
but much more the flattering and extraordinary eulo- | 
giums beſtowedd upon the whole nation in this Ode, 
might have given birth), the Poet on a fudden 
changes kis hand, and checks their pride by a moral 
reflection on the viciſſitude of fortune, with which 
1 moderation, and concludes. 


HEAOIC S TAN Zz A 8. 
1 ö 


r 
A The pride and glory of his wealthy ſtares, 
Dent his lov'd daughter's nuptial torch to grace, 


P | 
105 II. Then 
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Then to his lips the foaming chalice rears, _ | 
| With bleſſings hallow'd, and auſpicious vows, _ 
And, mingling with. the draught tranſporting tears, + | 
On the young bridegroom the rich gift beſtowa 
| III. og | 
The precious earneſt of eſteem ſincere, 
of friendly union and connubial love: i 
The bridal train the ſacred pledge revere, 
And round the youth in ſprightly meaſures move, | 
He to his home the-valued preſent bears, — 
The grace and ornament of future feaſts; 
"Where, as his father's bonnty he Ss, 
Wonder ſhall ſeize the gratulating gueſts, 
. 
Thus on the valiant, on the fwift, and Hrong, 5 
Caſtaliaꝰ s: genuine nectar I beſtow ; 
And, pouring fortir the Muſe-deſcended ſong, | 
Bid to their praiſes the rich numbers flow, 
VI. 1 
Grateful to them reſounds th* harmonick Ode, 
The gift of friendſhip and the pledge of fame. 
Happy the mortal, whom th' Aonian God 
C hears with the muſick of a glorious name 
VII. 
he Muſe her piercing glances throws around, 
And quick diſcovers every worthy deed ; 
And now ſhe wakes the lyre's inchanting.ſound, 
| Nowy fills. with-various ſtrains. the vocal reed: 


VIII. But 
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| VIII. b 
But here each inſtrument of ſong divine, 
The vocal reed and lyre's enchanting ſtring, 
She tunes; and bids their harmony combine 
Thee, and thy Rhodes, Diagoras, to ag 
| IX. 
Thee and thy country, native of the flodd. 
Which from bright Rhodos draws her honour'd name, 
Fair nymph, whoſe charms ſ ubdued the Delphic God, 
Fas blooming * of the Cyprian dame: 
X. | 
To fing thy triumphs in th' Olympick and, | 
Where Alpheus ſaw thy giant-temples crown'd ; 
Fam'd Pythia too proclaim'd thy conquering hand, 
Where Feet Caſtalia s myſtic currents ſound. 
LS OO 
Nor Damagetus will I paſs unſung,. . 
Thy fire, the friend of Juſtice and of Truth ; 
From noble anceſtors whoſe lineage ſprung, _- 
The __ who led to Rhodes the __ youth. 
XII. 
There near to „Age s vide - extended ſtrand, 
Where jutting Embolus the waves divides, 


In three diviſions they they poſſeſs d the land, 
ARE amid the nenen tides. 


XIII. 

To their deſcendants will I tune my lyre, 
The offspring of Alcides bold and ftrong ; 

And from Tlepolemus, their common fire, 
Deduce the national hiſtorick ſong. 


XIV, Tlepole- 
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| | XIV, 
Tlepolemus of great Alcides came, 
The fruits of fair Aſtydameia's love, 
Jove- born Amyntor got the Argive dame: 
So either lineage is deriv*d from Jove. 


XV. 
But wrapt in error is the human mind, 
And human bliſs is ever inſecure : 
Know we what fortune yet remains behind? 
Know we how long tlie preſent ſhall endure? 


XVI. 
For lo! the“ founder of the Rhodian ſtate, 
Who from Saturnian Jove his being drew, 


While his fell boſom ſwell'd with vengeful hate, 
The baſtard-brother of Alcmena flew. 


XVII. | L 
With his rude mace, in fair Tiryntha's walls, 
Tlepolemus inftitts the horrid wound: | 
Ev'n at his mother's door Licymnius falls, 
Vet warm from hes embrace, and 3 


XVIIL. 
Paſſion may oft the wiſeſt heart ſurprize : 
Conſcious and trembling for the murderous deed, 
To Delphi's Oracle the hero flies, 
Solicitous to learn what Heaven decreed... 


* Tlepolemus. 


- _. — — — 


j 
| 
| 
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| 


On ſtaid precaution, vigilant and wiſe, 
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Him bright-hair'd Phcebus, from his odorous-fane,- 
Bade ſet his flying. fails. from Lerna's ſhore, - 
And, in the.boſom of the Eaſtern Main, 
That ſea-girt region haſten to explore; 


That bliſsful md where a wonderous cloud 


Once rain d, at Jove's command, a golden ſhower ; 
What time, aſſiſted by the Lemnian God, 
The King of Heaven brought forth the Virgin Power. 
1 
By Vulcan's art the father's teeming head 
Was open'd wide, and forth impetuous ſprung, 
And ſhouted fierce and loud, the Warrior Maid: 
Old Mother Earth-and Heaven affrighted rung. - 
XXII. 
Then W s ſon, pure fount of day, 
Did to his children the ſtrange tale reveal: 
He warn ' d them ſtrait the facrifice to ſlay, 
K Power with carlieſt real. 
So would ren the mighty father's mind, 
*  Pleas'd-with the honours to his daughter paid 3 
And fo propitious ever would they find 
3 warlike, formidable maid. 
1 


True virtue and true happineſs depend; 
But oft Oblivion's darkening clouds FF . 
And from the N TOM our purpoſe bend. 
XXV. Tie 
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The Rhodians, mindful of their fire's beheſt, .. 
Strait in the citadel an altar rear d pz 
But with imperfe& rites the power addreſs'd, . 8 
And without fire their ſacrifice prepar d. 
aan Ws 
Yet Jove approving o'er th' aſſembly ſpread 
A yellow cloud, that dropp'd with golden dews ; 
While in their opening hearts the blue- ey d maid f 
Deign'd her — ſcience to infuſe, Wh 
Thence in all arts-the ſons. of Rhodes excel, 
Though beſt their forming hands the chiſſel guide 3 
This in each ſtreet the breathing marbles tell, 
The ſtranger's wonder, and the city s pride. 
. 
Great — the works of Rhodian artiſts. find,.. 
Vet to their heavenly miſtreſs: much they owe; 
Since art and learning cultivate the mind.. 
And make the ſeeds of genius quicker grow. 
XXIX. bed 4 
Some ſay, that when by lot th immortal 3 a 
With Jove theſe earthly regions did Male, 
All undiſcover' d. lay Phœebean Rhodes, 
Whelm'd deep beneath the ſalt e tide; 
: XXX. or 
That, aba . ee the God of * 
By all the heavenly ſynod was forgot... 
Who, his inceſſunt labours to repay. ON 1 
Nor land nor ſea to Phœbus did allot ; © 
XXXI. That 


. 


us 
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| | XXXT. 
That Jove reminded would again renew 
Th' unjuſt partition, but the God deny'd ; 


» 


Of plants, and herbs, and fruits, and foodful grain ; 


Each verdant hill unnumber'd flocks ſhalt feed ; 


Unnumber'd men poſſeſs each flowery plain. 
XXXIIT. 
Then ſtrait to Lacheſis he gave command, 
Who binds in golden cauls her jetty hair; 


He bade the fatal ſiſter ſtretch her hand, 


And by the Stygian rivers bade her ſwear; 
XXXIV. 
Swear to confirm the Thunderer's decree, 
Which to his rule that fruitful iſland gave, 
When from the ouzy bottom of the ſea 
Her head ſhe rear d above the Lycian wave. 
The fatal ſiſter fwore, nor ſwore in vain ; 
Nor did the tongue of Delphi's Prophet err ; 
Up-ſprung the blooming ifland through the main; 
And Jove on Phezbus did the boon confer. 
| XXXVT. 
In this fam'd iſle, the radiant fire of light, 
Fair Rhodos faw, and, kindling at the fight, 
Seiz d, and prey: 
1 From 
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From whoſe divine embraces ſprung a race 
Of mortals, wiſeſt of all human- kind 
Seven ſons, endow'd with every noble grace g 
The noble graces of a-ſapient mind. 
III. 
Of theſe Ialyſus and Lindus came, 
Who with: Camirus ſhar' d the Rhadian lands; 
Apart they reign'd,. and ſacred to his name | | 
Apart each brother's-coyal. city ſtands. 
XXXIX. 
Here a ſecure retreat from all his woes 
Aſtydameia's hapleſs offspring found; 
Here, like a God in undiſturb'd repoſe, 4 
And like a God with heavenly honours. crown'd, 
| XI. 
His prieſts and blazing altars he ſurveys, 
And hecatombs, that feed the odorous flame; 
With games, memerial. .of — — 
Twice on thy head the livid poplar ſhone, 
Mix'd with the darkſome pine, that binds the brows 
Of Ifthmian victors, and the: Nemean crown, 
And every palm that Attica beftows. 
| XLII. 
Diagoras th' Arcadian vaſe obtain d; 
Argos to him adjudg d her brazen ſhield; = 
His mighty hands the Theban tripod gain d, 6 | 
Kr. . ſield. | | 
N XLIII. Six 
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Vet as the gales af Fortune various blow, 


* 
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XLII. 


Six times in rough gina he prevail'd; 


As oft Pellene's robe of Honour won; 
And ſtill at Megara in vain aflall'd, 
He with his name hath fill'd the victor's ſtone. 
xk. ; 


O thou, who, high on Atabyrius thron'd, 


Seeſt from his fummits all this happy ile, 


By thy protection be my labours crown'd ; 


Vouchſafe, Saturnins, on my verſe to ſmile ! 
„ : 
And grant to him, whoſe virtue is my theme, 
Whoſe valiant heart th” Olytapick wreaths proclaim, 
At home his country's favour and efteem, 
Abroad, eternal, univerſal fame. 
XLVI. 
For well to thee Diagoras is known; 
Ne'er to injuſtice have his pachs dec find: * 
Nor from his fires degenerates the fon; 
W hoſe precepts and examples fire his mind. 
XLVH. 


Then from obfeurity preferve à race, 


Who to their country joy and glory give; 
Their country, that in them views every grace, 
Which from their great forefathers they receive. 
XLVIII. 


To- day tempeſtuous, and to-morrow fair, 
Due bounds, ye Rhodians, let your „ 
Perhaps 6—— __ care. 


THE 
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THE ELEVEN TH OE YMPICK ODE. 
This Ode is inſcribe to Ageſidamus of 3 whe 


in the Seventy-fourth Olympiad, obtained the vic- 


tory in the exerciſe of . — in f claſs 
of boys. arg 

The preceding Ode in the origined! is. inſcribed to the 
ſame perſon ; and in that we learn, that Pindar had 
for a long time promilet Ageſidamus an Ode upon 
his victory, which he at length paid him, acknow- 
ledging himſelf” to blame ſer having been ſu long in 
his debt. To make Mm ſome amends fon having 
delayed payment ſo long, lie ent hiu by way aff in- 
tereſt together veitk the preculing, Ode, which is of 
ſome length, the ſhort one that is here tranſlated, 

and which in the Creek title is for that reaſon ſtyled 
ro- or intereſt. en g 


2 1 * * 0 * FRY 1 r. 4T 
THE Poet, by two compariſons, wich which he be- 
gins his Ode, inſinuates how acceptable to ſucceis ful 
merit thoſe ſongs of triumph are, which give ſtabi- 
lity and duration to their fame: then declaring that 
theſe ſongs are due to the Olympic Conquerors, he 
proceeds to celebrate the victory of Ageſidamus, 
and the praiſcs of the Locrians, his countrymen, 
whom he commmends for their having been always 
reputed a brave, wiſe, and hoſpitable nation; from 
* he infinuates, that their virtues 2 here - 
N 2 ditary 
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ditary and innate, there was no more likelihood of 
their departing from them, than there was of the 
ou and lion's changing their natures. 


8 S TR OP HE. 8 
O wind- bound mariners moſt welcome blow 
eee through 1 


eee 
Soft ſhowers, i daughters. af the clouds.; 
And when on virtusus toils the gods beſto r 
Succeſs, moſt welcome. ſound mellifluous odes, 

Whoſe numbers ratify the voice of Fame, | 
Mag reed A Fa 
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Such fame, ſuperior to the hoſtile dart 5 

Of canker'd envy, Piſa's Chiefs attends. _ | 
Fain would my Muſe th immortal boon impart, 

Th' immortal boon which —__ — 

| . deſcends. 

\ eden dy Smithy los ban. 
Ageſidamus, ſhe to Fame commends.,. 
| Now adds the ornament of tuneful praiſe, _ 
And decks thyolive-crownwith weetly-ſounding.lays. 


EPODE. | 

But while thy bold atchievements J rehearſe, 
Thy youthful victory in Piſa's fand, 
With thee partaking in the friendly verſe 
Not unregarded ſhall thy Locris ftand. 


Then 
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Ff Then haſte, ye Muſes, join the choral band 
e Of feſtive youths upon the Locrian plain; 
To an unciviliz'd and ſavage land 


Think not I now invite your virgin train, 
Where barbarous ignorance and foul diſdain 
| Of ſocial Virtue's hoſpitable love - - -—- 
8 Prompts the unmanner'd and inhuman ſwain 
Too drive the ſtranger from his churliſh door. 
A nation ſhall ye find, renown'd of yore i 
For martial valour and for worthy deeds ; 
Rich in a vaſt and unexhauſted ſtore 
Of innate wiſdom, whoſe prolific ſeeds _ 
Spring in each age. So Nature's laws require: 
And the great laws of Nature ne'er expire. 
Unchang'd the Ron's valiant race remains, 
And all his father's wiles the youthful fox.retains. 
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Ergoteles was originally” of Crete, but being driven 


THE TWELFTH OLYMPICK ODE. 
This Ode is inſcribed to Ergoteles the Son of Phi- 


lanor of Himera, who, in the Seventy;ſeventh 
Olympiad, gained the prize in the Foot-Race 
called Dolichos CL Courſe. - 


4 
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from thence by the fury of a prevailing faction, he 


retired to Himera, a town of Sicily, where he was 
honourably received, and admitted to the freedom 


of the city; after which he had the happineſs to 
obtain, what the Greeks eſteemed the higheſt pitch 
of glory, the Olympick Crown. Pauſanias ſays he 
gained two Olympick Crowns; and the ſame num- 
ber in each of the other three ſacred Games, the 


Pythian, Iſthmian, and Nemean. From theſe re- 
- markable viciſſitudes of Fortune in the life of 


Ergoteles, Pindar takes occaſion to addreſs himſelf 
to that powerful directreſs of all human affairs, im- 
ploring her protection for Himera, the adopted 
country of Ergoteles. Then, after deſcribing in 
general terms the univerſal influence of that deity 
upon all the actions of mankind, the uncertainty of 
events, and the PRO of Hope, ever fluctuating in 


igno- 


ignorance and error, he aſſigns a reaſon for that 
vanity, viz. That the gods have not given to mor- 
tal men any certain evidence of their future for- 
tunes, which often happen to be the very reverſe 
both of their hopes and fears. Thus, ſays he, it 
happened to Ergoteles, whoſe very misfortunes 
were to him the occaſion of happineſs and glory; 
ſince, had he not been baniſhed from his country, 


he had probably paſſed his life in obſcurity, and 


waſted in domeſtick broils and quarrels that ſtrength 
and activity, which his more peaceful ſituation at 
Himera enabled him to improve, and employ for 
the obtaining the Olympick crown. 

This Ode, one of the ſhorteſt, is, at the ſame 


time, in its order and connection, the cleareſt and 


moſt compact of any to be met wich in Pindar. 
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Dave HT ER of Eleutherian 2 | 
To thee my ſupplications I prefer! 
For potent Himera my ſuit I move; 
Protectreſs fortune, hear! : 
Thy deity along the pathleſs main 
In her wild courſe the rapid veſſel guides; 
Rules the fierce conflict on th* embattled plain 
And in deliberating ſtates preſides. | 
Toſs' d by thy uncertain gale 
On the ſeas of error ſail 
N 4 
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On che ſwelling ſurge of joy; 
Sinking to th depths below. 
ANTISTROPHE. F 
1 For fare preſage of things to come . 
1 None yet on mortals have the gods beſtow'd; 


Nor of futurity's impervious gloom 

| Can wiſdom pierce the cloud. 
Oft our moſt ſanguine views th' event deceives, 
And veils in ſudden grief the ſmiling ray : 


|| Oft, when with woe the mournful boſom heaves, 
= Caught in a ſtorm of anguiſh and diſmay, 
pes ſome fleeting moments by, 
IF All at once the tempeſts fly; 
—S - Inſtant ſhifts the clouded ſcene ; 


Heaven renews its ſmiles ſerene; 
And on Joy's untroubled tides 
— e port the veſſel glides. 


X 0D. 
* Son of Philanor | in the ſecret ſhade ' 
Thus had thy ſpeed unknown to fame decay'd ; 
Thus, like the + creſted bird of Mars, at home 
Engag' d in foul domeſtick jars, 
And waſted with A wars, 


- Inglorious 


* Ergoteles, 27 The ior 
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Inglorious hadſt thou ſpent thy vigorous wh 
Had not ſeditionꝰs civil bros 
Expell'd thee from thy native Crete, 
Th' Olympiack crown in Piſa's plain to meet. 
With olive now, with Pythian laurels grac d, 
And the dark chaplets of the Iſthmian , | 
In Himera's adopted city plac'd, ” 
To all, Ergoteles, thy honours ſhine, | 
And raiſe her luſtre by imparting thine, 


- 


THE 
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THEFOURTEENTH OLYMPICK ODE. 
This Ode is inferibed' tw Aſbphieus, rhe Son of 
Cleodemus of Orchomenus ; who, in the Se- 
venty-fixth Olympiad, gained the viQory in 
the ſimple Foot-Race, and in the Claſs of Boys. 


- nnr 


ORCHOMEN Us, a city of Bœotia, and the 
country of the victor Aſophicus, being under the 
protection of the Graces, her tutelary deities, to them 
Pindar addrefles- this Ode; which was probably 
ſung in the very temple of. thoſe goddeſſes, at a fa- 
crifice offered by Aſophicus on occaſion of his vic- 
tory. The Poet begins this invocation with ſtiling 
the Graces: queens of Orchomenus, and guardians - 

of the children of Minyas, the firſt king of that 
city; whoſe fertile territories, he ſays, were by lot 
aſſigned to their protection. Then, after deſcrib- 
ing in general the properties and operations of theſe 
deities, both in earth and heaven, he proceeds to 
call upon each of them by name to aſſiſt at the ſing- 

1 ing of this Ode; which was made, he tells them, 

1 to celebrate the victory of Aſophicus, in the glory 

3 of which Orchomenus had her ſhare. Then addreſ-- 

| fing himſelf to Echo, a nymph that formerly re- 
ſided on the banks of Cephiſus, à river of that 
| | country, 
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country, he charges her to repair to the manſion of 

E Proſerpine, and impart to Cleodemus, the father of 

; Aſophicus (who from hence appears to have been 

of dead at that time) the happy news of — 
tory; and fy concludes. ' 


MONOSTROPHATCK. 


$ TROHPE I. 


2 powers, o er all the flowery meads, 
Where deep Cephiſus rolls his lucid tide, 
0 Allatted to preſide, 
1 And haunt the plains renown' d for beauteous = 
7 Queens of Orchomenus the fair, 
1 And ſacred guardians of the ancient line 
| Of Minyas divine, 
; Hear, O ye Graces, and regard my prayer! 
5 All that 's ſweet and pleaſing here 
- Mortals from your hands receive; | 
Splendor ye and fame confer, ; WE. 
Genius, wit, and beauty give. 
Nor, without your ſnining train, 
Ever on th' æthereal plain 
In harmonious meaſures move 
The celeſtial choixs above; 
When the figur'd dauce they lead, | 11 
Or the nectar d banquet ſpread. | 
But with thrones immartal grac , 


And by Pythian Phœbus plac'd, 
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WEST'S POEMS: 
Ordering through the bleſt abodes 


All the ſplendid works of gods, 
Sit the ſiſters in a ring, ao 


Nound the golden-thafted 5 
And with reverential love | | 
Worſhiping th' Olympian W $ 
The:majeftick brow of ſoxỹ © 
With unfading honours crown. 


$TROPHE HI.. 
Aglaia, graceful virgin, hear! 
And thou, Euphroſyna, whoſe ear 
Delighted liſtens to the warbled ſtrain ! 
Bright daughters of Olympian Jove, 
The beſt, the greateſt power above; 
With your illuſtrious preſence deign 
To grace our choral fong ! 
Whoſe notes to victory's glad found 
In wanton meaſures lightly n 
Thalia, come along 
Come, tuneful maid”! for, lo! my "ring 
With meditated ſleill prepares 
In ſoftly ſoothing Lydian airs - 
Aſopichus to ſing ; ; 
Aſopichus, whoſe ſpeed by thee ſuftam'd 


The wreath for his Orchomenus obtain'd. 


Go then, ſportive Echo, go, 
To the ſable dome below, 


Proſerpine's 
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Proſerpine's black dome, repair, 
There © Cleademus bear 
Tidings of immortal fame: 
Tell, how in tlie rapid gam 
Oer Piſa's vale his ſon victorious fied:; 1438752 
Tell, for thou faw'{t him bear aw 
The winged honours of the days; 
And deck 4 with * . his youthful head. 
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THE. FIRST. PYTHIAN: ODE. 


This Ode 5s infected codfiero-of Rana, King of 


Syracuſe, who, in the Twenty-ninth Pythiad, 
(which anſwers to the ſeventy-eighth Olympiad) 
gained t the err in the Chariot- Race. ur" 


a k n n * T7. 


T HE Poet, addreſſing himſelf in the firſt place to his 


harp, launches out immediately into a deſcription 
of the wonderful effects produced in heaven by the 


- anchanting harmony of that divine inſtrument, when 


played upon by Apollo, 'and accompanied by the 
Muſes: theſe effects, ſays he, are to celeſtial minds 


delight and rapture; but the contrary to the wicked, 


who cannot hear, withont horror, this heavenly mu- 
ſick. Having mentioned the wicked, he falls into 
an account of the puniſhment of Typhœus, an im- 
pious giant; who, having preſumed to defy Jupiter, 
was by him caſt into Tartarus, and then chained 
under Mount Etna, whoſe fiery eruptions he aſcribes 
to this giant, whom he therefore ſtiles Vulcanian 


Monſter. The deſcription of theſe eruptions of 


Mount Ztna, he cloſes with a ſhort prayer to Ju- 
piter, who had a temple upon that mountain, and 


from thence paſſes to, what indeed is more properly 


the ſubject of this Ode, the Pythian victory of Hiero. 
'This part of the Poem is connected with what went 
before by the means of ZEtna, a city built by Hiero, 

| | | and 
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and named after the mountain in whoſe neighbour- 
hood it ſtood. Hiero had ordered himſelf to be ſtyled 
in the Pythian Games; from which glorious begin- 
ning, fays Pindar, the happy city preſages to her- 
ſelf all kinds of glory and felicity for the future. 
Then addrefling himſelf to Apollo, the patron of 
the Pythian Games, be befeeches him to make the 
citizens of tna great and happy; all human ex- 
Tike manner, he wiſhes felicity and proſperity for 
membrance of any paſt afflictions. The toils 
indeed and troubles which Hiero had undergone, 


before he and his brother Gelo obtained the fove- 


reignty of Syracuſe, having been crowned with ſuc- 
ceſs, will doubtleſs, ſays Pindar, recur often to his 
memory with great delight: and then taking notice 
of the condition of Hiero, who, it ſeems, being at 
that time troubled with the ſtone, was carried about 
in the army in a litter, or chariot, he compares kim 


the foot by one of Hercules's arrows, ſtaid in Lem- 
nos to get cured of his wound; but it being decreed 
by the Fates, that Troy ſhould not be taken without 


thoſe arrows, of which Philoctetes had the poſ- 
ſeſſion, the Gyeeks fetched him from Lemnos, lame 


and wounded as he was, and carried him to the ſiege. 
As Hiero reſembled Philoctetes in one point, may he 
_ adds the Poet, reſemble him in another, and re- 


cover 


to Philoctetes: this hero, having been wounded in 


233 * 


* : * * ” 
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| Cover his health by the aſſiſtance of a divinity, Then 
: addreſſing himſelf to Dinomenes, the ſon of Hiero, 
. whom that prince. intended to make king of Atna, he 
enters into an account of the colony, which Hiero had 
_ ſettled in that city: the people of this colony being 
orignally deſcended from Sparta, were, at their own 
| K requeſt, governed by the laws of that famous com- 
4 monwealth. To this accountPindar fubjoins a prayer 
e +0 Jupiter, imploring him to grant that both the king 
and people of Ætna may, by anſwerable deeds, mam- 
tain the glory and ſplendor of their race; and that 
Hier, and his fon Diomenes, taught to govern by 
the precepts. of his father, may be able to diſpoſe their 
minds to peace and unity. For this purpoſe, conti- 
nues he, do thou, O Jupiter, prevent the Carthagini- 
Ans and the Tuſcans from invading Sicily any more, 
by recalling to their minds tlie great loſſes they had 
lately ſuſtained from the valour of Hiero and his bro- 
thers; into a more particular detail of whoſe courage 
and virtue, Pindar inſinuates he would gladly enter, 
was he not afraid of being too prolix and tedious; a 
fault which is apt to breed in the reader ſatiety and 
diſguſt; and though, continues he, exceſſive fame pro- 
duces often the ſame effects in envious minds, yet do 
not thou, O Hiero! upon that conſideration, omit do- 
be envied than to be pitied. With this, and ſome pre- 
cepts uſeful to all kings in general, and others more 
_ - peculiarly adapted to the temple of Hiero, whom, as 


PYTHIAN: ODES. Ove 1. 83 


he concludes ; winding up all with obſerving, that 
the firſt of all human bleſſings conſiſts in being, vir- 
tuous; the ſecond in being praiſed; and that he, 
who has the happineſs to enjoy both theſe at the 
| ſame time, ĩs . at the higheſt point of earthly 


% the. was ſomewhat inclined to avarice, he encou- 

f rages to acts of generoſity and munificence, from the 
4 conſideration of the fame accruing to the princes of 
. that character, and the infamy redounding to tyrants, 
| 


D E c A BE . 
H- AIL, golden lyre! whoſe heaven-invented ſtring 
To Pheebus and the black-hair'd Nine belongs,; 
'Who in ſweet chorus round their tuneful king 
Mix with thy ſounding chords their ſacred ſongs. 
The dance, gay queen of pleaſure, thee attends; 
Thy joound ſtrains her liſtening feet inſpire: 
And. each melodious tongue its voice fuſpends 
Till thou, great leader of the heavenly quire, 
With wanton art preluding giv'ſt the ſign | 
wells the full concert then with harmony divine. 
DECADE Tt : 
Then, of their ſtreaming lightnings all difarm'd, 
Ihe ſmouldering thunderbolts of Jove expire: 
Then, by the muſick of thy Numbers chavav'd, 


The birds' fiexce monareh * drops his yengefubire; 
O | Perch's 


* The eagle. 
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. Perch'd on che ſceptre of th* Olympian king, 
The thrilling darts of harmony he feels; 
And indolently hangs. his rapid wing, 
While gentle ſleep his cloſing eyelid ſeals ; ; 
And ober his heaving limbs in looſe array 


E every balmy gale the. ruffling feathers play. 


DECADE II. 

; Ev'n Mars, ſtern god of violence and war, 
Soothes with thy lulling ſtrains his furious breaſt, 
n * driving from his heart each bloody care, 
His pointed lance conſigns to. peaceful reſt. 
rr 
Owns the ſoft influence of inchanting ſong, 

When, in melodious ſymphony combin'd, 
Thy ſon, Latona, and the tuneful throng 
ot Mules, ſill'd in wiſdom's deepeſt lore, 
The ſubtle powers of verſe and harmony explore. 


DECADE, Iv. 


ane or the devouring ths), 
Whom righteous Jove with deteſtation views, 
With envious horror hear the keavenly ftrain, 
Exil'd from praiſe, from virtue, and the Muſe, 
Such is Typhœus, impious foe of gods, 
| Whole hundred-headed form Cilicia's cave 
| Once folter d in her infamous abodesz-- - — - 
Till daring with preſumptuous arms to EI | 
| The might of thundering Jove, ſubdued he fell, 


_ ; Plung'd in the horrid dungeons of profoundeſt hell. 


DECADE 
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DECAD E V. 
Now under ſulphurous Cuma's ſea-bound coaſt, 
And vaſt Sicilia lies his ſhaggy breaſt; 
By ſnowy Etna, nurſe of endleſs froſt, 
The pillar'd prop of heaven, for ever preſs d: 
Forth from whoſe nitrous caverns iſſuing riſe 
Pure liquid fountains of tempeſtuous fire, 

And veil in ruddy miſts the noon-day ſkies, 
While wrapt in ſmoke the eddying flames aſpire, 
Or gleaming through the night with hideous roar 
Far o'er the reddening main huge rocky emen pour. 


DECADE VI. 


Zut he, Vulcanian Monſter, to the clouds 
The fierceſt, hotteſt inundations throws, 


+ - 


| While, with the burthen of incumbent woods 


And Ztna's gloomy cliffs o'erwhelm'd, he glows. 
There on his flinty bed out-ſtretch'd he lies, 

Whoſe pointed rock his toſſing carcaſe wounds : 
There with diſmay he ſtrikes beholding eyes, * 

Or frights the diſtant ear witlf horrid founds. 
O ſave us from thy wrath, Sicilian Jove | 


"= that kerereign'th, ador din Erna's ſacred grove! 


DECADE vn. 05-5: 52008 

Etna, fair forchead of this fruitful land! + 
Whoſe borrow'd name adorns the royal town, 
Rais'd by illuſtrious Hiero's generous hand, 
4 TERS glorious with his high renomn. 


02 By 
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(By Pythian heyubds were ker projips Gang, 


When Hiero triumph'd in the duſty courſe, . 
When ſweet Caſtalia with applauſes rung, 
And glorious laurels. crown'd the conquering horke. 
The happy city. for her future days 
Preſages om onus of urs nk Tr " c 
DEC ADE VIII. 
Thus when. the mariners to proſperous pared . 
I be port forſaking, ſpread their ſwelling fails; 
Tha fair departure chears their jocund minds 
With pleaſing hopes of favourable gales, > 47 
While o'er the dangerous deſarts of the main, 
To their Tov'd country they purſue their 1 
Ev'n ſo, Apollo, thou, whom Lycia's plain, 2 
| Whom Delus, and Caftalia's ſprings obey, _ 
Theſe hopes regard, and -Ztna's glory raiſe 
unn ee, Fr b A lays! 


"Y DEC ADE NK. 
For human virtue from. the gods proceeds ; 

They the A and ſmooth' d 

tongue : 

With clocutiony and for mighty deeds | TOY 

'The nervous-arm with manly vigour frag. 

All theſe are Hieno's: theſe to rival lays 

Call forth the Bard: ariſe then, Muſe, and ſpeed . 

£ To this contention; ſtrive in Hiero's praiſe, 

Nor fear thy efforts ſhall his worth exceed; 
Within the lines of truth ſeeure:to.throw, 

Th dart ſhall ſtill ſurpaſs each vain attem] ting foe. 

a | "DECADE 


4 
Tot 3 
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ners e 
So may ſucceeding ages, as they roll, 
Great Hiero ſtill in wealth and bliſs maintain, 
And, joyous health recalling, on his ſoul 
Oblivion pour of life-conſuming pain. 
Vet may thy memory with ſweet delight 
The various dangers and the toils recount, 
Which in inteſtine wars and bloody fight 
_ - patient virtue,  Hiero, did ſurmount; 3 
What time, by heaven above all Grecians crown d, 
The prize of ſovereign ſway with thee thy ® brother 
Found, 
E S 
Then like the ſon of Pæan didft thou war, x 
Smit with the arrows of a ſore diſeaſe; _ 
While, as along ſlow rolls thy ſickly car, 6 | 
Love and amaze the haughtieſt boſoms ſeize. 5 
In Lemnos pining with th envenom d wound © 
The ſon of Pæan, Philoctetes, lay: 
There, after tedious queſt, the heroes found, 
And bore the limping archer thence away; 
By whom fell Priam's towers (fo fate ordain d) 
And the long, harraſs d W 
obtain d. 
D E CA D E XII. 
May Hiero too, like Pzan's ſon, receive 
Recover'd vigour from celeſtial hands! 
And may the healing god proceed to give 
The power to gain whate'er his wiſh demands. ©» 
| | 0 3 But 


-& 


1 7 


I” 


* Gelo. 
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Rec © Mk. inte ater love 
To young, Dinomenes, his virtuous heir. 
Sing to Dinomenes, his father's praiſeg | 
His father's praiſe ſhall glad his filial ear. - 
For him hereafter ſhalt thou touch the ſtring, - 
A l 


"DECADE XI. 
Hiero for him th" illuſtrious city rear d, 
And filld with ſons of Greece her ſtately towers, 
| ' Where, by the free-born citizen rever d, 
Tue Spartan laws exert their virtuous powers, 
For by the ſtatutes, which their fathers gave, 
Still muſt the reſtive Dorian youth be led; 
Who dwelling once on cold Eurotas' wave, 
Where proud Tiygetus exalts his head, 
From the great ſtock of Hercules divine 
And warlike Pamphilus deriv'd their noble line. 


DECADE XIV. 
The walls of fam'd Amycl once poſſeſs'd, 
And, rich in fortune's gifts and high renown, 
Doelt near the twins of Leda, while they preſs'd 
Their milky courſers, and the paſtures o'er 
Of neighbouring Argos rang'd, in arms ſupreme, 
To king and people on the flowery ſhore 
Of lucid Amena, Sicilian ftream, Nö 
Grant the like fortune, Jove, with like deſert 
The ſplendor of their race and glory to aſſert. © 
2 | DECADE 
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DECADE xv. 
And do thou aid Sicilia's hoary Lord 
To form and rule his fon's obedient mind; l 
And ftill in golden chains of ſweet accord, 
And mutual peace the friendly people bind, 
Then grant, O Son of Saturn, grant my prayer! 
The bold Phoenician. on his ſhore detain; 
And may the hardy Tuſcan never dare 
To vex with clamorous war Sicilia's main; 
Remembering Hiero, how on Cuma's coaft - 
Wreck'd by his ſtormy arms their groaning fleets were 
loſt. - 
DECADE XVI. 
What terrors'! what deſtruction them aſſail d! 
Hurl'd from their riven decks what numbers dy d! 
When o'er their might Sicilia's Chief prevail'd,! 
Their youth o'erwhelming in the foamy tide; - 
Greece from impending ſervitude to fave. 
Thy favour, glorious Athens! to acquire, 
Would I record the Salaminian wave 
Fam'd in thy triumphs: and my tuneful lyre 
To Sparta's ſons with ſweeteſt praiſe-ſhould tell, 
Beneath Cithzron's ſhade what Mediſh archers fell. 
DECADE XVII. 
But on fair Himera's. wide-water'd ſhores 
Thy ſons, Dinomenes, my lyre demand, 
To grace their virtues with the various ſtores 
Of facred verſe, and ſing th illuſtrious n 
0 4 Of 
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The glorious meed of conqueſt, deathleſs praiſe. 
A pleaſing theme! but cenfure's dreaded frown. 
Compels me to contract my ſpreading lays. 
In. verſe coneiſeneſs pleaſes every gueſt, 
loaths atedious fed. 


C DECADE XvIN. 
Nor! leſs diſtaſteful is exceſſive kame 


Who hears with grief his 2 dale 8 — name, 
And hates the fortune that he ne er ſhall find. 

Vet in thy virtue, Hiero, perſevere! 
Since to be envied is à nobler fate 

Than ta be pitied: Let ſtrict Juſtice ſteer 
With equitable hand the helm of ſtate, 

And arm thy tongue with. truth: O King, beware 

Of every ſtep! a Prince can never lightly err. 


DECADE XIX. 


O'er many nations art thou ſet, to deal. | 
The goods of Fortune with impartial hand; 
And, ever watchful of the public weal, 
— Unnumber'd witneſſes around thee ſtand, _ 
Then, would thy virtuous ear for ever feaſt 
On the ſweet melody of well-earn'd fame, 
In generous purpoſes confirm thy breaſt, 
Nor dread expences that will grace thy name; 
But, ſcorning ſordid and unprincely gain, 4 
Spread — 5p — and launch into the Main. 
I D E- 
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DECADE X.. 
When in the mouldering urn the monarch lies, 
His fame in lively characters remains, 3 
Or grav'd in monumental hiſtories, Mat 9 
Or deck'd and painted in Aonian ſtrains. 
| Thus freſh, and fragrant, and immortal, blooms 
The virtue, Croefus, of thy gentle mind: 
While fate to infamy and hatred dooms 
Sicilia's tyrant, ſcorn of human kind; 
Whoſe ruthleſs boſom ſwell'd with cruel pride, 
When in his brazen bull the broiling — mags 


DECADE xxl. 


Him therefore nar in ſweet ſociety | 
The generous youth converſing ever name; 
Nor with the harp's delightful melody 
Mingle his odious inharmonious fame, 
The firſt, the greateſt bliſs on man conferr d 
Is, in the acts of virtue to excel; 
The ſecond, to obtain their high — 3 
The ſoul-exalting praiſe of doing well. 
| Who both theſe lots attains, is bleſs'd indeed, 
Since Fortune here below can give no richer meed. 


THE 
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T HE. FIRST. NEMEAN ODE. 


This Ode is inferided to — Etna (a city 


of Sicily} who gained the victory in 9 | 
* is the Newean Comes. 3 


4 1 G u U B n 1. 


FRO M the praiſes of Ortygia (an iſland near Sicily, 
and part of the city of Syracuſe, to which it was 
joined by a bridge) Pindar paſſes to the ſubject or 

occaſion of this Ode, vis. the Victory obtained by 
Chromius in the Nemean Games; which, as it was 
the firſt of that kind gained by him, the Poet ſtyles 
the. baſis of his future fame, laid by the: co-operation 

of the Gods, who aſſiſted and ſeconded his divine 

virtues; and, adds he, if Fortune continues to be 
favourable, he may arrive at the higheſt ſummit of 
glory: by which is meant chiefly, though not ſolely, - 
the gaining more prizes in the Greator Sacred Games - 

(particularly the Olympick), where the Muſes con- 

Rantly attend to celebrate and record the Conquerors. 

From thence, after a ſhort digreſſion to the general 

praiſe of Sicily, he comes to an enumeration of the 

particular virtues of Chromius, viz. his hoſpitality, - 
liberality, prudence in council, and courage in war. 

Then, returning to the Nemean Victory, he takes oc- 
caſion from ſo auſpicious a beginning, to promiſe: 

Chromius a large increaſe of glory, in like manner 
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as Tireſias, the famous Poet and Prophet of Thebes 
(the country of Pindar) upon viewing the firſt exploit 
of Hercules, which was killing in his cradle the 
two ſerpents ſent by Juno to devour him, foretold 

the ſubſequent atchievements of that hero; and the 
great reward he ſhould receive for all his labours, 
by being admitted into the number of the Gods, and 
married to Hebe; wich which ſtory he concludes. 
the Ode. 


S TROP HE I. 

IS TER of Delos! pure abode | 

Of Virgin Cynthia, Goddeſs of the Chace! 
In whole receſies reſts th emerging flood 
Of Alpheus, breathing from nn | 
Divine Ortygia ! to thy name 
The Muſe preluding tunes her ſtrings, + 
Pleas'd with the ſweet preamble of thy: fame, 
To uſher inthe verſe, that fings 
Thy triumphs, Chromius; while Sicilian Jove 
Hears with delight through ZEtna's founding grove 
The gratulations of the hymning chor, 
Whom thy victorious carr and Nemea's palms inſpire, 


ANTISTROPHE I. 

The baſis of his future praiſe P 
Aſſiſted by the Gods hath. Chromius laid; - - 

And to its height the towering pile may raiſe," | 

If Fortune lends her favourable aid: 


Afard 
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Aſſur'd that all th' Aonian train” 
Their wonted friendſhip will afford, 
Who with delight frequent the liſted plain, 
The toils of Virtue to record. é 
3 . 
The brighteſt beams of ſhining verſe diffuſe: 
This fruitful iſland, with whoſe flowery pride 
Heaven's awful King endow'd great Pluto's beauteous 


EPO DEL 
Sicilia with tranſcendent plenty crown'd © ; 
Lge — hag 2 10 
And ſons in arts and arms refin'd ; 
Skill'd to the dreadful works of war 
The thundering ſteed to train; 
_, Olympia's all- priz d olive to obtain. 0 
Abundant is my theme; nor need I wrong 
The fair occaſion with a flattering ſong- 


-STROPHE I. 
To Chromius no unwelcome gueſt 
I come, high ſounding my Dirczan chord; 
Who for his Poet hath prepar'd the feaſt, 
And ſpread with luxury his friendly board, 
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For never from his generous gate 
 Unentertain'd: the ſtranger flies. | 
While Envy's ſcorching flame, that blaſts the greaty 
Quench'd with his flowing bounty, dies. 
But Envy ill becomes the human mint; 
Since various parts to various men aſſign'd 
All to perfection and to.praiſe-will lead, 
Would each thoſe paths purſue, which Nature bids him 
ANTISTROPHE Hl. 
In action thus heroick might, Ant 
In council flunes the mind. ſagaeiaus, wiſe, 
Which to the future caſts her piercing ſight, 
And ſees the tram of conſequences-riſe, - > 
With either talent Chromius bleſt 
Suppreſſes not his active powers. 
J hate the miſer, whoſe unſocial bret 
Locks from the world his uſeleſs ſtores. 
Wealth by the bounteous- only is enjoy d, 
Whoſe treaſures in diffuſive good employ d 
The rich returns of fame and friends procure; 
* 'gainſt a fad reverſe, 2 ſafe retreat iuſure. 
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Thy early virtues, Chromius, deck d wich pra, 
And thefe firſt-fruĩts of Fame inſpire 
The Muſe to promiſe for thy future days 4 
A large increaſe of merit and renown. ; 

So when of old Jove's mighty ſon, _ 
"Worthy His great immortal fire, 


A 
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Forth from Alcmena's teeming bed 
With his twin-brother came, 

_ Safe through life's painful entrance led 
To view the dazzling Sun's reviving flame, 
Th' imperial cradle Juno quick ſurvey'd, 
Where ſlept the twins in ſaffron bands artay'd. 


STROPHE III. 


_ Then, glowing with immortal rage, 
The gold- enthroned Empreſs of the Gods 
Her eager thirſt of vengeance to aſſuage, 

1 Strait to her hated rival's curs'd abodes 
1 Bade her vindictive ſerpents haſte. 

1 They through the opening valves with {peed 

1 On to the chamberꝰs deep receſſes paſt, 

1 To perpetrate their murderous deed: 
| 
k 


And now in knotty mazes to infold 

Their deftin'd prey, on curling ſpires they roll. d, 

His dauntleſs brow when young Alcides rear'd, 
And for their firſt ry his infant arms prepar d. 


wy ANTISTROPHE III. 
Faſt by che azure necks he held 
And grip'd in either hand his ſcaly foes; 
Till from their horrid carcaſſes expell' d, 
At length the poiſonous ſoul unwilling flows. 
Mean time intolerable dread | 
Congeal'd each female's eurdling blood, | 
All who, attendant on the genial bed, PLS 
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She with diſtracting fear and anguiſh ſtung, 
Forth from her ſickly couch impatient ſprung; 
Her cumberous robe regardleſs off ſhe threw, 
| And to protect her child with fondeſt ardour flew. 


EPO PDE II. 

But, with her ſhrill, diſtreſeful cries alarm d, 

In ruſh'd each bold Cadmean Lord, 

In brats refulgent, as to battle arm'd ; 5 

With them Amphitryon , whoſe. tumultuous breaſt 
A croud of various cares infeſt ; 

High brandiſhing his gleaming ſword 

With eager, anxious ſtep he came; 

A wound ſo near his heart | 
Shook with diſmay his inmoſt frame, 
And rouz'd the active ſpirits in every part. 
To our own ſorrows ſerious heed we give; 
But for another's woe ſoon ceaſe to-grieve. 


8 TROP HE IV. 
Amaz'd the trembling father ſtood, 
While doubtful pleaſure, mix d with wild ſurprixe, 
Drove from his troubled heart the vital flocd : 
His ſon's ſtupendous deed. with wondering eyes 
He view'd, and how the gracious will 
Of Heaven to joy had chang'd his fear 
And falfify'd the meſſengers of ill. 
Then ſtrait he calls tl” unerring ſeer, 
Divine Tireſias, whoſe prophetick tongue 
Jove's ſacred mandates from the Tripod ſungg 
Who then to all tl. attentive throng explain'd 
| What fate thi immortal Gods. for Hercules ordain'd. 
| .ANTI- 


+ Then led is triumph to bis ſtarty dome, | 


4 4 bs , 
- 9 v 2 - * ** — . 


ANTISTROPHE VV. 
What fell deſpoilers of the land 
The Prophet told, what monſters of the Main 
Should feel the vengeance of his righteous hand: 
What ſavage, proud, pernicious tyrant flain 
To Hercules ſhould bow his head, 
Hurl'd from his arbitrary throne, 


A 


- | Whoſe glittering pomp his curs'd ambition ted, 


And made indignant nations groan. 
2 when the giant ſons of earth ſhall dare 
To wage againſt the gods rebellious war, 4 
Pierc'd by his rapid ſhafts on Phlegra's plain 
With duſt their radiant locks the haughty .foe ſhall 
; 114 BC: O:D D-IL 
Then hall his generous toils for ever ceaſe, + 
With fame, witk endleſs kferepaid ; 
With pure tranquillity and heavenly peace: 


To grace his ſpouſal bed ſhall come, 

Immortal Hebe, ever young. 

In Jove's auguſt abodes 15 

The nuptial banquet ſhare, and, rapt in praiſe 

he eee eee ee 
Sanne r ney 0 nm Wire: . E 
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THE ELEVENTH NEMEAN ODE. 


This ode i is inſcribed to Ariſtagoras, apon vecaſion of 
his entering on his offtes of Preſident or Governor 
of the ifland of Tenedos ; fo that,” although it is 
placed among the Nemean Odes, it has no ſort of 
relation to thoſe games, and is indeed properly an 
Inauguration- Ode, compoſed to be ſung by a Chorus 
at the Sacrifices and the Feaſt made by Ariſtagoras 
and his collegues, in the Town- hall, at the time of 
their being inveſted with the Magiſtracy, as is evi- 
dent from e ee, in the firſt Strophe and 


ARGUMENT. 


Pindar: * this Ode with an. invocation to Veſta (the 
| Goddeſs who: preſided over the Courts of Juſtice, and 
whole ſtatue and altar were for that reaſon placed in 
the Town-halls, or Prytanzums, as the Greeks 
called them); beſeeching her to receive favourably 
Arxiſtagoras and his collegues, who were then coming 
to offer ſacrifices to her, upon their entering on their 
office of Prytans or Magiſtrates of Tenedos ; which 
office continuing for a year, he begs the Goddeſs to 
take Ariſtagoras under her protection during that 
time, and to conduct him to the end of it 
without trouble or diſgrace. From Ariſtagoras Pin- 
dar turns himſelf, in the next place, to his father 
Axceſilas, whom he pronounces happy, as well upon 

. by account 


WA 
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account of his ſon's merit and n as 2 his 
AF K rich r b bey refult- 
0 L vactorie A But, leſt 
| bo hanld.be too much puſfed- up with theſe praiſes, 
be geminds him at the ſame time of his mortality, 
10 - nd him that his cloathing of fleſk is periſhable, 
and that he mull ere Jong be cloathed with earth, the 
end of all things; and yet, continues he, it is but 
juſtice fo praiſe and celebrate the worthy and deſerv- 
ing, who from good citizens ought to receive all 
kinds of honour and commendation ; as Ariftagoras, 
for inſtance, Who hath rendered both himſelf and 
his country illuſtrious by the many victories he hath 
obtained, to the number of ſixteen, over the neigh- 
bouring youth, in the games exhibited in and about 
his own country. From whence, ſays the Poet, I 
_ he would have come off victorious even in 
the Pythian and Olympick games, had he not been 
reſtrained from engaging in thoſe famous Tits by the 
too timid and cautious Jove of his parents; upon 
| which he falls into a moral reflection upon the va- 
nity of mens hopes and Fears, by the former of 
which they are oftentimes excited to attempts beyond 
| their ſtrength, which accordingly iffue in their dif- 
| grace; as, on the other hand, they are frequently 
reſtrained by unreaſonable and ill grounded fears, 
from enterprizes, in which they would, in all pro- 
hahility, have come off with honour, This reflec- 
| tion he applies to — by ſaying it was very 
2 
Wl eaſy 
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eaſy to fofeſee what ſucceſs he was like ta meet with, 
who both by father and mother was deſcended from 


a long train of great and valiant men. But here 
again, with a very attful turm of flattery to his father 
Arceſilas, whom he had before repreſented ds ſtrong 
and valiant, aud famous for his victories in the 
games, he obſerves, chat every generation, eyem of a 
great and glorious family, is not equally illuſtrious, 
any mare than the fields and trees are every year 
equally fruitful ;, that the gods had not given mortals 
any certain tokens, by which they might foreknow 
when the rich years of virtue ſhouldſucceed ; whence 
it comes to paſs that men, out of {eli-conceit and 
preſumption, are perpetually laying, ſchemes, and 
forming enterprizes, without previouſly conſulting 
Prudence or Wiſdom, while ' ſtreams, ſays he, lye 
remote, and out of the common foad. From all 
which he infers, that it is better to moderate aur 
deſires, and ſet bounds to our avarice and ambition; 
with which moral precept he concludes 3 


S8 TROPHHE I. 


\AUGHTER of Rhea! chow. whale doby fre 
Before the awful ſeat of Juſtice flames! 
Sifter of Heaven's Almighty Sire! 

Siſter of Juno, who co-equal claims | 

With Jove to ſhare the empire of the gods 

O Virgin Veſta l To thy dread. abodes, 

Lo! Ariſtagoras directs his pace! 

E ſacred ſcepter place _ 
| P 2 Him, 


% 
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Ou 3 e- publik e, 
TEA ANTISTR OPHE 4 ang 
And lo! with frequent offerings they adore 
| [Ther fit nod in ory falem fre. 
To thee unmix's libations pour, | 
"And filt with odvrons fumes the fragrant air. _—_ 
Around in feſtive ſongs the hymning choir © 
Mix the melodious voice and ſounding tyre. 
Waile ſtill, prolong d with hoſpitable ove, 2 ; 
Ake ſolemmiz d the vites of Genial Joo :: ĩ; 
Then guard him, Veſta, through his long career, 
F miniſterial year. | 


F EPODE I. 

Te theet bleſs'd father of a ſou ſo great to 
- Thou, whom on Fortune's higheſt ſcale 
Thy manly form with beauty bath refin'd, 
And match'd that beauty with a valiant mind. 


[1 FL 


' Yet let not man too much preſume, pas 8 | 
Though grac'd with Beauty's faireſt bloom ; | 
Though for ſuperior ſtrength renown'd; 


Though with triumphal chaplets 0 2 
Let him remember, that in fleſh array d 
Soon ſhall he ſee that mortal veſtment fade 
Till lat impriſon'd in the mouldering urn ' 


2 | 
Ro- 
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Yet ſhould the worthy fre the enbiich wayne 
Receive their recompence of. virtuous praiſe; 
By every zealous patriot ſung, . . 
And deck'd with every flower of heavenly lays 
Such retribution in return for fame, | 
Such, Ariſtagoras, thy virtues claim; . 
Claim from thy country, on whoſe glorious brows 
The wreftler's chaplet ſtill unfaded blows; z; 
Mix'd with the great Pancratiaſtick crown, 
WW OE ns 
won. 
ANTISTROPHE II. 
And (but his timid parents” e 
Diſtruſting ever his too forward hands 
Forbade their tender ſon to prove 
The toils of Pythia“ or Olympia's fand) 
Now by the gods I ſwear, his valorous might 
Had 'ſcap'd victorious in each bloody fight © 
And from Caſtalia, or where dark with ſhade- - 
The Mount of Saturn rears its olive-head, 
Great and illuſtrious home had he return'd ; 
While by his fame eclips'd his vanquiſſi d foes had 
M 0 e 55 at trot 
x: rns 
Then his triumphal treſſes bound © 
With the dark verdure of th” Olympick grove, 
With joyous banquets had he crown 
The great Quinquennial Feſtival of Jove; 
P 3 And 


ESM. 


And chear'd the ſolemn pomp with choral lays, 
Sweet tribute, which the Mule t to Virtue _ 
But, — — 
©... Now with &'er-weening pride elate 4 
ö Too far he aims his ſhaft to throw, m9 N 
IM And ſtraining burſts his feeble bow. 
Now puſillanimous, depreſs d with fear, 
He checks his virtur in the mid career; 4 
And f his ſtrength diltruſtful coward flies ; 
The conteſt, though iw power; to ain the ele. 


: n 10 
müder A n — II. Pas 
But who could gies weed .: 
Of him whoſe undegenerating breaſt 
Swells with a tide” of Spartan blood. 
From fire to five in long ſucceſſion traci d 
Up to Piſander; ha in days of yore 
| From old Amyclz to the Leſbian ſhore 1 J 
Bil And Tenetos,: collegued in high command 
= With great Oxeſtes, led th*- olian bandꝰ? 
10 Nor was his mother's race leſs ſtrong and brave, 
| Sprung from a dell that grow an 3. wave. 


hit 1 ANTISTROPHE ir. 
F for long intervals obſcur'd, again, 
14 Oft times the ſeeds of lineal worth appear. 
we For neither can the-furrow'd, plain 
= e 
Nor in each period will che Pregnant NN 
Inveſt the ee perfume. 


4 D 803 
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So, barren often and inglorious paſs 
The generations of a noble race; 3 
While Nature's vigour, working at Shan 64.0 
_— enn and 1 into fruit. 


& to aaa; Pp 0 D E N. 

Nor hath Jove given us to foreknow 

When tlie rich years of virtue ſhall ſucceed; 

| Yet bold and daring on we go, 
Contriving ſchemes of many a mighty deed. | 

While Hope, fond inmate of the human mind, 
Andi ſelf- opinion, active, raſh, and 1 
Hold up a falſe illuſive ray, , 
That leads oun dazzled. feet aſtray 
Far from the ſprings, where calm and flow 
The ſecret ſtreams of wiſdom flow. 

Hence ſhould we learn our ardour to reſtrain; . 

And limit to due bounds the thirlt of gain. 

To rage and madneſs oft that paſſion turns, 

Which with forbidden flames deſpairing burns. 
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THE-SECOND. 15THMIAN-ODE. 


e vt e 


This Ode was att adi upon — — of a ——2 


tained in the Charfot-Race by Xenocrates of Agri- 
gentum in the Ithmian games; it is however ad- 
dreſſed not to Xenocrates himſelf, but to bis ſon 
Thraſybulus ; from” whenee;' and from Pindar's 
always ſpeaking of Xenocrates in the perfect tenſe, 
it is moſt probable it was written after the death of 
Xenocrates; and for chris reaſon it has by ſome Veen 


rechoud amen vw IDW LY og Pindar. 


7 _—_ 
_ 


„ 


THE 3 contains a ſort of an AIDES for 4 


Poet's taking money for his compoſitions; a thing, 
lays Pindar, not practiſed formerly by the ſervants 
of the Muſes, who drew their inſpiration from love 
alone, and wrote only from the heart : but as the 
world is grown intereſted, ſo are the Poets become 
mercenary; obſerving the truth of that famous 
ſaying of Ariſtodemus the Spartan, Money makes 
„ the man: a truth, he ſays, which he himſelf 
experienced, having with his riches loſt all his 
friends; and of this truth, continues Pindar, 


you, Thraſybulus, are not ignorant, for you 
are a wiſe man; I ſhall» therefore ſay no more 


about 
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about it, but proceed to celebrate the victories of 
Xenocrates: after an enumeration of which, he paſſes 
on to the mention of the virtues of Xenocrates; whom. 
he praiſes for his benevolenoe, his public ſpirit, his 
devotion to the gods, and his conſtant uninterrupted 
courſe of haſpitality in all changes of fortune. Theſe 
virtues of his father he encourages Thraſybulus not 
to conceal through the fear of exciting the enxy* of 
mankind, and: bids Nicaſippus (By whom this: Ode 
was. ſent to Thraſybulus) to tell him to publiſſi it; 
concluding with obſerving, that a Poem is not made 
to continue always, e eee 
in one places 1 b 4 2 
STROPHE I. 

T HEV, Thraſybulus, who in ancient days : 
Triumphant mounted in the Muſe's car, 
Tuning their harps'to ſoft and tender lay, 

Aim'd their feet numbers at the young and fair; 


Whoſe beauties, ripe for love, with rapturous fires 
Their wanton hearts inflam'd, and waken'd ſtrong defires,.. 
ANTISTROPHE I. 

As yet the Muſe, deſpiſing ſordid gain, 

Strung not for gold her mercenary 1 | 
Nor did Terpſichore adorn her ſtrain 

In gilded courteſy and gay attire, ' 
With fair appearances to move the hearty * veg; ? 
* recommend to ſale her proſtitutec art. 
TIF | EPODE 
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- Dt now th falls —— 

4 Far other principles to hold; tren 2/5 

- And witk the Spartan Stage maintain, 

That Man is worthleſs without Gold. | 

This. truth- himſelf by ſad experience: prov'd,, 

+ - Deſerted in lis need by thoſe he lov'd. 

Nor to thy wiſdom is this truth unknown, 

. bai n 
To fing the rapid ſteeds, and Iſfthmian crown, 

| Wo eee ramen 

- - On-lov'd' Xeniocrates beſtow'd, 

His generous cares with honour to repay.  - 


| $STROPHE II. 
2 Criſa view d, and bleſs d his conquering car; 
Nor, when, contending for the noble prize, 
| Nicomachus, on Athens cragey r 
ANTISOSTROP HE: ew 
Did Phœhus blame tlie driver's ſkilful- hand; 
But with Athenian palms his maſter ned 
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Him, on, the golden lap of victory... . A 
Reelining his illuſtrious head, the 
They hail'd FF ow 1 49 41) 

And through the land his glory. {pread, - 


Through the fam'd Altis of Olympick Javez. 
Where in the honours of the ſacred grove: | 


The children of Æneſidamus ſhar d; 
For not unknoven to victory and praiſe 
Oft, Thraſibulus, hath thy manſon heard 
The pleaſing concerts of the youthful. choirs 
Attemper'd to. the warbling lyre , 
And che feet mixture of triumphab las. 
STROPHE III. 
In ſmooth and. flowery paths th? eneomiaſt treads, 
When to the manſions of the good and great 
In pomp the nymphs of Helicon he leads: 
Yet thee, Xenocrates, to celebrate, 
Thy all-ſurpaſſing gentleneſs to ſing 
In equal ſtrains, requires an all- ſurpaſſing ſtring. 
ANTISTROPHE III. 
To all benevolent, revered, belov' d, 
In every ſocial virtue he excelFd; 
And with his. conquering ſteeds at Corinth prov d, 
How ſacred the decrees of Greece he held; 
With equal zeal th' immortals he ador'd, 
And 0 with n E415) mu 


Pr EPODE 


o WEZS TDS POE Ms. 


E PO DE III. 

e 

Or gather in his fwelling n. n 

But, finding ever ſome reſourte 
The ſieret extremes of fortune to allay, 
— — woe. 6 
UU—U U — — 
Thy father's worth to be in ſilence loſt; 
—̃ nr. —ä— foars,. 
Not in one corner is the Poet's ſtrain 

Form'd, like a ſtatue, to remain, 
This, Nicaſippus, tell my honour'd hoſt. | 
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APOLLON Ws RHO D IUS. 


THE $ONG F or Rus 
AND THE SETTING OUT or THE ARGO. 


7 HEN too the jarring heroes to compoſe 
Th' inchanting Bard, Oeagrian Orpheus roſe, 
And thus, attuning to the trembling ſtrings : | 
His ſoothing voice, of harmony he ſings. | 
In one tumultuous chaos blended lay; 
Till nature parted the conflicting foes, 
And beauteous order from diſorder roſe : 
How roll'd inceſſant o'er th" ethereal plain 
Move in eternal dance the ſtarry train; 
How the pale orb of night, and golden fun, : 
Through months and years their radiant journeys run; 
Whence roſe the mountains clad with waving woods, 


F 
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With all their nymphs; from what celeſtial ſeed 
The various tpibey'of animals grocged. . 
Next how Ophion held his ancient reign, 
With his fam'd conſort, daughter of the main: 
On high Olympus" ſnowy head enthron'd, 
The new-created world their eqpire.ow d: R 
Till force ſuperior, and ficcelsteſs war, A 
Diveſted of their crowns the regal pair; 
On Saturn's head Ophion's honours plac'd, 
And with his conſort's glories Rhea grac'd. 
Thence to old Ocean's watery kingdoms hürf d 
Thus they refign'd the ſceptre of the world: 
And Saturn ruPdthe hleſs d Fitanian 
1 | While infant Jove poſſeſs'd the dark abodes 
* Of Difte's cave; his mind yet uninſorni ! 
"lb With heavenly wiſdom, and his hand ALT 2 
Forg'd by the Cyclops, earth's gi 1 
14 Plam' d not as yet the lightning's 2 rching b 
1 4 Nor roar d the thunder through the realms above, 
be The ſtrength and glory of almighty Jove. 
| This faid, the tuneful Bard His lyre unſtrung, 
And. ceas d ti inchanting muſic of his tongue. 
But, with the ſound entranc'd, th' attentive ear 
Thought him {ill ſinging, {ill ſtood fix d to bear. 
In ſilent rapture every chief remains, 
And feels within his he art the thrilling trains. 
i Forthwith the how! they crown with roſy wine, 
And pay due honours to the power divine. 
The pure libations on the fire they pour, 
While riſing flames the myſtick tongues devour. 


Now 
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And Argo's chiefs her drowſy influence own.” > 
But when the bright-ey'd morning tear'd her head, 
And look d oer Pelion's ſummits ting'd with red; 
Light ſcimm'd the breezes o'er the watery plain, 
And gentliy fwell'd the fluctuating man. 
Then Tiptiys toſe, and, ſummon'd by his care, 
Embark'd the heroes, and their oars prepare. 1 
Portentous now along the winding ſhores | 
Hoarſe-founding Pagafzan Neptune roars. 
Impatient Argo the glad fignal took, i 
While from her vocal keel loud murmurs brokeg 
Her keel of ſacred oak divinely — 

Itonian Pallas from Didona brought. . 
In ſeemly order fate the princely throng's 
Faſt by each chief his glittering armour flames 

beds _— tation bold Anczus claims, — 4 

r elub provokes the fight, 

Now plac'd beſide him: in the yielding flood - 

The keel deep-finking feels the demi-god. 
Their haufers now they looſe, and on the brine 

To Neptune pour the conſecrated wine. 

Then from his native ſhores ſad Jaſom turns 

As in Ortygia, or the Delphick Fane, 
Or where Iſmenus laves Bœotia's plain, 
Apollo's Altars round, the youthful choir, 


2 


The 
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The hallow'd ground with equal cadence beat, 
And. move in meaſure their harmonious feet: 
Together ſo Thefſalia's princes ſwoep 180 
Wich well-tim' d.oars the ſilver- curling ow... J 
While, raiding high. the Thracian.harp, preſides | 
Melodious Orpheus and the movement guides. 

On. either fide. the daſhing ſurges broke, | 

And fierce remurmur'd to each mighty ſtroke.; 
Thick flaſh'd\the brazen arms with ftreaming light, 

While the ſwift bark purſues her rapid flight, 

And ever as the ſea-green tide ſhe cleaves, 

Foams the long tract * and whitens all che 

waves; | | 

| | So ines mheaict arms ome von plain 

= Trac'd-by the footſteps of the village fwain. 

1% Jove on mat day from his caleſtial throne, 

I And all th' immortal powers of heaven look'd down, 

1 The godlike chiefs and Argo to furvey _ 

= As through the deep they urg d their daring way. 

Then too on Pelion's cloud- top d ſummit ſtood 

The nymphs and fauns and ſiſters of the wood, 

With wonder viewing the tall pine below, 

That ſhaded once the mountain's ſhaggy brow, 

Now fram d by Pallas o er the ſounding ſea 

Theſſalia s mighty heroes to-convey. t. 

But, lo ! from Pelion's higheſt clife deſcends, 

And downward to tlie ſea his footſteps bends 

The Centaur Chiron; on the beach he ſtood 

And dipp'd aaa in 2 


* 

* 

Then | 
oy 
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Then waving his broad hand, the bark he hales, 
And ſpeeds with proſperous vows the parting ſails, 
With him adwanc'd his conſort to the ſhore ; 

The young Achilles in her arms ſhe bore : 

Then, raiſing high in air the plealing load, 

To his fond fire the fmiling infant ſhew'd. 


THE STORY OF PHINEUS. 


T HE following day Bithynia's coaſt they reach, 

And fix their hauſers to the ſheltering beach. 

There on the margin of the beating flood 

The mournful manſions of fad Phineus ſtood, 

Agenor's ſon ; whom heaven ordain'd to bear 

The grievous burden of unequa['d care, 

For taught by wiſe Apollo to deſcry 

Th' unborn events of dark futurity, 

Vain of his ſcience, the preſumptuous ſeer 

Deign'd not Jove's awful ſecrets to revere; 

But wantonly divulg'd to frail mankind 

The ſacred purpoſe of th* omniſcient mind. 

Hence Jove indignant gave him length of days, 

But queneh'd in endleſs ſhade his viſual rays. 

Nor would' the vengeful God permit him taſte 

The chearful bleſſings of the genial feaft; 

Though the large tribute of the nations round' 

Their prophet's board with wealth and plenty crown d. 

For, lo! deſcending ſudden from the ſky, 

Round the pil'd banquet ſhriek ing harpies fly, | 
Cs Ad . 
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Who with rapacious claws inceſſant tear 

Forth from his famiſh'd lips th* untaſted fare. 
Vet would ſome flender pittance oft remain, 
What might ſuffice to keep up life and pain. 
But then ſuch odours the foul ſcraps exhal'd, 
That with the ſtench the loathing ftomach fail'd, 

. Aloof the hungry gueſts and wondering ſtood 
While their fick hearts abhorr'd the putrid food. 

But now the princely erew approaching near, 

The welcome ſound invades the prophet's ear. 
Taught by th' inſpiring God that now was come 
The long-wiſh'd period of heaven's vengeful doom, 
That by. theſe heroes deſtin'd aid reſtor'd, 

Peace ſhould thenceforward bleſs his feaſtful board. 
Then heaves he from the couch his haggard head, 
. Like. ſome pale, lifeleſs, viſionary ſhade, 

And leaning on his ſtaff with faltering ſteps, 

Along the walls his way exploring creeps. 
Diſeas'd, enfeebled, and by age unbrac'd, 

| Trembled his tottering limbs as forth he paſs d. 

- Shrunk was his form, aduſt with want and care, 


And burſting through his hide the pointed bones appear. 


But faint and breathleſs. as he reach'd the gate, 
Down on the threſhold over-toil'd he ſate. 
In dizzy fumes involv'd, his brain-runs round, 
And ſwims beneath his fret the ſolid ground. 
No more their. functions the frail ſenſes keep, 
And ſpeechleſs finks the ſeer in death-like. fleep. 
This ſaw the chiefs amaz'd, and gather'd round; 
When from his labouring lungs a hollow ſound, 


With 


h 


By all the blefs'd immortal powers above, 
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With breath and utterance-ſcarce recover d bro 
And thus th* enlightenꝰd ſeerprophenc ſpoke: 
Princes of Greece, attend; if ye be they 
Whom o' er the main Theſſalia's: pines conveys 
And Jaſon leads to Colchos* magic land, 
Such is · your cruel tyrantꝰ's ſtern command. 
Ves, ye be they; for yet my mental eye 
. Undimm' paſt, preſent, future, can deſcry. 
Thanks to thy fon, Latona, who beſtowys 
This grace, this only ſolace of my woes. 
By Jove, to whom the ſuppliant*s cauſe belong. 
Who hates the mercileſs, who avenges wrongs, 
By Phebus, by Saturnia wife of eve, 


Who lead you o'er the main with watchful care, 
O help! O fave from famine and deſpair © 
A wretch ill-fated, to affliction born, 
Nor leave me here unpitied and forlorn. 
For net theſe orbs alone depriv'd of fight © 
Vindictive heaven hatlr veil'd in doleful night; 
But to extreme old age his cruel la 
Dooms me th' unwaſting thread of life to dra, 
Nor end my ſorrows here; a heavy chain 
Of woes ſucceeds, and pain ſtill link'd to pain. 
From ſecret haunts atrial, unexplor d, 
Flights of devouring harpies vex my board. 
Swift, inſtantaneous, ſudden they deſcend, 
And from my mouth the taſteful morſel rend. 
Mean while my troubled foul, with woes —_—_— 
* means of aid, no comfort can _ | 
Q= Far 
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For when the feaſt I purpoſe to prepare, 
They ſee that purpoſe, and prevent my care. 
But cloy'd and glutted with the luſcious ſpoil 
With noiſome ardure parting they defile 
Whate'er remains, if ought perchance remain, 
That none approaching may the ſtench ſuſtain, 
Though his ſtrong heart were wrapt in plated mail, 
The filthy fragments ſuch dire teams exhale; 

Yet me fell hunger's all ſubduing pain 
Compells, reluctant, loathing, to remain; 
Compells the deadly odours to endure, 
And gorge the craving maw with food impure. 
From theſe invaders (fo hath fate decreed) 
By Boreas' offspring ſhall my board be freed, 

Nor on a ſtranger to your houſe and blood, 
O ſons of Boreas, is your aid beſtow d. 
Phineus behold, Agenor's hapleſs ſon, 
Once for prophetic ſkill and riches known, 
Who, while I ſway'd the Thracian ſceytre, led 
Your dower'd ſiſter to my ſpouſal bed. 

Here Phineus ceas'd, each pitying hero groans, 
But chief, O Boreas, thy relenting ſuns 
Feel kind compaſſion ſwelling in their fouls, 
While down their checks the generous torrent, rowls. 
Then Zetes near approaching, cloſely, preſs d. 
His hand, and thus the laboring, ſees, addreſs 45 ; 

O molt diſaſtrous of all human kind, 

Whence ſprung the evils: that o'erwhelm thy mg? 
Haſt thou, intruſted with the book of fate, 

By folly — ai | 


Hence 


TRANSLATIONS. 2p 


Hence falls this indignation on thy head? 

Fain would the ſons of Boreas grant thee aid; 

Fain would they execute what heaven ordainss 

But awful dread their willing hands reſftrains. 

To frighted mortals. well thy ſufferings proves 

How fierce the vengeance of the gods abo. 

Then ſwear, or never ſhall this righteons (word. | 

Though drawn for thy deliverance, aid afford 

Swear, that th' aſſiſtance which our —_— 

Shall na immortal angry God offend.. y 

He ſpoke ; when ſtraight tow'rd 1 

His ſightleſs balls, the ſenior thus reply d.. 
My ſon, th injuſtice of thy tongue reſtrain, 

Nor let ſuch thoughts thy pious ſoul . 

By Phoebus, heavenly Augur, who inſpires 

My conſcious boſom with ꝓrophetic ſires; 

By this my wretched lot of woe and care 


Theſe eyes involy'd in darkening clouds, I fear, 
By the fell dzzmons of the realms below, 
Whom ever unpropitious may I know,.. 
From their reſentments not in death ſecure, 
If falſely their dread godheads I adjure 
That your aſſiſting hands ſhall never move 
Wrath or diſpleaſure in the powers above. 

Then acquieſcing in the ſolemn Prayers 
To aid the prophet Boreas? ſons prepate. 
The ready youth a banquet ſpread, the laſt 
That thoſe fell harpies werd decreed' td taſtes 
Nigh ſtand the brothers, ardent to oppoſe 
With glittering faulchions cheir — front. - 

2 But 
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But ſcarce the firſt ſweet morſel Phineus took, 
When from the clouds with fwift prevention broke, 
Swift as the lightening's glance, or ſtormy blaſt” 
Whoſe rapid fury lays the foreſt waſte; 8 
Shrill clamouring for cheir prey the birds obſcene, - 
The watchful heroes ſhouting ruſh between; 

But chey with ſpeedieſt rage the'cates devour'd, 

And round intolerable odours pour'd ; 

Then o'er th” Egean far away they flew ; - 
Upſpringing ſwift with threatening blades purſue” 0 
Tube ſeather d chiefs. That day Saturnius ſteel'd 
Their vigorous nerves with force untaught to yield; 

And did not Jove their wearying ſtrength * | 

Their flitting pinions Had they fpread in vain : N 
For when to Phineus furious they repair, 

Or quitting Phineus {ek the fields of air, 

The light-wing'd monſters, fleeter than the wind, 
Leave the impetuous zephyrs far behind 

As when the hound experienc'd in the chace, 
Through ſome wide foreſt o'er the ſcented . 

A bounding hind or horned goat purſues, 

And near his panting prey, and nearer views; 

Eager he etches the ffiort ſpace to gain, 
And, ſnappmg, grinds his gnaſhing fangs in vain: 

So ever-near tl inſulting chiefs purſued ; 

The harpies ſo their catching hands elude. 

But now far off in the Sicilian main, Pp 

By the wing d brothers, ſons of Boreas, ſlain, 

The race of harpies (though heaven difallow'd) | 
Had ſtain' d the Plotian ules with facred blood; 
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Their ſore diſtreſs had Iris not ſurvey'd, 
And darting from the ſkies the heroes ſtaid. 
O ſons of Boreas, the dread laws above 
Permit ye not to wound the Dogs of Jove. 
And, lo! my oath I pledge, that never more 
Shall thoſe fell Dogs approach Bithynia's ſhore. 
This faid, adjuring the tremendous floods, | 
Moſt fear'd, moſt honour'd by th' immortal gods: 
By the ſlew-dripping urn of Styx ſhe ſwore, - | 
The prophet's peaceful manſions evermore 
From thoſe: rapacious ſpoilers ſhould: be free; 
Such was the fatal ſiſter's fixt decree. 
The goddeſs ſware, the brothers ftraight obey, - 
And back to Argo wing their airy way. 
The Strophades from thence derive their name, 
The Plotian iſlands ftyPd' by antient fame. 
Then part the harpies and Thaumantian maid, 
In thouſand various mingling dyes array d. 
Theſe to the grots retir'd and dark retreat 
Of Dicte's caverns in Minoian Crete. 
While the gay goddeſs of the watery bow ' 
Gain d in a moment high Olympus brow. - 

Mean while the princes in the cleanſing ware 
With purifying rites the ſenior lave. 
Next from the ſpoil, which on Bybricia's ſhore 


From vanquiſh'd Amycus ſtern Pollux tore, 

A victim they ſelect with pious care; 

And ſoothe the gods with ſacriſice and prayer. 

Then in the palace each heroic gueſt 7} 
Partakes the pleaſures of the ſumptuous feaſt, 

Cs * r 
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With them fate Phineus, and refreſh'd his ſoul | 
With ſavory viands and the chearing bowl. 
Unſatiated he feeds, and bathes in ſtreams 


Of extaſy beyond the bliſs of dreams. 55 


THE HYMN or * CLBANTHES. 


0 UNDER various fagred names ador'd t 
Divinity ſupreme! all potent lord! 
Author of nature! whoſe unbounded ſway 
And legiſlative power all things obey ! 
Majeſtic Jove! all hail! To thee belong 
1 The ſuppliant prayer, and tributary ſong : 
= To thee from all thy mortal offspring due; 
i. From thee we came, from thee our being drew; 
j Whatever lives and moves, great fire! Kar 
= Embodied portions of the ſoul divine. 
Therefore to thee will I attune my ſtring, 
And of thy wondrous power for ever ſing. 
The wheeling orbs, the wandering fires above, 
That —_— this earthly ſphere inceſſant move, 
Through 


„ Cleanthes, the author of this hymn, was a Stoick 
philoſopher, a diſciple of Zeno. He wrote many pieces, 
none of which are come down to us, but this and a 
tew fragments, which are printed by H. Stephens, in 
a collection of, philoſaphical poems. This hymn was 

 tranſiated at the requeſt of a very learned and inge- 
nious friend of mine, who was pleaſed to find ſuch juſt 


ſentiments; of the Deity in 2 Heathen, and fo- much 
poetry in a 232 5 
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Through all this boundleſs world admit thy ſway, 
And roll ſpontaneous where thou point'Tt the way. 
Such is the awe impreſt on nature round 

When through the void thy dreadful thunders ſoundy 
Thoſe flaming agents of thy matchleſs power : AL 
Aſtonith'd' worlds hear, tremble, and adore. 1 
Thus paramount to all, by all obey'd, 

Ruling that reaſon which through all convey d 
Informs this general maſs, thou reign'ſt ador d, 
Supreme, unbounded, univerſal lord. 

For nor in earth, nor earth-encircling floods, 


Nor yon æthereal pole, the ſeat of gods, 


Is aught perform'd without thy aid divine; 
Strength, wiſdom, yiftue, mighty Jove, are thine! _ 
Vice is the act of man, by paſſion toſt, 

And in the ſhoreleſs ſea of folly loſt. 

But thou, what vice diſorders, canſt compoſe; 
And profit by the malice of thy foes ;; 

So blending good with evil, fair with foul, _ 
As hence to model ane harmonious whole: 

One univerſal law of truth and right; 

But wretched mortals ſhun the heavenly light; 
And, though to bliſs directing ſtill their choice, 
Hear not, or heed not, reaſon's ſacred voice, 


That common guide ordain'd to point the road 


That leads obedient man to ſolid good. 
Thence quitting Virtue's lovely paths they rove, 


As various objects various paſſions move. 


Some through oppoſing crowds and threatening war 


Seek power's bright throne, and fame's triumphal car. 


Some, 
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Some, bent on wealth, purſue with endleſs pain 
Oppreſſiye, ſordid, and diſhoneſt gain: 

While others, to ſoft indolence reſign d, 

But, O great father, thunder-ruling god! 

Who in thick darkneſs make ſt thy dread abode! 
Thou, from whoſe bounty all good gifts. deſcend, - 
Do thau from ignorance mankind defend! 

The clouds. of vice and folly, O control; 

And ſhed the beams of wiſdom on the ſoul! 

Thoſe radiant beams, by whoſe all-piercing flame 
Thy juſtice rules this univerſal frame. 

That, honour'd with a portion of thy light, | 

We may effay thy: goodneſs. to zequite 

With honorary ſongs and grateful lays,. 

And hymn thy glorious works with ceaſeleſs praiſe, 
The proper taſk of man: and ſure to fing 

Of nature's laws, and nature's mighty king, 

Is bliſs fupreme. Let gods with mortals join! 
The ſubject may tranſport a breaſt divine. 
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TRIUMPHS OF THE GOUT. 
SCENE, A CHAMBER. 
Enter OcyPus * lame, and leaning on the Nurſe. 


% WY HENCE, without wound, proceeds this 
horrid pain, 
That robs me of the aſſiſtance of my feet? 
While, like a bow-ſtring by the forceful arm 
Of ſome bold archer ftrain'd, the cracking finews 
Labour and ſtretch; and force me to complain, 
| Mur. 


* Ocypus, the ſon of Podalirius and Aſtaſia, was 
eminent for his ſtrength and beauty, a lover 


of hunting, and gymnaſtick exerciſes. This 
young, man, having: been accuſtomed to mult and 
deride whomſoever he faw grievouſly afflicted with 
the gout, telling them at ſame time that their 
pains were — brought upon himſelf the indig- 
nation N eſs who preſides over that diſtemper, 
and was at laſt, by the violence of the diſeaſe, driven 
to a recantation. — had * 8 2 
ma upon this ſubject; but as an inn 

this f bene, F have — 8 and, A ary 
little alteration in either, have made it a part of his 
ather drama, whoſe ſubject is the triumph of the gout. 
over phylic. 
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4 Nur. Raiſe thyſelf up, my ſon, nor bear ſo hard, 
Leſt, helpleſs as thou art, with thee I fall. 
© Ocyp.. Leſs weighty then, to humour thee, I'll leau, Ph 
And reſt upon my foot, and bear- my pain. 11 
For ſhame it is, that youth ſhould aſk the aid 
Of ſuch a prating, old, decrepit vretch. 
Var. Forbear, vain boy, thy ſcoffing inſolence. 
Nor vaunt too much thy youth; for well-thou 


— 


know'ſt, | 
In fickneſs youth is impotent as age. 
Be govern'd; for this arm ſhould I kde, : 
Thou falliſt, while my old feet unſhaken ſtand. 00 
"Ops But if thow fall'ſt, e ex "age 3 not Pj 
| ſickneſs: '0; 


Old age is weak, nn —— 
Nur. Leave arguing; and tell me by what chanee 

This pain hath got poſſeſſion of thy toe. P 

0 9p · As in the courſe I exercis'd, awry 7 

My ankle turn'd, and thence che pain enfued. 


Nur. Why, as the fellow ſaid, wha careleſs fat | ; 
| _ _ . Clipping his griſſey beard, then run again. 
og. Or wreſtimg might I not the hurt receive, P 
When lock d together were. our grappling limbs? 
ſar, A. truſty: champion by my troth thou art, 
If all chy fury light upon thyſelf. 
But this is a mere circle, of evaſions. 0 
And I myſelf the like diſcourſe have held | | 
In former times, and try'd to varniſh o'er, 1 


-  -Ev'wta my deaxeſt friends, th unlpeaſing truth; 
22 r But 


0 


But now when every ſwelling member EY 
And burning'dolours torture thy-whole very — 
nter PHYSICIAN. 
. Phy. O! where is Ocypus, illuſtrious youth ? 
For lame, I hear, are his victorious feet. 
And therefore to affift him am I come. 
But ſee} where, - careleſs on the couch diffusꝰd, 
Supine he lies ! Heaven grant thee health, my ſon, 
And to thy feet reſtore their wonted ſtrength, 
Declare to me, O Ocypus, the caufe 
Of thy complaint: perhaps' my powerful art 
May for thy anguiſh find ſome quick relief. 
Ocyp. Intolerable pain my foot conſumes. 
Phy. Whence came it? how ?- what accident? explain. 
'Ocyp: Or in the ſtraining race, or haply while 
My gymmck exerciſes I perform'd, 
Some hurt from my companions I receiv*d. 
. Phy. Then where 's the ſore and angry inflammation ? 
And why no fomentation on the part? 
Ocyp. The woollen bandage F abhor. 
Nur. Alas! 
How baneful rs the pride of handſome looks! , 
Phy. What therefore muſt be dene? fhall F lay open 
Thy tumid foot? But, Ocypus, be fure 
If once I ſeize upon it, I ſhall drain, 
At many bleeding wounds, thy arteries... 
Ocyp. Put alł thy new devices now in practice, 
| So from this harrid pain my foot be freed. 
Phy, Then, lo! my ſteely inſtrument I draw, 
This crooked, ſharp, blood-thirſting inſtrument. 


% WIS TS POEMS. 

Nur. | Puytelaa, Chat doſt thou :mtend ? 

Wopld' ſt thou with ſnarp inciſions vex him more? 
And, without knowing why, his foot endanger? pf 

He hath abus'd thee with an idle tale. 1 


For neither in the ſtraining race, nor while * Oe 
His gymnick exerciſes he perform d, . 
From his companions did he hurt receive. | Ph 


Then liſten to my tale. Healthful he came, 
And all unwounded home; and greedily 
The evening feaſt deyour'd, and drain'd the bowl; 
Then falling on the couch ſecurely ſlept. 
But at midnight awaking, loud he roar'd, 
As ſmitten by ſome god: fear ſeiz d us all. 
And, Oh! hecried, whence came this dire miichance? 
Some torturing demon ſeizes on my foot. 
Thus on his couch up- ſitting all night long 
His foot in ſad ſolemnity he moan'd. 
Bat when the cock's ſhrill-ſounding trump proclaims 
The dawning day, lamenting forth he comes, 
And on my ſhoulder leans his feveriſh hand, 
While his diſabled footſteps I upheld. | 
All that he told thee: is a forg'd device 
To veil the ſecret of his dire diſeaſe, 
Which now in every limb begins to rack him, 
Nor yet is able to extort the truth. 
_ Oop. Old age is ever arm'd with mighty words; 
Vaunting in. ſpeech, but impotent in action. 
"Me me 1 his nurſing . deceives, 
we 


E 


18 


Ocyp. What accident or buſineſs calls thee hence? 


Like the ſtary'd wretch that hungry maſtick * 
chews, © W 
But cheats himſelf, and foſters his diſeaſe. 
Phy. Thou cheateſt all; now that, now-faying-this, 
Confeſſing pain, but not explaining what. 


| . Ocyp. And how thall Lerplain it ? L indeed 


Know that I ſuffer-pain ; and that is all. 


| Phy. When pain, without apparent cauſe, invades 


The fwelling foot, -a man may pleaſe himſelf 

In hunting after this and that ſolution, 

But can't miſtake the nature of his evil. 

And now hear this, howe er- unpleaſing truth, 

At length, with vengeance due, tis come upon thee. 
Ocyp. It? what? alas! what terrible diſeaſe, 
That needs ſuch preface to its horrid name? 

Nur. The gout, O wretched Ocypus, whoſe pangs 
And gnawing tortures thou didit-once deride. 


Ocyp. But what, O ſkilful artiſt, what ſay*ſ thou? 


Phy. Farewell, to ſerve thee I neglect myſelf. © _ 


— 


Phy. Into a cureleſs evil thou art fall'n. 


\ Gcyp. Muſt I then, ever lame, tormented ever, 


Drag on a life of everlaſting'woe-? 
R "Phy. 


* Maſtick is a great ſtrengthener of the ſtomach, and 
conſequently promotes appetite; which to a man dying 
of hunger is ſo far from being a relief, that it rather 
increaſes his complaint: this I jake to be the meaning 
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Puy. Fear not: 22 — a 1 
e ee 25 
Ocyp. Alas! in Cother ſympathizing foot | 
Methinks I feel a new wwaſual pan. 
| Or dom Ladicalels ? Orqriaituloee dread Zechfxr os, 
To place theſe once fo nimble feet on eaxth/? 
Seiz d like a child with vain and ſudden fear: 
Now by the gods, th' immortal gods, I beg, 
If aught thy art ſuggeſt of aid or comfort, 
Thy friendly help impart, and heal my pain, 
Or ſurely I ſhall die: within I feel 25 
The ſecret venom, and the thrilling arrow REP 
That pierces through my feet, and tears my finews, 
Not to amuſe thee with unmeaning words, . | 
Like ſome of thoſe who call themſelves phyſicians, 
But of the healing fcience nothing know, 
TI briefly ſhew. the ſtate of thy complaine 
An unfurmountable and ſtrong diſeaſe 
Is fall'n upon thee: . 
Than thoſe ſteel · temper d ſhackles, which the hand 
Of juſtice fixes on the bold offender: 
A dreadful, undiſcover' d, ſecret ill, 
Whoſe burden human nature ſcarce can bear. 
"Ocyp. Alas! oh! oh! what inward ſmart is this, 
That penetrates, my fogt? oh on thy arm ; 
Support me, ere E fall; and lead me n 
As the young Satyrs reeling Bacchus lead. 0 
[falls az the couch. 
. Phy, 


Phy. 


THE TRIUMPHS: OP "THE GOUT. 
THE” 


Pty. There leave him on tlie canch; refreſhing fleep 
His much-exhauſted ſpirits will recruit. 


8 
55 *Ocypns He., 115 


097 O kari name? e 
Gout, rueful gout! of ſad: n 
whom in the mirky caves of Tartart's 
The fiend Megæra in her womb — » 
And nouriſhd at her breaſt: Alecto too 
With her fell milk the wayward infant fed. 
But oh! what god brought thy diſaſtrous power 
To taint this light, and harraſs human-kind ? 
If puniſhment condign purſue the dead, 
For crimes committed in. their days of nature, 
What need was there in-Pluto's dreary realms 
With ſtreams forbidden Tantalus to vex ? 
To whirkIxion on the giddy wheel? 
And weary Siſyphus \ with fruitleſs — 
Had nch offender tlie Karp — 
That tear this meagre miſerable carraſe: 
While througk tn ai the ſtruggling 
vapour 
— their nh. | 
Ev'n throught the bowels runs the ſcalding plague, 
/ And waſtes the: fleſh/ with flouds-of eddying fire. 
So rage the flames in Atua's fulphurous womb : 
= Wirt Charybdis and ven d Scylla rade 
— 2 — d 


, 
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ee 'gint the onidering rocks the c 
urge. Mad hz 
O evil unexplor'd:.how oft in vain 


We fondly try to mitigate thy woes, 


And find no comfort, by falſe hopes abus d. Lge. 
. SCEN® changes, and diſcovers the Chaves, cling 5 


. of Gouty Men and Women, marching in Proceſſion to 
. the Temple of the Gout, with Mufic and Dancing. 
_ #\0Q, W=0*R+V 6. 29. 
© To tender Attis, beardleſs boys” 
5 The howlin g Phrygian throng 
"Wh F INEISS Thane © 
Thb! enthuftaſtie ſong. | 
* | On yellow Tmolus' flowery top 
+2 Lydian. youth around 


For Comus mix the warbling voice 
f And flutes melodious found. oy : 
0 3 in Frantic moods 
A e ny be 
te the Cretan. dance 
To Mars, the furious god of war, 
The ſwelling trumpets breathe, 
Preluding to contentious-ftrife, 
To battle, blood, and death. 
Ae +Dur ny o Gout, affine power? | 
WMe thy fad votaries, 92 


Oe 
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— —22 > *" 
The genial ſpring appears zz 
And every ler-embroiderd . 2 
Its verdant mantle wears: 
When zephyr on each pregnant tree 
| Calls forth the tender leaves; WES 
"And her ſad neſt the ſwallow builds Gay 
85 Beneath the friendly eaves: | 3 
WW at midnight hour, D 
Diſconſolate, alone, 0 
For Itys loſt th Athenian bie ; 
2. _ Renew $ her plain i tive moan. 8 5 
| 98 [Exit Chorus, 
SCENE, A CHAMBER. er 
Oc v pus ſalur. ARS 142 


Ogp. Come, O my comfort, my ſupporter; come, 

My ſtaff, my third beſt leg, O! now ophold 

My tottering footſteps, and direct my way, 
That lightly on the earth my foot may tread. " 
- Wretch, from thy pallet raiſe thy heavy ike, 

And quit the cover'd cloſeneſs of the room. 

Diſpel the cloud, that weighs thy eyelids wn 

In open day, and in the golden un 9 

On purer air thy enliyen'd ſpirit feaſt. ..., _ " 

For now my willing mind invites me forth; 
But the weak fleſh refuſes to comply. mY 

Be reſolute, my foul ; for well thou know t, 

hy © 3 : The 


ran ur. 


The gauty-wretch, that would but cannot move, 
| — be nene inactive dead. 
ser uf T 


iter Ocyeus; avho pans os the Ct HOR Vs > bafors 42 


f Temple offering Sacrifices. to. the Gout, t Mufick- 
and Dancing. Dance. 21s 


Ocyp. —But who are they,. whoſe bands- wich 8 
_ ' 1407 
Whoſe-tofling heads with 5 garkands bound, 
| Seem in wild dance ſome feaſt to celebrate? 
Do they to thee, Apollo, . Pæans ſing ? 
Then would the Delphick laurel ſniade their brows. 
Or chant they rather Bacrhanalian hymns ? j 
Then would their temples be with ivy wreath'd. 
Whence are ye, ſtrangers? ſpeak : the truth declare, 
Declare, O friends, what deity ye worſhip. 
Chor. But who art thau, that mak ſt us this demand? 
Thou too, as from thy crutch may be inferr d, 
And hobbling pace, thou art a . 
Of the inviucible divinityp. | 
op-: Tam; nor . 


Chorus. When Cyprian Venus, queen of love, 
In pearly dews fell from above, 
Nereus amaſs'd her ſcatter'd frame, 
And form'd the fair. proportion d dame. 
1 Faſt. 


6. 


T Þ 


—— 

On her broad boſom Tethys laid | 
: The partner of W e 
Minerva, virgin bold and wiſe, 15 
From the great Monarch of the Skies, 


area Saturnian Jove, her birth receiv'd, to fh 
In his immortal brain coneeiy 1333 


But old Ophion, hoary god, 
Our goddeſs firſt embrac d; 


Firl in his fond paternal ann 
The mighty infant plac'd. 
What time primzval Chaos ceas'd, 
And Night eternal fled; 
Bright roſe the morning, and the fun... 
His new-born radiance ſhed. 


Then from the womb of Fate ſprung forth 
The Gont's tremendous power, — 
Heaven with portentons thunders _ 
And hail'd her natal hour. $04: 


Clotho receiv'd and ſwath'd the babe, 
Thence at the ſtreaming breaſt 

Of Wealth by foſtering Plutus fed, 
Her awful force increas d. 


00%. Say by whe riees ner hnbeus is her As 
Doth the dread power her votaries admit? 
Re 


Cha, 


| 
| 
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Cho. Nor * e ourſelves we und, 
Or ſprinkle with our blood the hallow d ground 2 
Nor are our necks with galling collars worn; 
Or livid backs with ſounding ſcourges torn: 
Nor at the altar, when the victim dies, 
Gorge we the raw and bleeding ſacrifice: 
But when the Spring the riſing ſap impells, 
And the young elm with genial moiſture ſwells, 
When in the hedges on the budding ſpray 
The black-bird modulates her various lay: 
Then unperceiv'd ſhe drives her piercing dart, 
And wounds the inmoſt ſenſe with fecret ſmart 5 
The hip, the nervous thigh, the ankles ſwell, 
The bending knee, and firm-ſupporting heel: 
The ftrong-knit ſhoulder and the finewy arm, 
And hand mechanick, feel th” inteſtine harm, 
Through every joint the thrilling anguiſh pours, 
And gnaws, and burns, and tortures, and devours ; 
Till length of ſuffering the dire power appeaſe, 
And the fierce torments at her bidding _ 
Oc. Unyeeting then her votary am 1. | 
Thou, goddefs, gentle and benign, W 
And I, with theſe thy votaries, will begin 
Thy facred, ſolemn, cuſtomary fong. 


Dance. 


The Chorus here allude to ſeveral religious eere- 
monies performed by ſeveral Prieſts to their Gods. 
Tie Scripture mentions the Prieſts of Baal 9 and , 
flaſhing emſelves with Knives, &c. 


2 
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Chorus. Thau air, be ſtil}; thou ſky, ſerene; 


Thy groans, thou gouty wretch, beben. 
Propt on her ſtaff, behold the Queen 
.  Deignsat our altars to appear 
| [ The Gouldeſs of the Gout deſcends or enters, 
Hail! gentleſt of the heavenly powers ! 
Propitious on thy ſervants ſmile; —=_» 
And grant in Spring's fermenting hours 
A quick deliverance from our toil. 


Codd; Lives there on earth to whom I am unknown, 


Unconquerable queen of mighty woes ? 

Nor victim's blood on blazing altars __ 
Me not Apollo's ſelf with all his drugs, 
High Heaven's divine Phyſician, — 

Nor his learn d fon, wiſe Æſculapiuus. 

Vet, ever ſince the race of man begun, 

All have eſſay d my fury to repel, 
Racking th' invention of ſtill- baffled phyſick. 
Some this receipt gainſt me, ſome that explore. 
Plantane they bruiſe, the parſley's odorous herb, 
The lenient lettuce, and the purſlain wild. 
Theſe bitter horehound, and the watery plant 
That on the verdant banks of rivers grows; 
Thoſe nettles cruſh, and comfreyꝰs viſeid root, 

And pluck the lentils in the ſtanding pools. 
Some parſnips, ſome the gloſſy leaf apply 

That ſhades the downy peach, benumming henbane, 
The poppies ſoothing gum, th' emollient bulb, 

| Rind of the Punick apple, fleawort hot, 
Tie 
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| Of popeny-hellplapre, — 

Temper d with raſy —— Gain 

Nitre and ſpawn of frogs, the Cypreſs- cone, 
And meal of bearded barley, and the leaf 

Of colworts unprepar d, and ointments made 

Of pickled garus, and (O vain conceit!) 

The dung of mountain- goats, and human ordure, 

The flower of beans, and hot ſarcophagus. 

The eee e 9 eme rener | 


The =, nt — — — 
And branching ſftone-buek +. bearded. likes goat. 
What kind of metals have ye left untry'd * 
What juice? what weeping tree's medicinal tear? 
What heaits, what animals, have not beſtow'd 
Their bones, or nerves, or hides, or blood, or marrow? | 
The draught of four ingredients ſome compoſe, 
Some eight, but more from ſeven expect relief; 
Some from the purging hiera ſeek their cure, 
On myſtick verſes vainly ſome depend; 
The tricking Jew gulls other fools with charms ; 
While to the cooling fountains others fly, 
| a 2 But 


125 „& kind of red land- toad. 


+ A beaſt with ſhaggy h and > beard like a 
| but otherwiſe likes tags 81 pot 


But to all cheſs fell anguiſh I ain 

To all who tempt me ever more ſevere... 

But they who patiently my viſit take, 

Nor ſeek to combat me with anodynes, . 

Still find me gentle and benevolent... 

For in my rites whoe'er participates, 

His tongue with eloquence T ſtrait endow, 

And teach him with facetious wit to- pleaſe, 3 
A merry, gay, jocoſe companion boon' | 
Round whom the noiſy croud inceſſant laugh, 
As to the baths the crippled wretch is borne.. 
For that dire-Ate,. of .whom- Homer ſings, 
That dreaded. powerful deĩty am : 

Who on the heads. of men inſulting tread, 

And ſilent, ſoft, and unobſerv' d approach. 
But as from me the acid drop deſcends, 

The drop of anguiſh, I the Gout am calFd. 
Now then, my votaries all, my orgies ſing, 
And praifewich hymns th" unconquerable goddeſs. 


Chorus. Hear, ſtubborn virgin, fiexce and-ſtrong, 


Impra@icable maid-! 
© liken to; our holy ſong 


Thy power, imperious dame, diſmays- 
The Monarch of the Dead, 
And ſtrikes the Ruler of the ſeas 
And thundering Jove witlt dread. 


? 


il 
| 
| 
| 
| 
2 
| 
| 
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Thee bft tepoling beds delight n a 
And flannels warm embrace, ee e 

And bandag'd legs nor Forrft 1 in flights . n 80 
Nor vitors in the race. 2a | 


The. Pty he eg bel. * 
_ And toe that dreads the ground. 
Thy pains unclos* d our. eye-lids keeps... 
Or grant at beſt tumultuous ſleep. _ 
And flumbers never ſound. . 
Thy cramps our limbs diſtort, © | © + 
Thy knots our joints invade: | ea 


Eeter Meſenger, waith res Matetee bane. 
Mef. Oi Miſtreſs, opportunely art thou met. 
Attend; no vain or idle tale I bring, 

But well ſupported by authentick facts. | 
As through the town (for ſo thou didſt enjoin) - 
With flow and gentle pace J lately rang d, | 
Searching if haply I might chance to find 
A mortal bold enough to brave thy power; 
There quiet all, and patient, I beheld, _ 
1 '  Subdued, O goddeſs, by thy mighty arm. | 
__ All but theſe two. preſumptuous daring wretches, 
Who to the gaping crowd with oaths deny'd 
Jo pay due reverence to thy deity, | 
Boaſting that they would baniſh thee from earth} 


ler 2 


48 
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| Wherefore. with fetters ſtrong their legs I bound 
And after five days march have brought them hither, 
A weary march of twice five hundred feet. | 
' Godd..Swift haſt thou come, my winged. meſſenger. 
Say, from achat regions, through what rugged paths, 
Hat thou thy tedious longſome way purſued ? 
|. Explain, . that I may comprehend thy ſpeed ? 
Mef. Five ſtairs, whoſe. weak and diſlocated frame 
Trembled beneath my tread, deſcending down, 
"Firſt to the level pavement I arriv'd, 
That gainſt my feet its jarring ſurface turn d; 
Which having with uneaſy footſteps croſs'd, 
I enter'd,next the rough and. flinty ſtreet, 
Whaſe pointed ſtones the, gouty foot abhors: 
Here meeting with a ſmooth, though ſſippery path 
I hurried on, but with back-fliding haſte, 1 
The trodden ſlime my tottering ankle turn d. 
Thus as I journey d, down on every ſide 
—— ſtreaming ſweat deſcended, and my legs 
| Faint and relax d no longer firmly trod. 

A broad, but dangerous way receiv'd me next: 
For on each hand the whirling chariots flew, 
And urg d, and preſs d, and drove me faber on: 

ZBut I with nimble action ply' d my- feet, | 
And quick into an alley ſtept afide, 

Tull every rattling haſty wheel was paſs'd. 
For, as to thee, & goddeſs, I belong d, 


. 


1 
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\ Gadd, Servant, thou haſt not well perform'd in vain, 
Nor ſhall thy prompt obedience want reward. 


In recompence this pleaſing boon reteive, 
Three years of light and gentler pains to bear. 
But ye, moſt impious heaven-abandon — 
What and whence are ye, that ſo proudly dare 

The liſts to enter with the mighty Gout, 

f Whoſe power not Jove himſelf can overcome? 
. Speak, wretches —many a hero have I tam'd, 
As all the wiſe and learn'd can teſtify. 
Priam was gouty, as old Poets ſing, 
And by the Gout the ſwift Achilles fell. 
Bellerophon, and Thebes" unhappy Lord, 

The mighty Oedipus, my proweſs own'd, 
And, of maim'd Pelops' race, young Pliſthenes. 
He too, who led to Troy his warrior bands, 
The halting ſon of Pæas, felt my dart, 

And by my dart the f Lord e — | 


15 


i 


* Ps Kr. oy ER bad dis circum- 

{ſtance from ſome. ſecret hiſtories that are not come down 

to us; or poſſibly: there may be ſame conceit which we 

do not underſtand, ſince one cannot Help thinking that 

he aHudes to the lameneſs of PhiloAetes, which got 

by the fall af one of Hercules's arrows on his foot; 

and to the wound which Achilles received in his heel 

from Paris, which wound was the occaſion of his death. 

= ' + Telegonus, the fon of Ulyſſes by Circe, coming to 
Ithaca to ſee his father, was denied entrance by the | 

ſervants; n 2 quarrel enſued, in which - 

-- unfortunately flew his aber Ulyſſes with a ff 
- 1 poiated with the bone 4 7 


Tür TRIUMPHS OF PHE GOUT. 758 


Not by the poiſonous trygon's bone expir'd. 
Wherefore, ill-fated wretches, be affur'd, 
Your wicked deeds ſhall meet their due reward. 2 
1 Mo. Syrians we are, in fair Damaſcus born. +a 
But, urg'd by want and hungry poverty, . 
Oer earth and fea like vagabonds we roam, 
And with this ointment, which our father gave, 
We comfort and relieve the fick and lame. 
Godd. What is your ointment, ſay, and how repay de? 
2 Mo. We dare not tell, to ſecrecy oblig'd : 
Both by the ſolemn oath of our orofeifien, 
And laſt injunctions of a dying father; 
Who charg'd us to conceal the powerful virtue 
Of this our medicine, whoſe ſtrong efficacy, 
O Gout, can ev'n thy madding fires allay. 
Godd. Ha! miſerable wretches, ſay ye ſo? 
| 1s there on earth a medicine,, whoſe effect 
My power is not ſufficient to control? 
Come on, upon this iſſue let us join. 
Let us experience now the prevalence 1 
Of your ſtrong medicine or my raging flames. 
Hither, tormenting ſpirits, who preſide 
Oler my diſtracting ſorroyvys, hither come. 


Spirits deſcend. 


Pho e war in w (very: un | 
Round all the foot the burning anguiſh ſpread. = 
Thou in the heel ſhalt ſettle, from the thigh 
Phou on the knee ſhalt pour the bitter drop. 
And each of you a. finger ſhall torment. me” 8 


7 


| 
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Spir. Behold, O Queen, thy orders are perform'd. 
See !\ where the wretches maim'd and. roaring lie, 
Their limbs diſtorted with our fierce attack. 0 
God2. Now, friends, inform us of the truth; declare 2 
If aught your boaſted ointment now avail. 
For if my forces it indeed ſubdue, ©Y 
Far, to the dark receſſes of the earth, _ 
- The depths profound of Tartarus, III fly, 
Henceforth unknown, unhonour'd, and. unſeen. 
1 Mo. Behold the ointment is apply'd ! but, oh! 
The flames relent not. Oh! I faint, I die CG 
A ſecret poiſon all my leg conſumes. | 
Not ſo pernicious is the bolt. of Jove: 
Nor rages fo the wild tempeſtuous ſea : 
Nor more reſiſtleſs is the lightning's blaſt. = 
Flure three-mouth'd. Cerberus my finews gnaws 
Or on my fleſh. ſome paiſonous vi re 6 
Y ome pai iper preys.; 
Or to my limbs th” envenom'd * mantle clings, 
| Drench'd in the Centaur's black malignant gore! 
O Queen, have mercy ! freely we acknowledge 


; That, nor our ointment, nor aught elſe on earth, 
Thy 


The. mantle of the Centaur Neſlus, who having 

fered Hercules his ſervice to carry his wife over the 

river Evenus, 1 . had her on the other ſide would 

have forced her. Hercules ſhot him with 

an arrow. 8 muſt die, in revenge pre- 
ſents Deianira with his ſtained with his own 

blood, telling her it was a charm for love. She — 

lieving this, when Hercules was ſacrificing in Mount 

Oeta, ſent him this mantle to put on; which he no 

ſaoner did, but the poiſon worked ſo ſtrongly that he 


grew mad, and. threw himſelf into the fire. 
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Thy unreſiſted fury can reſtrain, 

O mighty conquereſs of human kind! 
Ocyp. I too, O potent goddeſs, grace implore. 

Once in the wanton pride of vigorous youth, 


« Vain of my beauteous limbs, and active ſtrength, ' 


« 1 mock'd thy dolors, and thy power defy'd. 
«© But now chaſtis'd by thy afflictive arm, 
« And by thy nearer influence fubdued, 
«© My impious vaunts, O goddeſs, I retra&, 

& Adore thy might, and deprecate thy wrath. 
Codd. Spirits, forbear, and mitigate their woes. wh 
See they repent them of the dire contention. 
No let the world confeſs my ſtubborn power, 

Nar mov'd by pity,. nor by drugs ſubdued. 
Goddeſs and Spirits re-aſcend.] 


Cho. In vain-with manic flames Salmoneus trove 
To emulate the bolts of thundering Jove; 
To deepeſt hell with ſcorching lightning driven, 
Too late he own'd the ſtronger power of Heaven. 


The ſatyr Marſyas blew his boaſtful reed, 

And, Phcebus, ſtrike, he cry'd, thy rival ſtrings. 

Stript of his ſkin, he mourns the impious deed, 
While round the bleeding trophy Pythius ſings. 

Robb'd of her children, in eternal woe, 

In ſtreams eternal while ker ſorrows flow, 

Sad Niobe laments the fatal hour, 

That urg'd her to-provoke Latona's power. 
3 1 4 8 | Thee, 
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Thee, Pallas, fkilFd. in every work divine 
Fooliſh Arachne at the loom defy'd; 
Inceſlant thence ſhe draws. the filmy twine, 
Miemorial of her fond preſumptuous pride. 


Taught by the vengeance of the gods above, 
Tatona, Pallas, Pythian.Phoebus, Jove, 
f To mortals be this ſage inſtruction given, 
That man, though bold, is not a match for 
% Heaven. . 


Cho. O awful Gout, whoſe univerfal fway © 
The trembling nations of the earth obey, 
Our torments, gracious fovereign, O aſſuage 

Be ſhort our pangs, be moderate thy rage: 
Many, various, are the woes 
That this ſcene of life compoſe. 
Uſe with reeonciling balm 
Can our ſharpeſt pains beguile, 
And bid gouty wretches ſmile. 
Hence, companions of my care, 
Learn with patient hearts to bear, 
To expect with ſouls unmov'd 
Ills ye have already prov' d. 
Af ſeverer woes invade, 

Heaven will grant you ſtrength and aid. 
Who, impatient of his pain, 
Bites, and gnaws, and ſhakes the chain, 
Laughter he, and ſcorn ſhall move, 
Such is. the decree of Jove. 
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Archakiig tempts the Red-Crols 3 Kaight 
From love of F airy-land, 

With ew of foreign pleaſures all, 
The Which he doth withſtand. 


Wire was that ee ben iver of ad, 
Who rais'Jon Virtue" s baſe his well-built- ſtate, 
Exiling from her walls barbaric gold, 

With all the miſchiefs that upon it wait, 3"; oe 
Corruption, luxury, and envious hate; 

And the diſtinctions proud of rich and poor, 
Which among brethren kindle foul debate, 
And teach Ambition, that to fame would ſoar, 

To the falſe lure of wealth her ſtooping wing to 
lower. 


ä „ * 
Fat would Corruption ſoon 128 found, 
And all his boaſted ſchemes eftſoon decay hy 
Had not he caſt a powerful circle round, 
Which to a diſtance the arch felon fray” "= 
1 en Anda 
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And ineffectual his foul engines made : 

This was, to weet, that politic command, 

Which from vain travel the young Spartan tay” & 
Ne ſuffet d him forſake his native land, 

To learn deceitful arts, and ſcienceccon 

III. 
Vet had che ancient world her courts and . 

| 1 Great kings and courtiers civil and refin'd ; 
| | Great rabbins, deeply read in Wiſdom's rules, 
| 
| 


And all the arts that cultivate the mind, 
Embellifh life, and poliſh human-kind., 
| Such, Aſia, birth- place of proud monarchy, 
| Such, elder Ægypt, in thy kingdoms thin'd, 
| Myſterious ZEgypt, the rank nurſery 
| Of ſuperſtitions fond, and learned 
= 
_ IV. ed * 
i | Z But what accompliſhments, what arts palite, 
| Did the young Spartan want, his deeds to grace, 
| Whoſe manly virtues, and heroic ſpright, | 
| Check d by no thought impure, no falſehood baſe, 
With natural dignity might well outface _ 
= The glare of manners falſe, and mimic pride? 
= And wherefore ſhould they range from place to place, 
= Who to their country's love fo firm were ty d, 
= All homely: as the was, that for her oft they dy'd ? 
nn | V. , 
| | And“ ſooth it is (with reverence may ye hear, 
And honour due to paſſion ſo refin'd) — a 
The ſtrong affecton which true patriots bear 
To. their dear country, zealous is and blind, 
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And fond as is the love of womankind, 
So that they may not her defects eſpy, 
Ne. other ꝰ paragone may ever find, 
But gazing on her with an awful eye 

And ſuperſtitious zeal, her learn to deify. 
And, like as is the faith unſound; untrue,- 
Of him who, wandering aye from fair to fair, 
Conceiveth from each object paſſion. new. 
Or from his heart quite drives the troublous care; 
So with the patriot- lover doth it fare, 
Who through the world delighting aye to rove, 
His country changeth with each change of air, 
Or weening the delights of all to prove, * 

On none, or all alike, beſtows his vagrant love. 
+ Als: doth corruption in a diſtant ſoil, - 
With double force 7 aſſay the-youthful heart, 

Expos d ſuſpectleſs to the traitor's wile, - 
Expos'd unwarn'd to Pleaſure's poĩiſon d dart, 
Expos'd unpractis d in the world's wide mart, . 
Where each one lies, impoſes, and betrays, , 
Without a friend due counſel to impart, . 
Without a parent's awe to rule his ways, 
Without the check of ſhame, or ſpur of public praiſe. 


5 VIII. For- 


* Rival, or one to compare with her. 
+ Moreover, beſides. 1 Aſlault. 


| In virtuous breaſt, and kindleth martial heat; 
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* PForthy, falſe Archimago, traytor vile, 
Who burnt gainſt Fairy- land witk ceaſeleſs ire, 
"Gan caſt with foreign pleaſures to beguile 


That did his virtuous boſom aye inſpire 


With zeal unfeigned for her ſervice true, 


And ſend him forth in chivalrous attire, 2 
Arm'd at all points adventures to purſue, 


And wreak upon her foes his yowed vengeance geance due, 


| 0 as he journeyed upon the way, 
| Him ſoon the fly enchaunter + over-hent, 
_ Clad like a fairy knight in armour gay, 


With painted ſhield, and ſpear right forward: bent, 


In knightly 1 guiſe and ſhew of 5 hardiment, 
That aye prepared was for bloody fight. 


Whereat the 4 Elfin knight with ſpeeches gent 
Him firſt fluted, who, well as he might, 


Him fair un as **: (eemeth. courteous knight. 


K. | 
Then gan be ++ purpoſe frame of valiant deeds 
Atchiev'd by foreign knights of I proweſs great, 
And mighty fame, which emulation breeds 15 


Of 


„ Therefore. + "IO or 1 Fabien. Courage. 


J _ „ wal ti Diſcourſe, or argument. 
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Of arts and ſciences for wurriour * meet, 

And knight that would in feats of arms excel, 
Or him, whe f. liefer chooſing calm retreat, 
With Peace and gentle Virtue aye would dwell, 
Who have their triumphs, like as hath Bellona fell, 


74 
= 


.. | $4 
Theſe, as he ſaid, beſeemed knight to know, 

And all be they in Fairy- lond y- taught, 

Where every art and all fair virtues grow; 

Vet various climes with various fruits are fraught, - ; 
And ſuch in one hath full perfection raught 

The which no ſkill may in another rear. | 

So gloz'd th' enchaunter till he hath him brought 
To a huge rock, that clomb ſo high in air, 
That from ithe & uneath the murmuring ſurge mote hear. 
wy XII. : 
Thence the ſalt wave beyond in proſpect wide 

A ſpacious: plain the falſe enchaunter ſhow'd, 
With goodly caſtles deck d on every fide, 

And filver ſtreams, that down the champaln fle d, 
And waſh'd the vineyards that beſide them ſtood, 
And groves of myrtle; als the lamp of day 

His orient beams diſplay'd withouten cloud, 

Which lightly on the gliſtening waters play, 

And tinge the caſtles, woods, and hills, with purple ray. 


S 4 XIII. So 
Proper, fit. f Rather. tf Reach d. $ Hardly. 
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So fair a landſcape charm'd the wondering knight; 
And eke the breath of morning freſh and fweet 
Inſpir'd his jocund ſpirit with delight, | 
And eafe of heart for foft perſuaſion meet. | 
Then him the traytor baſe gan fair entreat, 
And from the rock as downward: they deſcend, 


; 4 Of that bleſt lond his praiſes. gan repeat, Ba 
i | Till he him moved hath with him to wend ; 

_— Sa to the billowy ſhore their haſty march they bend. 
| | XIV. | 


There in a painted bark all trim and gay, 
Whoſe fails full glad embrac'd the wanton wind, 
There fat a ſtranger f wight in quaint array, 
That ſeem'd of various garbs I attone combin'd, 
Of Europe, Afric, eaſt and weſtern Inde. 
Als round about him many creatures ftgod, 
Of ſeveral nations and of divers kind, 
Apes, ſerpents, birds with human ſpeech endow/d, 


= And monſters of the land, and wanders of the fload. 
| He was to weet a mighty traveller, 

. Who curiofity thereafter 5 hight 

= - And well he knew each coaſt and harbour fair, 


And every nation's latitude and ſite, 
| Aa 


© Togo. + Man or woman. 1 Together. 
4 Was called Ls t Togethe 


+ 
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And how to ſteer the wandering bark aright. 
So to him ſtrait the falſe encounter bore, n 
And with him likewiſe brought the red- eroſs knight: 


Then fairly him beſought to waft them oer; | 
Swift flew the _—_— bark, and reach'd the adverſe 


ſhore. | 


XVI. 
There when they landed. were, them ran to greet. 
A bevy bright of damſels gent and gay, 
Who with ſoft ſmiles, and ſalutation ſweet, 
And courteous violence would force them ſtay, 
And reſt them in their bower not far away; 
Their bower that moſt luxuriouſly was * dight 
With all the dainties of air, earth, and fea, 
All that mote pleaſe the taſte, and charm the fight, 
The pleaſure of the board, and charm of beauty bright. 


XVII. 

Als might he therein hear a mingled ſound 
Of feaſt and ſong and laughing jollity, 
That in the noiſe was all diſtinction drown'd 
Of graver ſenſe, or muſic's harmony. 
Yet were there ſome in that blithe company 

That aptly could diſcourſe of virtuous lore, 
Of manners, wiſdom, and ſound policy; 
Yet + nould they often ope their ſacred ſtore, 
Ne might their voice be heard mid riot and uproar. 


XVIII. Thereto 


& 


* Adorned, ſet forth. 8 2 Would not. 
1 


© Als in à vizor black he ſhrouds his head, | 
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Thereto the jays-of. idleneſa and love, 


A luxury, that-beſots. the. nobleſt mind;, 


And. euſtom prevalent.at diſtance drove 


All ſenſe and relifh of a higher kind, 


Whereby the ſoul to virtue is reſin d. 


Inſtead whereof the arts of ſlavery 


Were taught, of flavery perverfe and blind, 
That vainly boaſts her native liberty, | 


Tet wears the chains of pride, of luſt, and gluttony, 


Of which the red- croſs knight right well aware, 
Would in no wiſe agree with them to go, 


Albeit with courtly glee their leader fair, 


But all was falſe pretence, and hollow fhow, | 
Falſe as the flowers which to their breaſts they ty d 
Or thoſe which ſeemed in their cheeks to glow, 
For both. were falſe, and not by Nature dy'd, 


Falſe rivals of the ſpring, and beauty's roy pride. 


XXL. | 

Then from behind them ftraightway gan advaunce 
An uncouth ſtripling quaintly habited, 

As for fome revel maſk, or antic daunce, 

All chequer'd o'er with yellow, blue, and red; 


948 N » Called. 
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And + eft his lathy falchion brandiſhed, 

As if he meant fierce battle to g darrain, 

And like a wanton ape-eft ſkip'd he on the plain, 
XXII. 

And eft about him ſkip'd a gaudy throng 

Of youthful gallants, frolic, trim, and gay, 

Chanting in careleſs notes their amorous ſong, 

Match'dwith like careleſs guefts, like amorous play, 

Als were they gorgeous, dreſs d in rich array, 

And well accepted of that female train, 

Wahoſe hearts to joy and mirth devoted aye, 

Each proffer'd love receive without diſdain, 

Ang part without regret from each late fayour'd ſwaink 

XXII. 

And now they do accord in wanton daunce 

To join their hands upon the flowery plain ; 

The whiles with amorous leer and eyes aſkaunce 

Each damſel fires with love her glowing ſwain; 

Till, all impatient of the tickling pain, 

In ſudden laughter forth at once they break, 

And ending ſo their daunce, each tender twain. 

To ſhady bowers forthwith themſelves drags 


XXIII. 
Thereat the red- croſs knight was much enmov d, 
And gan his heart with indignation ſwell, 
To view in forms ſo made ta be beloy d. 
Ne —_— ne truth, ne heavenly virtue dwell; 


+ Often. - «Attempt, 
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But luſt inſtead, and falſehood, child of hell; 
And glutton floth; and love of: gay attire : 
And ſootk to ſay, them well could parallel 
Their lufty;* paramours in vain defure;; - 

Well fitted to each dame. was every rune 46 204 


Yet When their ſovereign calls them forth to arms, 


4 Pheir ſovereign, whoſe. t beheſts they moſt revere, - 
Right wiſely can they menage. war's alarms, 

And wield with valous great the. martial ſpear, 
So that their name is-dreaded far. and near. 

Oh! that for liberty they fo did fight ! 1 
Then need not fairy- land their proweſs fear, 
Ne give in charge to her adventurous knight 

| "Their friendſhip to beware, and ſenſe - deluding ſleight. 


XXV. 
But not for liberty they wagen war, 


But ſolely to I aggrate their mighty lord, 
For whom their deareſt blood they || nillen ſpare, 
When fo him liſteth draw the conquering tword 3 
So is that idol vain of them ador d, | 
Who ne with might beyond his meaneſt chrall 
Endued, ne with ſuperior wiſdom ſtor'd, 
Sees at his feet proſtrated millions fall, 
| And with religious dread obey his princely call. 
= = 9 
| | . Thereto ſo high and ſtately was his port, | 
That all the petty kings him fore envy'd, 
And would him imitate in any fort, _ 
With all the mimic 1 of pride, And 


8. Lovers. Commands. 1 Pleaſe; | || Will not. 
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And worſhip'd be like him, and deify' d, 

Of courtly ſyeophants and * caitifs vile, 
_ Who to thoſe. ſervices themſelves apply d, 
And in that ſchool of ſervitude erewhile | 

Had learn d to bow and grin, and flatter, and beguile, ' 


XXVII. | 
For to that ſeminary of faſhions vain 


The rich and noble from all parts repair, 
Where grown enamour d of the gaudy train, 
And, courteous haviour gent and debonair, 
They caſt to ĩmĩtate ſuch ſemblaunce fair; 
And, deeming. meanly of their native lond, 
Their own rough virtues they diſdain to wear, 
And back returning dreſt by foreign hond, 

Ne other matter care, ne other underſtond. 


he XXVIII. | 
Wherefore th* enchaunter vile, who ſore was griev'd 


To ſee the knight reject thoſe damſels gay, 
Wherewith he thought him fure to have deceivd, 
Was minded to that court him to convey, 
And daze his eyen with majeſty's bright ray: 
So to a ſtately caſtle he him brought, 

Which in the. midſt of a great garden lay, 

And wiſely was by cunning craftsmen wrought, 
And wich all riches deck d 22 


XXIX. 
There underneath a ſumptuous canopy, 


That with bright ore and diamonds glitter'd far, 
Sate the ſwoln form of royal + ſurquedry, 
And deem'd itſelf 4 allgates ſome creature rare, 


White 
* Scoundrels. + Pride. Þ By all means, omnino. 
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While its own haughty ſtate it mote com pure 
With the baſe countenance of the vaſſal fry; 
That ſeem' d to have nor eye, nor „ ee 
Ne any ſenſe, ne any faculty, /, 
bat did not to his throne owe ſervile aun. 
Vet wiſt he mote half that homage low- 
Was at a wizard's ſhrine in private pay d, 
The which conducted all that goodly ſhow, 
By ſecret ſprings and wheels right wiſely made, 
That he the fubtle wires mote not * avize, 
But deem in footh' that all he did or faid, 
From his own motion and free grace did riſe, 
And that he juſtly hight immortal, great, and wiſe. 
And eke to each of that ſame gilded train, 
That meekly round that lordly throne did ſtands 
Was by that wizard ty'd a magie chain 
Whereby their actions all he ee, | 
And rule with hidden inffuence the land. 
Vet to his lord he outwardly did bend, 
And thoſe fame magic chains within his hand - | 
Did ſeem to place, albeit by the end 


| He held . that none them from his gripe mote 
: rend. 
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XxXI. He 
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XXXII. 
He was to weet an old and wrinkled mage, 
Deep read in all the arts of policy, 
And from experience grown ſo erafty ſage, 
That none his ſecret counſels mote deſcry, 
Ne ſearch the mines of his deep ſubtlety. 
Thereto fair peace he lov'd and cheriſhed ; 
And trathe did promote and induſtry, 
Whereby the vulgar were in quiet fed, 
And the proud lords in eaſe and plenty wallowed, 
XXXIII. 
Thence all the gorgeous ſplendor of the court, 
* Sith the ſole buſineſs of the rich and great, 
Was to that hope-built temple to reſort, | 
And round their earthly god in glory wait, 
Who, with their pride to ſwell his royal ftate, 
Did pour large ſums of gold on every one, 
Brought him by harpies fell, him to aggrate, 
And torn from. peaſants vile, beneath the throne 
Who lay deep ſunk in earth, and inwardly did groaty 
Behold, ſays Archimage, the envy'd height 
Of human grandeur to the gods ally d! 
Behold yon ſun of power, whoſe glorious light, 
O'er this rejoicing land out-beaming wide, 
Calls up thoſe princely flowers on every fide ; 
Which like-the painted daughters of the plain | 
Ne toil, ne ſpin, ne ſtain their ſilken pride 
With care, or ſorrow, ſith withouten pain, 
. in eternal joy thoſe heavenly beams maintain. 
| Since. * Them 
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Them morn and evening joy eternal greets, 
ee rooting ca 
Gathering from land and ocean honied ſweets | 
{Foe them, who in ſoft indolence the while 
And ſlumbering peace enjoy the luſcions ſpoil; 
And as they view around the careful bees 
+ Foreſpent with labour and inceſſant teil, 
With the fweet contraſt learn themſelves to pleaſe, 
And heighten by compare the _— of _.” : 
5 XXXVI. 
Ungenerous man, quoth then the fairy knight, 
That can rejoice to fee another's woe? — © 
And thou, unworthy of that glory bright, 
Wherewith the gods have deck'd thy princely brow, 
That doth on W and gluttony beftow 
The hard- earn 'd fruits of induſtry and pain, 
And to the dogs the labourer's morſel throw, 
Unmindful of the hand that ſow'd the grain, | 
Were earth-trodden root of all thy greatneſs vain.” 
XXXVII. 
That boaſteth her fair ſelf from heaven y- ſprong 
- Where are the marks of thy divinity ? 
Truth, mercy, juſtice ſteady, bold and ſtrong, 
IJ To aid the meek, and curb oppreſſive wrong? 
Where is the care and love of public good, 
That to the people's father doth belong? 
Where the vice-gereut of that bounteous God, 
— bids diſpenſe to all, what he for all beftow'd? - 


* Work hard, F Quite ſpent. 


XXXVIII. Dwel- | 


FLY 
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XXXVIII. | 
DwelP | thou not rather, like the prince of bell, 


In Pandemonium full of ugly fiends ? 
Diſſimulation, diſcord, malice fell, 
Reckleſs ambition, that right onward * wends, 


Though his wild march o'erthrow both fame and 


friends, 
And virtue and his — crooked guile, 
Obiiquely creeping to his treacherous ends, 
And flattery, curs'd aſſaſſin, who the while | 
He holds the murderous knife, can fawn, and kiſs, and 
ſmile. 
XXXIX. 
Then gan he ſtrait unvail the mirrour bright, 
The which fair + Una gave him heretofore, 
Ere he as yet, with f Paynim foe to fight, 
For foreign land had left his native ſhore. 
This in his careful breaſt he always bore, 
And on it oft would caſt his wary eye; 
For it by magic framed was of yore, 
So that no falſhood mote it well abye, 
But it was plainly ſeen, or fearfully did fly. 
XL. 
This on that gay afſembly did he turn, 
And ſaw confounded quite the gaudy ſcene ; 
Saw the cloſe fire that inwardly did burn, 
And waſte the throbbing; heart with ſecret || teen ; 


'S | Saw 


Goes. 


Una in Spenſer repreſents Truth, ſee B. 1. Pairy 


Queen. 
[ Heathen, the uſual enemy of knight-errants " 
Spenſer, Pain, anguiſh, | 
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Saw baſe dependence in the haughty mien 

Of lords and princes; ſaw the magic chain 

That each did wear, but deem'd he wore unſeen, 
The whiles with count naunce glad he hid his pain, 


E a een 


XLI. 
And though to that old mage they louted down, 
Yet did they dearly with for his decay : 
Als trembled he, and aye upon the throne 
Of his great lord his tottering ſteps did ſtay, ' 
And oft behind him ſkulk'd for great diſmay ; 
Als ſhook the throne, when ſo the villain crew, 
That underneath oppreſs d and groveling lay, 
Impatient of the grievous burthen grew, 
And loudly for redreſs and liberty did ſue. 
XLII. 
There mote he likewiſe ſee a ribbald train 
Of dancers, broiderers, flaves of luxury, 
Who caſt o'er all thoſe lords and ladies vain 
A veil of ſemblaunce fair, and richeſt dye, 
That none their inward baſeneſs mote deſcry. 
But nought was hidden from that mirrour bright. 
Which when falſe Archimago gan eſpy, 
He feared for himſelf, and warn'd the knight 


From fo deteſted place to maken ſpeedy flight. 


XLIIT. 
So on he paſſed, till he comen hath 
To a ſmall river, that full ſlow did glide, 
As it uneath mote find its watry path - - 
' For ſtones and rubbiſh, that did choak its tide, 


"ON THE ABUSE or TRAVELLING. 275 
.Seem'd there a goodly city once had been, 
Albeit now fallen were her royal pride, 

Yet mote her auncient greatneſs ſtill be ſee, 


Still from her ruins prov d the world's imperial queen. 


XLIV. 
For the rich ſpoil of all the continents, 


The boaſt of art and nature there was brought, 
Corinthian braſs, Ægyptian monuments, | 
With hieroglyphic ſculptures all inwrought, , 
And Parian marbles, by Greek artiſts taught 

To counterfeit the forms of heroes old, | 
And ſet before the eye of ſober thought 
Lycurgus, Homer, and Alcides bold. 

All theſe and many more that may not here be told. 


XLV. 
There in the middeſt of a ruin'd pile, 


That ſeem'd-a theatre of circuit vaſt, 1 
Where thouſands might be ſeated, he erewhile 
Diſcover'd hath an uncouth trophy plac' d; 
Seem'd a huge heap of ſtone together caſt 

In nice diſorder and wild ſymmetry, 

Urns, broken freezes, ſtatues half defac'd, 

And pedeſtals with antique imagery 

Embols'd, and pillars huge of coſtly porphyry. 


IXI. 
Aloft on this ſtrange baſis was ypight 


With girlonds gay adorn'd a golden chair, 
In which aye ſmiling with ſelf-bred delight, 
In careleſs pride reclin'd a lady fair, 

T 2 And 
* Placed 
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And to ſoft muſic lent her idle ear; 
The which with pleaſure ſo did her enthral, 
That for aught elſe ſhe had but little care, 
For wealth, or fame, or honour. feminal, 
Or gentle love, ſole king of pleaſures natural. 


FR XLVII. 
Als by her ſide, in richeſt robes array'd, 


An eunuch ſate, of viſage pale and dead, 
Unſeemly paramour for royal maid ! 
Yet him ſhe courted oft and honoured, 
And oft would by her place in princely * fied, 
Though from the dregs of earth he ſpringen were, 
And oft. with regal crowns ſhe deck'd his head, 
And oft, to ſooth her yain and fooliſh ear, 

She bade him the great names of mighty Kefars bear. 


XLVIII. 
Thereto herſelf a pompous title hore, 


For ſhe was vain of her great aunceſtry, 
But vainer ſtill of that prodigious ſtore 
Of arts and learning, which the vaunts to lie 
In the rich archives of her treaſury. 
Theſe the to ſtrangers oftentimes would. ſhew, 
With grave demean and ſolemn vanity, 
Then proudly claim as to her merit due, 
The venerable praiſe and title of Vertu. N 


| XLIX. 
Vertu ſhe was 1 yclept, and held her court 


With outward ſhews of pomp and majeſty, 
To which natheleſs few others did reſort, 
But men of baſe and vulgar induſtry. 


Or 
* Seat or place, + Emperors. ; Called or named. 
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or ſuch perdy as of them cozen'd be, 
Mimes, fidlers, - pipers, eunuchs ſqueaking fine, 
Painters and builders, ſons of maſonry, 
Who well could meaſure with the rule and line, 
And all the orders five right craftily define. - 
L. 
But other ſkill of cunning · architect, 
How to contrive the houſe for dwelling beſt, 
With ſelf-ſufficient ſcorn they wont neglett, - 
As correſponding with their purpoſe leaſt 3 
And herein be they copied of the reſt, 
Who aye pretending love of ſcience fair, 
And generous purpoſe to adorn the breaſt 
With liberal arts, to Vertù's court repair, 
Yet nought but tunes and names, and coins away do bear. 


LE 
For long, to viſit her once-honour'd ſeat 


The ſtudious ſons of learning have forbore : 
Who whilom thither ran with pilgrim feet 
Her venerable reliques to adore | 
And load their boſom with the ſacred ſtore, 
Whereof the world-large treaſure yet enjoys. 
But * ſithence ſhe declin'd from wiſdom's lore, 
They left her to diſplay her pompous toys 
To virtuoſi vain, and wonder-gaping boys. 


| LIL. 
Forthy to her a numerous train doth + long 


of uſhers in her court well practiſed, - 
Who aye about the monied ſtranger throng, 
Offering with ſhews of courteous f bountihed 
| 9 9 Him 
Since. + Belong. f Good-nature or civility. 
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Him through the rich apartments all to lead, 
And ſhew him all the wonders of her ſtate, 
Whoſe names and price they. wiſely can * areed, 
And tell ef coins of old and modern date, 
And pictures falſe and true right well diſcriminate. 
LIII. 
Als are they named after him, whoſe tongue 
Shook the diftator in his curule chair, 
And thundering through the Roman ſenate, rung 
His bold Philippicks in Antonius” ear; 
Which when the Fairy heard, he ſigh'd full dear, 
And, caſting round his quick diſcerning eye, 
At every + deal he dropt a manly tear, 
As he the ſtately buildings mote deſcry, 
Baths, theatres, and fanes, in mouldering fragments lie. 
LIV. 
And, oh! imperial city! then he ſaid, 
Ho art thou tumbled from thine Alpine throne ! 
 Whereon, like Jove on high Olympus head, 
Thou ſittedſt erſt unequal'd and alone, 
And madeft through the world thy greatneſs Known: 
While from the weſtern iſles, to Indus” ſhore, 
From ſeven-mouth'd Nilus, to the frozen Don, 
Thy dradded bolts the ftrong-pounc'd eagle bore, 
And taught the nations round thy faſces to adore. 


I LV. And: 


* Relate or declare. Theſe under ſort of antiquaries, 
who go about with ſtrangers to ſhew them the anti- 
quities, &c. of Rome, are called Ciceroni. 


t At every turn, every now and then. 
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LV. 

And doth among thy reliques nought remain, 
No little portion of that haughty ſpright, 
Which made thee whilom ſcorn ſoft Pleaſure's chain, 
And in free Virtue place thy chief delight, 
Whereby through ages ſhone thy glory bright? 
And is there nought remaining to confound 
Thoſe who, regardleſs of thy woeful plight, 
With idle wonder view thy ruins round, 
And without thought furvey thy memorable wound? 

' | EVI. 
Ariſe, thou genuine Cicero, and declare 
That all theſe mighty ruins ſcatter'd wide 
The ſepulchres of Roman virtue were, 
And trophies vaſt of luxury and pride, 
Thoſe fell diſeaſes whereof Rome erſt dy'd. 
And do you then with vile mechanic thought 
Your courſe, ye ſons of Fairy, hither guide, 
That ye thoſe gay refinements may be taught, 


Which liberty's fair lond to ſhame and thraldom brought? 


LVII. 
Let Rome thoſe vaſlal arts, now meanly boaſt, 
Which to her vanquiſh'd thralls ſhe erſt refgn'd; 
Ye who. enjoy that freedom ſhe has loſt, 
That great prerogative of humaa-kind, 
Cloſe to your hearts the precious jewel bind, 
And learn the rich poſſeſſion to maintain, 
Learn virtue, juſtice, conſtancy of mind, 
Not to be mov'd by fear or pleaſure's train; 
Be theſe your arts, ye brave; theſe only are humane. 


T4 LVIII. As 


280 WEST'S POEMS. 


LVIII. 
As he thus ſpake, th enchaunter half aſham'd 
Wiſt not what fitting anſwer to deviſe, 
Als was his caitive heart well-nigh inflam'd, 
By that ſame Knight ſo virtuous, brave, and wiſe, 
That long he doubts. him farther to entice, 
But he was harden'd and remorſeleſs grown, 
Through practice old of villainy and vice; 
So to his former wiles he turns him ſoon, 
As in another place hereafter ſhall be ſhown. 


E DU ATT ON. 


A 7 Q: :E.:. 
Written in Imitation of the Style and Manner of 
SPENSER'S FAIRY QUEEN. 


INSCRIBED TO LADY LANGHAM, 
Widow of Sir Jou Lancaan, Baronet. 


«© Unum ſtudium vert liberale eft, quod liberum facit. 
Hoe ſapientiæ ſftudium eſt, ſublime, forte, mag- 
% nanimum: cætera puſilla & puerilia ſunt. — Plus 
« ſcire velle quam fit ſatis intemperantiæ genus eſt. 
« Quid, quod ifta liberalium artium conſectatio 
4 moleſtos, verboſos, intempeſtivos, fibi placentes 
„ facit, & ideo non dicentes neceffaria, quia fu- 
4 pervacua didicerunt.” Sen. Ep. 38. 


O GOODLY diſcipline ! from heaven y-ſprong ! 
Parent of Science, queen of Arts reſin d! 

To whom the Graces, and the Nine belong: 

O! bid thoſe Graces, in fair chorus join'd 


With 
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LVIII. 

As he thus ſpake, th enchaunter half aſham'd 
Witt not what fitting anſwer to deviſe, 
Als was his caitive heart well-nigh inflam'd, 

By that ſame knight ſo virtuous, brave, and wiſe, 

That long he doubts. him farther to entice. | 

But he was harden'd and remorſeleſs grown, 
Through practice old of villainy and vice; 
So to his former wiles he turns him ſoon, 

As in another place hereafter ſhall be ſhown. 


EDUCA- 


A rF: % ˙ :E MM: 


Written in Imitation of the Style and Manner of 


SPENSER'S FAIRY QUEEN. 


INSCRIBED TO LADY LANGHAM, 
Widow of Sir Joun LAN cRHAu, Baronet. 


«© Unum ſtudium vert liberale eſt, quod liberum facit. 
Hoe ſapientiæ ſtudium eſt, ſublime, forte, mag- 
« nanimum: extera puſilla & puerilia ſunt. Plus 
« ſcire velle quam fit ſatis intemperantiz genus eft. 

« Quid, quod iſta liberalium artium conſe&atio 
„ moleſtos, verboſos, intempeſtivos, fibi placentes 
facit, & ideo non dicentes neceffaria, quia ſu- 
4 pervacua didicerunt,”” SEN. Ep. 89. 


4 O GOODLY diſcipline! from heaven y-ſprong ! 
Parent of Science, queen of Arts refin'd! 
To whom the Graces, and the Nine belong: 
O! bid thoſe Graces, m fair chorus join'd 
p With 
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With each bright Virtue that adorns the mind? 
O bid the Muſes, thine harmonious train, 
Who by thy aid erſt humaniz'd mankind, 

- Inſpire, direct, and moralize the ſtrain, 

That doth eſſay to teach thy treaſures how to gain ! 


And thou, whoſe pious and maternal care, 
The ſubſtitute of heavenly Providence, 
With tendereſt love my orphan life did rear, 
And train me up to manly ſtrength and ſenſe; 
With mildeſt awe, and virtuous influence, 
Directing my unpractis'd wayward feet 
To the ſmooth walks of Truth and Innocence; 
Where Happineſs heart-felt, Contentment ſweet, 
Philofophy divine, aye hold their bleſt retreat. 
Thou, moſt belov'd, moſt honour'd, moſt rever'd ! 
Accept this verſe, to thy large merit due! 
- And blame me not, if, by each tye endear'd, 
Of nature, gratitude, and friendſhip true, 
The whiles this moral theſis I purſue, 
And trace the plan of goodly “ Nurture o' er, 
I bring thy modeſt virtues into view; | 
And proudly boaſt that from thy precious ſtore, 
Which erſt enrich'd my heart, I drew this ſacred lore. 


And thus, I ween, thus ſhall I beſt repay 
The valued gifts, thy careful love beftow'd ; 

If, imitating thee, well as I may, 

I labour to diffuſe th* important good, | 

| Tal 


®# Nurture, Education. 
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Fill this great truth by all be underſtood, 

« That all the pious duties which we owe, 

Our parents, friends, our country and our God 3 

e The ſeeds of every virtue here below, 4 
« From diſcipline alone, and early culture, grow. 


E 
1 nn 


The Knight, as to“ Pædia's houſe 

He his young ſon conveys, 

Is ſtaid by Cuſtom; with him fights,, 
And his yain pride diſdays. | 
I. 
ADE Knight there was, whoſe noble deeds 
O' er Fairy land by Fame were blazon'd round; 

For warlike enterprize, and fage + areeds | 
Among the chief alike was he renown'd'; 
Whence with the marks of higheſt honours crown'd' 
By Gloriana, in domeſtic peace, 
That port, to which the wiſe are ever bound, 
He anchor'd was, and chang'd the toſſing ſeas 
Of buſtling bufy life, for calm ſequeſter'd eaſe. 


II. There 


* Pzdia is a Greek word, ignifying ec r 
+ Areeds, counſels. 
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There in domeſtic virtue rich and great 
As erſt in public, mid his wide domain, 
Long in primæval patriarchal ſtate, | 
The lord, che fudge, the father of the plain; 
He dwelt ; and with him, in the golden chain 
Of wedded faith y-link'd, a matron ſage 
Aye dwelt ;_ſweet partner of his joy and pain, 
| Sweet charmer of his youth, friend of his age, 
S$kill'd to improve his bliſs, his ſorrows to aſſuage. 
III. | 8 
From this fair union, not of ſordid gain, 
But merit ſimilar and mutual love, 
True ſource of lineal virtue, ſprung a train 
Of youths and virgins; like the beauteous grove, 
Which round the temple of Olympick Jove, 
Begirt with youthful bloom the * parent tree, 
Phe ſacred olive; whence old Elis wove 
Her verdant crowns of peaceful victory, 
Phe + guerdons of bold ftrength and ſwift activity. 
IV. 
So round their noble parents goodly roſe 
Theſe generous ſcyons : they with watchful care 
Still, as the ſwelling paſſions gan diſcloſe 
The buds of future virtues, did prepare 
| With 
Parent tree, the ſacred olive.) This tree grew in 
the Altis, or ſacred grove of Olympick Jupiter at 
Olympia, having, as the Eleans pretended, been ori- 
22 planted there by Hercules. It was eſteemed 


acred, and from that were taken the Olympick crowns. 
+ Guerdons, rewards, | 
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With prudent culture the young ſhoots to rear: 
And aye in this endearing pious toil 
They by a“ palmer ſage inſtructed were, | 
Who from deep thought and ſtudious ſearch erewhile 
Had learnt to mend. the heart, and till the human foil. 


V. 
For by celeſtial Wiſdom whilom led 
Threuzh all th' apartments of th' immortal mind, 
He view'd the ſecret ſtores, and mark'd the + fied 
To judgment, wit, and memory aſlign'd ; 
And how ſenſation and reflection join'd 
To fill with images her darkſome grotte, 
Where, variouſly disjointed or combinꝰ d, 
As reaſon, fancy, or opinion wrought, 
Their various maſks they play d, and fed her penſtve 
thought. 
VI. | 
t Alfe through the fields of Science had he ſtray d 
With eager ſearch, and ſent his piercing eye 
Through each learn'd ſchool, each philoſophic ſhade, 
Where Truth and Virtue erit were deem'd to lie; 
Lf haply the fair vagrants he 5 mote ſpy, 
Or hear the muſic of their charming lore : 


| But all unable there to ſatisfy 
His curious ſoul, he turn'd him to explore 
. The ſacred writ of Faith; to learn, believe, adore. . 
VII. Kr of 
t * Palmer, pilgrim. he 
i Locke, * by his — — 
1 + Sted, place, {tation, 4 Alſe, alſo, further. 


0 8 Mote, might. 
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vn. 


"Thence foe profeſs'd of Falſhood and Deceit, 
"Thoſe fly artificers of tyranny, | 
* Aye holling up before uncertain feet 
His faithful light to Knowledge, Liberty, 
. Mankind he led, to civil policy, 

And mild Religion's charitable law; 
That, fram'1 by Mercy and Benignity 
The perſecuting ſword forbids to draw, 

And free-created ſouls with penal terrours awe. 


| TI: 
+ Ne with the glorious gifts elate and vain 
Lock'd he his wiſdom up in churliſh pride; 
But, ſtooping from his height, would even deign 
The feeble ſteps of Infancy to guide. 
Eternal glory him therefore betide, 
Let every generous youth his praile proclaim ; 
Who, wandering through the world's rude foreft 
wide, | 
By him hath been y-taught his courſe to frame 
"To Virtue's fweet abodes, and heaven-aſpiring Fame! 


IX. 


For this the Fairy Knight with anxious thought, 
And fond paternal care, his counſel pray'd ; 

And him of gentleſt courteſy beſought 
His guidance to vouchiſafe and friendly aid; 
| The 


Aye, ever. + Ne, nor, 


1 
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The while his tender offspring he convey'd, 
Through devious paths to that ſecure retreat; 
Where ſage Pxdia, with each tuneful maid, 
On a wide mount had fix'd her rural ſeat, 

*Mid flowery gardens plac'd, untrod by vulgar feet, 


X. 
And now forth-pacing with his blooming heir, 
And that ſame virtuous palmer them to guide ; 
Arm'd all to point, and on a courſer fair 
Y-mounted high, in military pride, 
His little train before he flow did ride. 
Him eke behind a gentle ſquire “ enſues, 
With his young lord aye marching fide by fide, "20h 
His counſellour and guard, in goodly f thews, 
Who well had been brought up, and nurs'd by every 
Muſe. 
XT. | 
Thus as their pleaſing journey they purſued, 
With chearful argument beguiling pain : 
Ere long deſcending from an hill they view'd 
Beneath their eyes out-ftrezch'd a ſpacious plain. 
That fruitful ſhew'd, and apt for every grain, 
For paſtures, vines, and flowers ; while Nature fair 
Sweet-ſmiling all around with countenance f fam 
Seem'd to demand the tiller's art and care, 
Her wildneis to correct, her laviih waſte repair. 


XII. Right 


* Enſues, follows. + Tnews, manners. 
} Fain, earneſt, eager. 
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— nd bavntons was the foil, 
Aye wont in happy ſeaſon torepay — | 
With tenfold ufury the peafant's ol. 
But now 'twas ruin all, and wild decay; 
Untill'd the garden and the fallow lay, 
Tun with barren. ® krakes o'er- 
grown 


The whilathe mrs eaten; fant nah play; 
mated pes ape | 1 


Aſtoniſh'd at a ſcene at once ſo fair 
At man's neglect, and Nature's bounty rare, 
In ſtudious thought a while the Fairy Knight 
What towns and caſtles there -in were & empight ; 
For towns him ſeem d, and caſtles he did ſpy, 

As to th horzzomn round he ſtretch d his roaming eye. 13 

Nor long way had they travell'd, ere they came ö 
To a wide ſtream, that with tumultuous roar 
Amongſt rude rocks ,ts winding courſe did frame. 
Black was the wave and ſordid, cover d o'er 


* Brakes, briars. 1 Lond, land. 
t Empight, placed. ; 


* „ 
bed 
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wi 8 foam; and tan d with infants gore. 
Thereto along th unlovely margin ſtood | 
A grove thao ins 18 
Aye caſf upon the tide its Falling bud, 
; "% p43 144 WET at Tel weft” 
* . | 1 XV. 


- Right w in the centre of the vale: — * 

Not diſtant far a forke&-mountain roſe; 

'* © In outward form preſenting to the fight © | 

That fam' d Parnaſſian Rill, on — 

The Nine Aonian Siſters wont repoſe ; 
Liſtening to-ſweet.Caſtalia's ſounding ſtream, 
Which through tie - plains « af -C irrha murmuring flows, | 
But this to that compar'd mote juſtly ſeem 

Ne nee gods, ne worthy man 8 eſteem. 


8 nor founded deep, W f 
Vor high up-rais'd Above the level; plain, 
B toiling art. through tedious years applied, 
* From various purts compil'd with ſtudidus pain, | 
_ BY Was erſt-up-thrown-z. If ſo it mote attain, F 
| +Like that poetic mountain, to he 1 hight 
; The noble ſeat of Learning's goodly train. 
Thereto, the more to captivate the fight, 
It like a garden fair moſt curioufly was 1 dight. | 
We -D IVI. tn | 


_® Exit, formerly. . 
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2 Dight, dreſt. 1 „ 
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Is bein with leafy with ted, gap _—_ 
By meaſure and by rule it was out- lay d; 6 oh | 
With ſymmetry ſo regular diſpos'd, n | 
That plot to plot ſtill anſwer d, ſhade to fake * 

Each correſpondent twain'alike array ” » hs 
With like embelliſhments of, plants and flowers, 
of ſtatues, vaſes, ſpouting — that play d ** 
Through ſhells of Tritons their aſcending ſhowers, 
And labyrinths involv'd, and trelice-woven bowers. 
a 1 4 
e XVIII. - 
There likewiſe mote be ſeen on, every fide x; 
The yew obedient to the planter's will, _ 
And ſhapely box of all their branching pride | 
Ungently ſhorne, and with prepoſterous {kill -- 
To various beaſts and birds af ſundry quilb ,, 
Transform'd,. and human ſhapes of monſtrous ſize ; 
Huge as that giant-race, who, hill on _ 
_ High-heaping, fought with impious vain * emprize, 


' 


mmm ̃ ͤ . 
XIX. N e 5 
An e of the eotive dre . 
Fair Nature miſ- adorning there were found: 
| Globes, ſpiral columns, pyramids and piers | 
Wich ſprouting urns and budding ſtatues crown'd; WW « 


* = 4 ; | ; Th 


* . 
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Ia living box by cunning artiſts trac'd ;, 
© Arid gallieg trim, dn no long voyage 58 
But by their roots there ever anchor'd fall, 

. All wers their bellying ſails * * blalt. 


| "I + * OY: 
Yer all appear d the mountain. s forked brows | 
With terraſſes on terraſſes vp-thrown ; 5 
| Ang all along arrang d in order'd rows, , 5 0 
* And viſto's broäd, the velvet flopes adown i 
Tuc ever-verdarit trees of Daphne ſhone. 
But, aliens q the lime, and brought of old 1 
From Latian plaing, and Grecian Helican, 
They ſhrunk and languiſh'd i in a foreign = & 
By changeful n and pinch d by Win- 
ter's cold. p94 e e en 
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A eee e eee en | 

On golden thirdnes-of antique form: reclin'd, | | 
In mimic majeſty Nine Virgins fate, 

In ſeatures various, as unlike im mind: 4 

Alſe boaſted they themſelves of heavenly kind, 

An to the ſweet Parnaſſian Nymphs allied; 


: 1 
2 BF 


And matching with high names their apiſh pride, 
O'er every ka Ae dye clan Tiley Ws ee. 
Ee Uz AI. In 


* All, uſed frequeatly by the old Engliſh Poets for 
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Thence round their brows the Delphic bay they twin d, 
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1 In gd s (for ele de, 115 * a? « 

Wh =o By Greek and eg artifts e 4 whilont' 1 FW 
1 Of various woofs, and variouſly diltain'd a. * 25 
A With tints of every hue, were they ray; - x 

And here and there*ambitiouſly diſplaF'4 1 
A purple ſhred of ſome rich robe, prepar- d io 
Erſt by the Muſes or th": "Aonian. Maid, * 
"To deck great Tullius or the Mantuan Bards. 


Which er each, motley veſt with ned ne 
— _Slarid. 20 12 . * 1 4 


* 


— 


* | Am 250 % 1 
Ant well their e Ad exprets . * . 
_ The bent and habit of their ward e 8 
2 Affecting Wifdom's antiquated dreſs, PW 
And uſages by time caft far behind. I 
'Thence, to the charmis'6f 1 younger ſcience . 
The cuſtome, laws, the learning, arts and phraſe 
Of their own countries they with ſcorn deelim d; 
Ne facred truth herſelf would they embrace, pol 
nm unknown in eee 


3 Arx. ; 9 *% LY 1 
. P ' 


| Thunener GT caſting ** 3 
T0 Rome s old ruins and the groves, forlom | 
of elder Athens, which in proſpect laß 
of Stretch" d out 8 — would they turn 


y * . . : 
| r b x; it 0 . 233 
Their buſy ſearchi, Aber the rubbiſh mourn. 
Then, gathering up witlx ſuperſtitious care 4A 
Fach little ſcrap, howgver/faul or torn,... 
In grave harangues they. boldly would Ale, 
| This Rugibgze Ve Th eee 
haſh «: 1 — N Ol a4 vi 

1 of ü © ieee © 4/407 en 
vet, under 1 of venerable ſound; / Lo n 
While o'er the world they ftretch'd their auful rod; 
| _ Tiwoughall the provinces: of Learning own dd 
For teachers of wine er is wiſe and good. 
Alſe from each region to their * drad abode 
Came youth%unnurtber' K © crowding all to taſte 
The ſtreams of Stience; Which united flow'd * 
 Adown the mount, from nine rich ſources: * 
And wann; one rude e ee , 


- * 1 2 a * 4 Fx * * 18 Lads - 111 vu 
. i : 


w 4 Fs [1% 19-53 n 14 1 
0 er every ſource, protettreſs IAIN * 
One of thoſe Virgin Sifters did preſſd e; 
Who, dignifying wick her noble name og vH 
Her proper flood; aye pour ' into the tie 
The heady vapours ob ſcholaſtic pride 
Deſpotical and abject, bold and blind, 
Fierce in debate, and forward to decide; 8 
Vain love of praiſe, with adulation join d, 


mo ahi eee and impotence of mind. 
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Butcadii from W&K0 ent extry de; E 
In ee eee ee, 1 
Acroſs whoſe uniform flat boſdn glide ® 3 
e , in winding mazes . 4 
$ from. one common head; < 
A 3 „ waters, 8 i " 


Hight of Philology the lake; and fed 
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33 eee eg ene nk 7 
Eaſt by each ſtream was ſeen 2 numerous throng 

By nurſes, guardians, fathers, dragg'd along: _ 
| Who, helpleſs, meek; and innocent of 3 | 
Were tor reluctant from the tender fide © 
Of their fond mathers, and by faitours * 
By power made inſolent, and hard by pride, 
. RO * . 


r | 
| On the rode ink rieten they ot, | 
And, caſting round their oft- reverted eyes, 
If haply they mote *feape the hated flood, 
A 


FX 


ET 5 But 
„ 'S * * Fo 
1 Faitour, doer, 3 faire, to do, and fait, decd, 
commonly aled by Soenſer in x bri ſenle, 


po W » 4 
„ MPSA Put ws 
| = far away th' unlieeding father flies, | 


in'd his ſtrong r 
While cloſe behind, aſſuming the diſguiſe - 
Of nurturing, care, and ſmiling rendemeſs, . 


nn. 8 n . 
As on the ſteepy margin of a brook, 
When the. young ſun with flowery Maia rides: F 
With innocent dilinay a bleating flock _ 
_ Crowd back, affrighted at the rolling tides : 
The ſhepherd-ſwain at firſt exhorting chides 
Their * ſcely fear; at length impatient grown, 
With his rude crook he wounds their tender ſides ; 
eee 14 


eee ee Fn 
Thus urg d by maſtering fear and dolorous + teen 
Into the current plung'd that infant crowd. 
Right piteous was the ſpectacle, I ween,, 
Of tender ſtriplings ain'd with tears and blood, 
Perforce conflifting with the bitter flood ; 
And labouring to attain: the diſtant ſhore, _ _ 
Where holding forth the jzown of manhood ſtood 
The ſyren Liberty, and ever-more 
Solicited their hearts with her inchanting — 
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| ace aas Long the page war perplex'dt 
With ruggtd rocks on which the raving tide us 
By ſudden burſts of angry tempeſts vers" 

Ott dated the youth,” ca gag nie { 
With head up-lifted o'er-the waves to. nide. 
Whence many wearied ere they had o'er-paſt 
The middle ſtream. (for they in vain have wh 
Again retarn'd. * aſtounded and aghaſt; 

1 R 


XXIII. 
Some, 3 — May 
Thi wil cv wa feen in urn; 
ad, thongh with many » bruiſe and f muchel blame, | 
FC 
Deep in the muddy ſtream, with hearts ſubdued 
And quail' d by labour, — 
But in life's practic F ear untkilfd and rude, 
Forth to that forked. hill they filent pac cdl; 
Wile RE be e e era, 
8 * 
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Others of fich and noble Tineage.bred, z,. | 
Though with the crowd to paſs the flood conſtrain d, , 
Vet ver the crags with fond indulgence Jed | 
By INA n depths ſuſtain d. 

| S !kimm d- 
* Aftounded, aden d. + Muchel, much. 

7 Lear, * Ke | | 
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Skimm'd lightly o'er the ide, undipt, unſtain d, 
Save with the ſprinkling. of the watery ſpray : 
And aye. their proud prerogative maintain'd, 
Of ignorance and eaſe, and wanton play, g 
A few, alas, how few! by heaven's high will 
With ſubtle ſpirits.endow'd and ſinews' ſtrong, 
_ * Albe fore mated by the tempeſts ſhirill, 
| That hellow'd fierce and rife.the rocks among, 
By their own native vigour borne along 
Cut briſkly through the waves; and, forces new 
Gathering from toil, and ardor from: the throng 
Ot rival youths,” outſtript the labouring crew, 
And b x aeg ——— glory 
n. 1 
Dice os and pt 
Diſcordant echoes ſtruck the deafen d ear, 
Heart-thrilling cries, with fobs-and | —— 
Short- interrupted, the imploring tear, | 
And furious ſtripes, and angry threats ſevere, 
Confus'dly-mingled with the jarring ſound 
Of all the various ſpeeches that N While- ere 
On Shinar's wide-ſpread champain did aſtuund 
High Babel's builders vain, 2 their proud works 
confound. . | 
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* Albe, although. + Mated, amazed, ſcared. 


1 Parnaſſe, Parnaſſus. Singults, hs. 
$ While-ere, formerly. 4 "g 
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Much 1 was + the knight empaſſion'd at the Gron.. 8 
But more his blooming ſon, whoſe tender breaſt 
Empierced deep win ſympathzamg teen 
On his pale cheek the ſigns of drad imprefs' d, 

And fill'd his eyes with tears, which fore diſtreſs'd 
Up to his. fire he rais d in mournful wiſe ; | 
Who with ſweet ſmiles paternal ſoon redreſs'd | 
His troublous thoughts, and clear'd each fad ſurmiſe; 


Then turns his ready ſteed, and on his journey hies. 


ieh Ane 


But far he had not march d ere he was ſtay d 

By a rude voice, that like th united found 

Of ſhoutimg myriads, ns, 
222 — — — 
The diſtant hills rebellow d all around. 

8 — eee eee 
* —— 3 5 
% In my commands, ere 1 

40 hear 1 


= | Quick mur the Knight, and fow upon the plain 
= Advancing tow'rds him with impetuous gait, 

4 Aud viſage alt inflam'd with fierce diſdain, 

A monſtrous Giant, on whole brow elate 


— 


E D C AT ION. 
Shone the bright enſign of imperial ſtate; 
Albeit lawful kingdom he had none; N 
But laws and kingdoms wont he oft create, 
And oft times over both erect his throne, * 


— 
ll . a 
. 
. * & +4 Fi 
p £5. 6s 


Cuſtom he height; and aye in every land 
Uſurp'd dominion-with deſpotic ſπ r, 
Oer all he holds; and to his high command 
Conſtrains even ſtubborn Nature to obey; 
Whom difpoſſefling oft, he doth allay 
To govern in her right: and with à pace 
So ſoft ank gentle doth he win his way 
That ſhe unwares is caught in his embrace, 
And though deflo wer d and thralF 4 nought feels her foul 
diſgrace. © TINS REOOIT SE. M27 


XII. ” 
4 Hig amnion.) even from cheir tendeveſt age, 
The docile ſons of men withouten pain, 
By diſciplines and rules ta every ſtage 
Of life accommodate, he doth. them train 
Inſenſibly to wear aus hug bis chain. 
Alſe his beheſts or gentle or ſevere, 
Or good or noxious, rational or vain, 
He craftily perſuades them to revere, - 
As inſtitutions ſage, and venerable lear. 


I 


* Sovran, for ſovereign. | 


| " & d . . . K — 1 ' 
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Protector aa Le - -— RES Yor! 
And mighty patron or thoſe Siſters Nite,” 
Who, there enthron'd, — Wade" 
Fred the fall twams, that through the valley mine, h 
Hle deemed was; and aye with rites divine, 4 
* Like thoſe, which Sparta's hardy race of yore C 
Were wont perform at fell a E224 15 
5 He doth conſtrain: his vaſſals to adove-:-/ 
erkoren mee and i learn thee _— lore. = th 


| With voice terxific, and imperious mie 
(All was he wont leſs dreadful to appear, | 3 
5 When knows and prais'd cho ee fee) | 
Him he conmandeth, upon threaten d pain 
Of his diſpleaſure high and vengeance keen, 
From his rebellious purpoſe to refrain, | 
gen iT 
ä 
So fing, ind foreftalling all reply, ; 
13 | His m AAS withove eee 
1 — — 
194 r — 
ec Kt pon 


* The La in order to make their chil- 
dren hardy, and endure pain with conſtancy and cou- 
rage, were accuſtomed to cauſe them to be ſcourged 

ſeverely. And I myſelf (ſays Plutarch, in his 
„life of Lycurgus) have ſcen ſeveral of them endure 


whipping to death, at the foot of the altar of Diana, 
— 
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Upon the Fairy Youth with great diſmay 
In every qual ing limb convuls'd, he lay'd': | 
And proudly ſtalking oer the verdant lay, 
Him to thoſe-ſcientific ſtreams convey'd, 
* ith 1 — eee ae, ere gere wr mee, 


XIV. | 
The Knight his tender ſon's lidreſsful T ftour | 
| + Perceiving, ſwift to his. aſſiſtance flew ; : 
Ne vainly ſtay d to deprecate that, power, 
_ + Which from ſubmiſſion aye-more haughty grew, 
Por that proud giant's force he wiſely knew, | 
Not to be meanly dreaded, nor defy'd . 
With raſn preſumption; and with courage true, 
Rather than ſtep, from Virtue's paths aide, 


tr had be fighy en his all-Amaying pride. 


3 XLVI. ba 
And now, diſdaining parle, his counſer hot 
le fiercely, prick d, ———— 
Where- with the giant he ſo rudely ſmot, 
That him perforce conſtrain'd toi wend arrear. 
Who, much abaſh'd at fach rebuke ſevere, 
Yet his accultom'd pride recovering ſoon, 
Forth-with' his mally ſceptre gan up- rear; 
For other warlike weapon he had none, 
Ne other him behov'd to queil his boldeſt $ fone. 
| XLII. With 


'* Lay, meal. "+ Embay'd, bathed, dipt. 
t Stovr, trouble, Wie &e. 
Wend arrear, move backwitds. J Tone, foes 
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With that enormous mace the Fairy Knight 
n eee ; 
To pieces well-nigh riven with the might 
Ol ſo tempeſtuous ffrokes; but he was ftay'd, / 
And ever with deliberate valour weigh'd _ 

The ſudden changes of the doubtful mays... 

From cautious prudence oft deriving ad. 

When force unequal did him hard affay: . | 
| So lightly from his ſtced he leapt upon the lay. 


S „„ 
High o' er his head he held his fenceful Rs 
And warily forecaſting to evade E 
The giant's furious arm about him wheel'd, 
With reſtleſs ſteps aye traverſing the field. 

And ever as his foe's intemperate pride, 
Through rage defenceleſs, mote advantage yield, 
With his ſharp fword fo oft he did him || gride, 
_ his yer feet ar tear — dy 4. 


| XIIX. 
His baſer parts he maim'd alta wounds 


Put far above his utmoſt reach were 4 pight. _ 
The forts of life: ne never to confound g 
With utter ruin, Apt volt quis. L 


A * * rere, agg, 6 hack: 
renchant, entting. . . 
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1 A power fo puiſſant by his ſingle might 
Did he preſume to hope: himſelf alone 
| From lewlels force to fron, is bloody Safe 
He ſtood ; content to bow to Cuſtom's throne, - 
So reaſon mote not bluſh his ſovran rule to own. 
L. | 
So well he warded, and ſo fiercely preſs d , 
His foe, that weary vex'd he of the fray; 
Vet nould he algates lower his haughry creſt; 
But maſking in contempt his ſore diſmay, 
_  Diſdainfully releas'd the trembling prey, 
As one unworthy of his princely care; 
Then-proudly.caſting on the warlike + fay 
A ſmile of ſcorn and pity, through the air 
Gan blow his ſhrilling horn; the blaſt was heard afar, 


Pftſoons aſtoniſh'd at th alarming found, 

> The ſignal of diſtreſs and hoſtile wrong, 1 
Confus'dly trooping from all quarters round  , _ ; 

Came pouring o'er the plain a numerous throng. wel 

Of every ſex and order, old and young; ; 

The vaſſals of great Cuſtom's wide domain, 

Wc, tb his lore jnur'd by uſage long, 

His every ſummons heard with pleaſure fain, 

And felt his every wound with * mn 
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They, e * a did behold; 
And faw-aw armed Knight Him ſtancling near, 

_ . Attended by that Palmer ſage and bold; 
Spread through the realms of learning horrors drear, 
"Y-ſeined were at firſt with terrors great; 

And in their boding hearts began to fear, 
Diſſention factious, contr roverſial hate, 
And innovations ſtrange 1 in Cuſtom's peaceful ſtate, 


IL III. 
But S faw the K night his fauchion ſheathe, 


| And climbing to his ſteed march tiknce away, 
With all his hoſtile train, they gan to breathe 
With freer ſpirit, and with ape gay | 
Soon chac'd the gathering clouds of black affray. 
Alſe their great monarch, cheared with the view 
Of myriads, ho confeſs his ſovran ſway, 


His ruffled pride began to plume ane ww; | 
IT. Ss 
| There-at the multitude, that ſtood around, 1 
Sent up at once a univerſal růuůr 


Of botſterous joy: thetadden-burſting found, 
Like the-eiploſion of a warkke flore 1 = 
Of nitrous grain, th” afflifted'® welkim tore. 


Then turning towards the Knight, with ſeoffings lewd, 
——— and revilings fore, _ 
Loud burſts of laughter vain, and hiſſes rude, 

As througk the throng he paſs d, his parting ſteps purſued, 
*Welkin, fky. | ILV. All 


d, 
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Alſe from that forked hill the Voaſted ſeat 

Of ſtudious Peace and mild Philoſophy, * 8 8 

Indignant murmurs mote be heard to threat, 

Muſtering their rage; eke baloful Aufm, 

Rous d from her den of baſe obſcurity ß 

By thoſe ſame Maidens Nine, began to 1 

Her brazen trump of blackening obloquy : 

While Satire, with dark clouds encompaſt round, 
op ſecret arrows ſhot, and'aum'd his back to would, 

„ 

But the braue Fairy Knight, no whit difinay'd, 

Held on his peaceful journey o'er the plain 

With curious eye obſerving, as he ſtray c 

Turough the wide provinces of Cuſtom's reign, 

What mote afreſi admoniſn him remain 

Faſt by his virtuous; purpoſe 3 all around 

So many objects mov d his juſt diſdainz 

Him ſeem' d that nothing ſerious, nothing fats 
In city, village, bower, or caſtle, mote be found. 

5 Ab... 

; 83 city, caſtle, bower, and halls... 
Each ſex, each age, each order and degree, 
To vice and idle ſport abandon'd all, 
Lept.one perpetual genoral jubiles. -. 

Ne ſuffer d ought diſturb their merry — 

Ne ſenſe of private loſs, ne public woes, 

Reſtraint of law, religion's drad derbe, 

Inteſtine deſolation, foreign foes, 


1 my ry ; 


* 
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Nor heaven's tempeſtaous threats, nor carth 5 convulſive 


of LVIIL. But 
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| chiefly they whom Heaven's diſpoſing hand _ 
Had ſeated high on Fortune's upper ſtage; 
And plac'd within their call the facred bang 
If happy their wiſe ® beſts mote them engage 
To climb through knowledge to more noble praiſe; 
And as they mount, enlighten every eee 
With the bright influence of fair Virtue's rays; | 
Which from the awful My of Grandeur brighter 


S Nn 10 . 
endl oo PAR 4, 5 1 
Deſpiſing the great ends of Providence, 
For which above their mates they e endued w 
To the lowfeivices of binital ſenſe 
Abus'd the means of pleaſures more refin'd, "> 
Of knowledge, virtue, and beneficence ; 8 
And, fettering on her throne th* immortal mind, 
ne, eee 
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Nought worthy of their kind did they eſſay; | 
But or benumb'd with palfied Tdleneſs © 


—_ - 
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Or, by falſe taſte of pleaſure led aſtray, 
For- ever wandering in the fenfual bowers 
Of feveriſhDebauch, and luſtful Play, 
Spent on ignoble toĩls their active powers, £ 

And with untimely blaſts diſeas'd their vernal hours. 
LXI. 
Ev'n they to whom kind Nature did accord 
A frame more delicate, and purer mind, | 
Though the foul brothel and the wine-ftain'd board 
Of beaſtly Comus loathing they declin'd, 
Vet their ſoft hearts to idle joys refign'd ; 
Like painted inſects, through the fummer-air 
With random flight aye ranging unconfin'd ; 
And taſting every flower and bloſſom fair, 
Withouten any choice, withouten any care. 
For choice them needed none, who only ſought. 
Wich vain amuſements to beguile the day; 
And wherefore ſhould they take or care or thought, 
Whom Nature prompts, and Fortune calls to play 8 
« Lords of the earth, be happy as ye may!“ 
So learn d, fo taught the leaders of mankind; 
Th' unreaſoning vulgar willingly obey, 
And, leaving toil and poverty behind, 
Raw 11 by different ways the bliſsful boon to find. | 
| wp | 
Nor tedious was fie ſearch; for every ali: 
„qq eats chohuthid 
Paſs' d throughs th adjoining hamlets, mote he hear 
The merry voice of feſtival Deliglit I 
I X 2 Saluting 
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Saluting the return of morning bright, - 
Wich matin-revels, by the mid-day hours 
| Scarce ended; and again with dewy night, 
In cover'd theatres, or:leafy bowers, _. pal 

Offering her rng to Pleaſure's e. 

LXIV. 
And ever on the way. mote he-eſpy 
Men, women, children, a 
Of rich, poor, wiſe and ſimple, low and high, - 
"By land, by water, paſſing aye along | 
With mummers, antics,. muſic, dance, and ** 
To Pleafure's. numerous temples, that beſide 
The gliſtening ſtreams, or tufted. groves among, 
To every idle foot ſtood open r if. 

And every gay * with various joys ſupplied, ,.. 

LXV. 

For there each earth with diverſe charms to moves 
The fly inchantreſs fammon'd all her train: 
Alluring Venus, queen of vagrant love, N 

The boon. companion Bacchus, loud — win, 
And tricking Hermes, god of fraudful gain, 

Who, when blind Fortune throws, directs the die, 
And Pheebus tuning his ſoft Lydian ſtrain 
To wanton motions, and the lover's ſi b, I 

4 E ſhew, and maſking, — 
Vnmeet aſſociates ad for noble youth, 
Who to true honour meaneth to aſpire 


— 
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The which avizing well, the cautious fire 
From that doft ſyrem land of Pleaſaunce yain, 
— 2 <oN 0 


So an n ace 3" wy 
Through many a devious path at length he 2 | 
As that experienc'd' Balmer did him guide,. 
Till to a mountain hoare they came at laſt; 
Whoſe high-rais'd brows with ſylvan honours grac d, 
Majeſtically frown'd upon the plain, 
And over all an awful horrour cat. 
geem' d as thoſe villas gay at dic diſdain. 
The Nd ſtrait, pF: . 
To a tall grove, wholſe:thick-embowering ſhade, 
Impervious to the ſun's-meridian-flame,.. 
Ein at mid-noon a dubious twilight made: 
Like to that ſober light, which,- diſarrayd 
Of all its gorgeous robe, with. blunted beams, 
"Through windows dim with holy akts pourtray'd, 
Along ſome cloiſtet'd abbey fairitly gleams, > 
Abſtracting the rapt thought from vain earth-muſing 
” themes. ; | l 1 
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Beneath this kigh nage eanopy 

Of cluſtering oaks, « Gran colonnade, 
Axe liſtening to the native melody” © -- —_— F 
Of birds ſweet-echoing through the FAY 

On to the centre of the grove they ſtray'd ; | 

Which, in a ſpacious circle opening m__ 

ow ity meltering arms fecurely laß, 

d to ſudden view a vale profound, 


win Nature's artleſs finiles and tranq ai beat ties Wi + 
A wh s of iT 
| bs | 


_— TRE erlook'd the. wood, 
- 1: Auzenerable: Matron they-exe-while |. 
Diſcover'd have, befide a murmuring flood 
Reclining in right fad and penſive mood. 
Refi” within her own abſtrafted breaſt, 
-Sheſcem's o'er various woes by turns to broad; 
The which her ehanging chear by turns expreſt, A 
5 „ e e ere 
5 ee eee 
When-as the Knight perceiv'd, he nearer drew; 
To weet what bitter bale did her aftound, . 
And whence th' occaſion of her anguiſh grew. 


| 9 * 
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Over - keſt, for over - eaſt. 
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For that right noble Matrgn, well he knew ; 
| And many perils huge, and labours ſore, 9 * 1 
8 Had for her fake endur d; her vaſſal tue, ' 
Train'd in her love, and pradtis'd ap 27 


Her honour to reſpect, a aad reverence her lore. en. 
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0 deareſt dräd! he' ried, keis iſland queen!” 
Mother of heroes ! Eapreth of the Main! - 1.64 
What means that ſtormy brow of troublous teen? 
Sith heaven - born Peace, with all her ſmiling train 
Of ſciences and arts, adorns thy rein 
With wealth and Knowledge, ſplendour andrenown 7 
Each port how throng'd!. ! how fruitful every plain ! ' 
ay How blithe the country ! and how gay the. THY 
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Awaken 'd from her trance of penfive woe 4 es” 
” By theſe fair flattering words, ſhe rais'd her head 
And, bending on the. Knight her frowning brow, 
Mock ſt thou my ſorrowis, Fairy Son? ſhe ſaid. 
r is thy judgment by thy heart miſled. . . 
To deem that certain, which thy hopes * 
To deem them full of life and + luſtihead, 
Whoſe cheeks in Hebe's vixic tints are 3 
And with, 25 8. careleſs Wen; and 1 ſmiles 


impreſt? T4 Tk 2813 % 
* * 4 La Thy 
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Thy RE heart how TO good 


I know, how fanguine in thy country's —_— 
And mark'd thy virtue, fingly how it ſtood 

| Ti ED 
The faint and timorous mind, and oft withdraws. 
From Reaſon's lore th ambitious and the vain 

By the Breet date of popula applauſe, / ** 

eint their better Knowledge, to maintain = 
+ Balch throng of Vice, af Ty kw | 
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How yaſt his influence! "2 I ED 1. > 
 *Chyſelf | ere-while by proof didſt . 14 
Aud fie ft, as through hisxealms thou took* 5er 
How Vice and Folly kad o eipread the land. 
And canft thou then © Fairy Son, demand 
The reaſon of my weg er hope to eaſe. 
c ih evebes bland, 
And words more apt my forrows to increaſe, | 
The once-dtar x af Wealth, and Liberty, andPrxce? 
- LXXVI. 
vice, Wealthy 2 Leg, ie abc hace 
bleſſings, only to the wiſe and good. 
abide men med eee eg 
Aud tence abus'd but fee to fornith food | | 
Ter rat and debauch, and fire the blood © 
Wick high-ſpic'd luxury; whence Strife, "OY 
_ _ Ambition, Envy, Faction's viperous brood, 
Contempt of order, manners profligate; | 
Ween, diſeas'd, and. bloated ſtate. 
: LXXVII. Ev'a. 


A * 


* n * 


Ev'n Wit aud Genius, with there learned train 
of Arts and Muſes, though from Heayen above | 
Deſcended, when their talents they profane: wr 
To varniſh Folly, kindle wantoii Loves, 
And'aid'excentric ſceptic Pride to rove-— © 
Beyond'celaftial Truth's attraftive Tphere,. 
This moral ſyſtem's central ſun, aye prove 5 
To their fand votaries a curſe ſevere, E 
And only make mankind more — ws voT 
. - | ST 1 
And band my ſons herein from cenſure clear? 5 
Have they eonũder'd well, and underſtood, no) 
The uſe and import of thoſe bleſfings Cenrs. - - 
Which the great Lord of Nature hath beltow'd _ 
As well to prove, as to reward the good? > 
Whence are theſe torrents then, theſe billowy ſeas- 
Of vice, in which, as in his proper. flood, * 


The fell Leviathan licentious plays, 
And upon — Faith and r preps? 
LXXIX. | 
To you, e Noble, — Grant 2: 2127 a 
With friendly voice I call, and honeſt zeal? FT 
Upon your vital influences wait * 


The health and G een e eee 

— — — 

In vain. to the unthinking harden'd cro-ẽ-de 

Will Truth and Reaſon make their e, 

In vain will ſacred Wiſdom cry aloud; ; 4 

Had ü- di yi ar cee on in od, 
LX. With 

| 


„ 9. 


LXXX. | 
With you muſt reformation firſt take place W 
You are the head, the intellectual wind AE A 
of this yall body politic; whole baſe, 3 | 
And vulgar limbs, to drudgery con ign - "MM 
All the rich ſtores \ of Science have reſign d { 
To you, that by the, craftſman” > vario 748 
The ſea- worn mariner, and ſweating hi d, 
In peace and affluence maintain d, the while. 
| les and them, may d dreſs +— foil, 
Bethink you then, my children, of the truſt 
In you repos, d ne let your heaven- born wind!” 
Conſume in pleaſure, or unactive ruſt; 5 
But nobly rouſe you'to the tafl affign* he 210 = 
The godlike taſk to teach and mend wankind: BY 
Learn, that ye may inffrut? to virttielexd* 
Yourſelves the way: the herd will crowd bam 
And gather precepts from each worthy deed": © | 
70 — is 1 that all —— 4 
14 e e LXXXII. MAT $647 314414. 

But if (to all or Gi I do-not ſpeak) 5 8 

In vain and ſenſual habits now grown old, 
The ſtrong Cirezaw charm you cannot mee * 
Nor re- aſſume at will your native mould, 
Yet euvy not the ſtate you could not hold'y 
In them redeem your errours manifoldſj 
In Virtue's nn docile ous engage. 
bald, ſhape, form. TXXXIII. You 
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Jou chiefly, who like me in ſecret. mourn 118 K 
The prevalence of Cuſtom: lewd and vain z 
And you, who, though, by the ä 
Unwillingly along, you yield with pain. gt 
To his beheſts, and act what-you-diſdain,. ... 

Yet nouriflt in your hearts the generous ga _ 
Of piety and truth, no more reſtrai n 
The manly seal but all your ſinews move 


The preſent to reclaim, che future race improve: 
LXXXIV. 


Eftſoons by your joint efforts ſhall NR 4 
Yon haughty Giant, who ſo we _ 
A ſceptre by repute alone upheld; a1: 
Who where he cannot dictate — 4 
Accuſtom'd'to contorm his 1 a 
To numbers and high-plac'd authority; 
Your party he will join, your azaxims bus, 
And, drawing after all his menial fr, 
3 general voice r 
LXXXV. 33 
Ne for the atchievement of this great emprize | 
The want of means or counfel may ye dread. 
From my 'Twin-daughters' fruitful wombs ſhalt riſe 
A race of letter'd ſages, deeply read — 0 
In Learning's various writ: by whom y-led | 
Through each well-cultur'd plot, each beauteous grove, 
Where antique Wiſdom whilom wont to tread, 
With mingled glee and profit may ye-rove, | 
And cull each e each tree of knowledge e. 
TAI. Your- 


0 
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3 and 
Of what, in ancient days of mr | 
Hiftorians, bards, — have gs” 
| Join'& with whatever elſe of modern date 
3 Maturer judgment, ſenrel more #ecuvate, . 
5 Dice have of Natuſe, Man, and — 

May by new je ws eee, KJ 


2 Of cell-bred diſcipline; and ſitoothe the rad 


With — laurels girt 1 —— 
While from dbeie-orked noun. —— 
Yon ſupercilions-pedant train hall mm 
Her empire paramount, ere- long by her 
V- taught a leſſon in their . 
% To Learning weicheſt treaſures to prefer ef 
| unn ̃ — 
- » EXXXVIIL., e 
on , d 4 = 
Of all her cſeipline and nurturing care, a . | 
Her eye Pedia bang aye ſhall bead © 
Her every thought and effort to.prepare 5 Th 
„Her tender Pupils for the various war, 2 
Which Vice and Folly ſhall upon them 
As on the periſous march of life they fare 
Wich prudent lore fore -arming every age | 
e Pleaſure's treacherous j joys, and Pain's embattled 
bs LXXXIX. Then | 
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Then ſhall my youthful ſons, to Wiſdom lad. - 
By fair example and ingenuome Rraiſe ., 


With willing feet the paths of Duty treads |. - 
Through the world's intricate or rugged ese 
Conducted by Religion's fared mays; zj 
Whole ſoul-invigorating influence | 7 
Shall purge their minds from all apure-allays 
Of ſordid ſelfiſhnefs' and brutal ſenſa, 
| And ſwell th" ennobled * with bleſs d ee. 
2 
Then alſo ſhall. this emblematic pile, 
By magic whilom-fram'd to. ſympathize * 1 
With all the fortunes; of this changeful ile, 8 1 
Still, as my ſons. in fame and virtue riſe, 
Grow with their growth, and to th” — 
Its radiant croſs uplift; the while, to grace | 
The multiplying. niches, freſh ſupplias _ HF 
Of worthies ſhall ſucceed, with, equalipace.  - 
Aye following Sor 0900-10 N 1 
Fir' d wich th' idea-of her future fene, 2 
She roſe majeſtic from her lowly 8 1 
While from her vivid eyes a 5 * 
Out- beamirg, with unwonted/ kghe — 
That monumental pile; and ae her head 
To every front ſhe turn'd,:diſcoverid-ravind -- 
The venerable forms of hareeg Muds 
Who, for their 8 W 
In this 1 
: XII. Os 
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* en. 1 
With mew-plac'd ſtatues deck'd on every fide, 
Her parent · breaſt would ſwell with generous pride. 
And now with her in that ſequeſter'd plain, 
The Knight awhile conſtraining to abide, 
She to the Fairy Youth with pleaſure fain 
Thoſe ſeulptur'd chiefs did new, and their great lives 


explain. _ 
4 * * 


"FATHER. FRANCIS'S PRAYER. 
Written in Lord WaTorLane's Hermitage 


K 
N ne marble-hall, 

N Ne arched roof, ne pictur d wall; 

Ne cook of Fraunce, ne dainty board, 
Ne power, ne ſuch like idle fancies, 
Sweet Agnes, grant to Father Francis; '# 
Let me ne more myſelf deceive; 
Ne more regret the toys I leave; 
Thewerld I quit, the proud, the vain, 
Corruption's'and Aunbition's train; 18 
But not the good, perdie, nor fair, th k 

»Gainſt them Þ make ne vow, 5 Y 

But fuck aye welcome to my cell, 
eee, 


* 


4e 


FATHER'FRANCIS'S PRAYER. gg 


Then caſt, ſweet Saint, a circle round, 
And bleſs, from-fools this holy ground; 
From all the foes to worth and truth, 


From wanton old, and homely. youth, 
The gravely dull, and pertly gay, 
Oh baniſh theſe; and, by my fay, . _ 92 
Right well I ween that in this age, ; 8 
Mine houſe ſhall prove an hermitaggme. 
| FL 


AN INSCRIPTION ON THE CELL. © 
Beneath theſe moſs-grown roots, this ruſtic cell, 
Truth, Liberty, Content, ſequeſter'& dwell; 
Say you, who dare our hermitage diſdain, * 


* 


AN INSCRIPTTON IN THE CELL. 
Sweet bird, that ſing'ſt on yonder ſpray, 
Purſue unharmꝰ d thy ſylvan lay; 
While I beneath this breezy ſhade, 
In peace repoſe my careleſs head; 
And joining thy enraptur'd ſong, 
Inſtruct the world-enamour'd throng, 
That the contented harmleſs breaſt - 
In ſolitude itſelf is bleſt. 
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INSCRIPTION on a Sunn 
DC. 1 on 4 SUMMER-HOUSE 
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Belonging to Mr. Wzsr, at Wie nau, in Kexr. 
An Imitation of Avsonus, BE Ad Villam.“) 


N OT wrapt.in ſmoky London's ſulphurous clouds, 
And not far diftant, ſtands my rural cot: 
Neicher obnoxious to intruding crowds, | 
Nor for'the-good and friendly too remote. 
And when tos much repoſe brings on the ſpleen, 
Or the gay city's idle pleaſures cloy; & 
Swift as my changing wiſh, I change the ſcene; 
And now the country, now the town enjoy. 
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ODE ON THE SPRING. 


O! where the roſy-boſom'd hours, 
Fair Venus' train appear, 

Diſcloſe the long - expecting flowers, 
And wake the purple year Dre 
The Attic warbler pours her throat, 
| Reſponſive to the cuckow's note, 
The untaught harmony of ſpring : 
While, whiſpering pleaſure as they fly, 
Cool zephyrs through the clear blue. ky 
Their gather'd fragrance fling. - 


Where'er the oaks thick branches ſtretch 
A broader browner ſhade; | 
Where'er the rude and moſs-grown beech 
O'er-canopies the glade*, _ 

Beſide ſome water's ruſhy brink 

With. me the Muſe ſhall fit, and think 
(At eaſe reclin'd in ruſtic ſtate) 

How vain the ardour of the Crowd, 

How low, how little are the Proud, 
Ho indigent the Great! 


DP a bank 


o ere with luſeious woodbine. 
| SHAKESP. NY Nom * 


13 Still 


326 GRAY'S POEMS. 
still is the toiling hand of Care: 
The panting herd's repoſe; 

i Yet hark, how through the peopled air = 
The buſy murmur glows !. _ 
The inſe& youth are on the wing, 
Eager to taſte the honied ſpring, © = 
And float amid the liquid noon * : WT” 
Some lightly o'er the current ſkim, 

Some ſhew their gayly-gilded trim 
Quick-giuncing to'the Tai F.* © 
To contemplation's ſober eye g 
Such is the race of Man: 

And they that creep, and they that fly, | 
Shall end where they began. | 
Alike the Buſy and the Gay | 
But flutter through life's little day. 

In Fortune's varying colours dreſt: 
Bruſh'd by the hand of rough Miſchance, 
Or chill'd by Age, their airy dance 

They leave in duſt to reſt. 


e Nare per n liquidam | 
| VIS. Gzors. LIB. Iv. 
— = = | ſporting with quick glance 
Shew to the ſun their waved coats drop'd with gold. 
MiLlToNn's PARAUDTSE LOST, BOOK vn. 
While inſefts from the threſhold preach, &c. 

M. GREEN, IN THE GROTTO. 

 DopsLEY's MISCELLANIES, VOL, v. P. 161. 
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X. 
Methinks I hear in accents low 
The ſportive kind reply: 
Poor Moraliſt | and what art thou 7 
A ſolitary fly! 
'Thy joys no glittering female meets, 


No hive haſt thou of hoarded ſweets, 


No painted plumage to diſplay : 

On haſty wings thy youth is flown : 
Thy ſun is ſet, thy ſpring is gone 
We frolick while tis May. 
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1 A VOURNITE CA x. 
DROWNED IN A 'FUB OF GOLD FISHES. 


; "JT WAs on a lofty vaſe's fide, 

1 Where China's gayeſt art-had dy'd 
The azure flowers, that blow? 
Demureſt of the tabby kind, 

The penſiue Selima xeclin'd, 
Ga d on the lake below. 


Her conſcious tail her joy declar'd; 
The fair round face, the ſnowy beard, 
The velvet of her paws, 
Her coat, that with the tortoiſe vies, 
Her ears of jet, and emerald eyes, 
She ſaw ; and purr'd applauſe. 


Still had ſhe gaz d; but midſt the tide 

Two angel forms were ſeen to glide, 
The Geniz of the ſtream + / 

Their ſealy armour's Tyrian hue 
Betray d a golden glam. 


p * 1 
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The hapleſs Nymph with wonder ſaw : 
A whiſker firſt, and then à claw, 
With many an ardent wiſn, 
- She ſtretch'd in vain to reach the prize. 
What female heart can gold deſpiſe ? 
What Cat 's averſe to fiſn? 


Preſumptuous Maid ! wit looks intent 
Again ſhe ſtretch'd, again ſhe bent, 

Nor knew the gulph between. 
(Malignant Fate ſute by, and ſmil'd) 
The ſlippery verge her feet beguil'd, 

She tumbled headlong in. 


Eight times emerging from the flood 
She mew'd to every watery god, 

Some ſpeedy aid to ſend, 
No Dolphin came, no Nereid ſtirr d; 
Nor cruel Tom, nor Suſun heard, 

A favourite has no friend ! 


From hence, ye beauties, undeceiv'd, 
Know, one falſe ſtep is ne'er retriev'd, 
And be with caution bold. 
Not all, that tempts your wandering eyes 
And keedleſs hearts, is lawful prize ; 
Not all that gliſters, gold. 


DISTANT PROSPECT 
| 0 
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MENANDER. 


* E diſtant Po or ye antique towers, 
That crown the watery glade, 

Where grateful Science ſtil} adores 

Her Henry's holy ſhade; | 

And ye, that from the ſtately brow 

Of Windſor's heights th' expanſe below 

Of grove, of lawn, of mead ſurvey, 

_ Whoſe turf, whoſe ſhade, whoſe flowers among 

Wanders the hoary Thames along | 


His filver-winding way. 


Ah, happy bills, ah, pleaſing ſhade, 
Ah, fields beloy'd in vain, 
| Where once my careleſs childhood ſtray "ff 
A. ſtranger yet to pain! 
I feel 
＋ 4 4 


* King Henry the Sixth, Founder of the College. 
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I feel the gales, that from ye blow. 
A momentary bliſs beſtow, 

As waving fi their gladſome wing, 

My weary ſoul they ſeem to ſooth, 

And, * redolent of Rey. cul youths . 

To breathe a ſecond ſpring. . - - 


Say, Father Thames, for thou haſt ſeen _ 


Full many a ſprightly race 


Diſporting on thy margent green 
The paths of pleaſure trace, 

Who foremoſt now delight to cleave 
With pliant arm thy glaſſy wave? 
The captive linnet which enthrall ? 
What idle progeny ſucceed 

To chace the rolling circle's ſpeed, 
Or urge the flying ball? 


While ſome on earneſt buſineſs bent 
Their murmuring labours ply | | 
Gainſt graver hours, that bring conſtraint 
To ſweeten liberty: | 
Some bold adventurers diſdain ; 
The limits of their little reign, 
And unknown regions dare deſcry: 
Still as they run they look behind, 
They hear à voice im every wind, 
And fnatch a fearful joy. 


And bees their honey redolent of ſpring. 
Dryden's Fable on the Pythag. Syſtem. 
45 live 


at tell them, they are men ! 


| Leſs pleaſing, when poſſeſt ; 
The tear forgot as ſoon as ſhed, 7 
The funſhine of the breaſt: 

Theirs buxom health, of roſy hue; 
Wild wit, invention ever new, 
And lively chear of vigour born; 
The thoughtleſs day, the eaſy night, 
The ſpirits pure, the ſlumbers light, 
That fly th* approach of morn, 


Alas, regardleſs of their doom, 
The little victims play! 
No ſenſe have they of ills ta come, 
Nor care beyond to-day. | 
Yet for how all around ther wait 
The miniſters of human fate, 
And black Misfortune's baleful. train, 
Ah, ſhew them where in anibuſh Rand 
To ſeize their prey, the murtherous band! 


Theſe ſhall the fury paſſions tear, 
The vulturs of the mind, 
Diſdainful Anger, pallid Fear, 
And Shame that ſculks behind; 
Or pining Love, ſhall waſte their youth, 
Or Jealouſy, with rankling tooth, 
Thavinly gnaws the ſecret on, 
Gim viſag d comfortleſk Deſpair, 
And Sorrow's piercing — c 


Ambition 
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Ambition this ſhall tempt to riſe, 

Then whirl the wretch from high, 

To bitter Scorn a ſacrifice, 

The ſtings of Falſehood thoſe ſhall try, 
And hard Unkindneſs” alter d eye, 
That mocks the tear it forc'd to flow ; 
And keen Remorſe, with blood defil'd, 

And moody Madneſs * laughing wild 


Lo, in the vale of years beneath 
A grieſly troop are ſeen, 
The painful family of Death, 
More hideous than their Queen : 
This racks the joints, this fires the veins, 
That every labouring finew ftrains, 
Thoſe in the deeper vitals rage : 
Lo, Poverty, to fill the band, 
That numbs the ſoul with icy hand, 
And ſlow-conſuming Age. 
To each his ſufferings : all are men, 
Condemn'd alike to groan ; 
The tender for another's pain, 
TY unfeeling for his own. 
* = Madneſs laughing in his ireful mood. 
Dryden's Fable of Palamon and Arcite. 


Yet 


„ RAS Forms." 


Yet ah! why ſhould they know their fate! 
ata +:y Sacha 
And Happineſs toofwiftly flies. 

Thought would deſtroy their paradiſe, | 
a No more ; where Ignorance i is bliſs, | 


"Tis folly to be wile. 
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D R of Jove, relentleſs Power, 
Thou tamer of the human breaſt, 

The bad affright, afflict the beſt? - 

Bound in thy adamantine-chain 

The proud are taught to taſte of pain, 

And purple tyrants vainly groan 

With pangs unfelt before,. unpitied, n 


When firſt thy ſire to ſend on earth 
Virtue, his darling child, deſign'd, 
To thee he gave the heavenly birth, 

And bade to form her infant mind. 
Stern rugged nurſe; thy rigid lore 

With patience many a year ſhe bores: 

What ſorrow was, thou bad*ſt her know, 

And from her own ſhe learn'd to melt at others woe. 


Scar'd at thy frown terrific, fly 7 
Self-pleaſing Folly's idle od, 

Wild Laughter, Noiſe, and thoughtleſs Joy, 
Antl leave us leiſure to be good. 


Light 


- 
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Light they diſperſe, and with them go 
; The ſummor friend, the flattering foe ; 
To her they vow their truth, and n 


= Wiſdom, in ſable garb array'd, 
: Immers'd-in rapturous chnght profound, 

| And Melancholy, filent maid, 
With leaden eye, that loves « EA | 
Still on thy ſolemn ſteps attend 
Warm Charity, the general Friend, 
With Juſtice, to herſelf ſevere, 
And Pity, dropping ſoft the . tears 


Oh, gently, on-thy.ſuppliant's-haads 
Dread goddeſs, lay thy chateing han "i 

Not in thy gorgon texrars-clad;, 

Nor circled with the . 

(As by the impious chou art ſeen} 

With thundering voice, — 

With ſcreaming Horror's funeral ery, 
Deſpair, and fell Diſeaſe, and gliaſtly N 


Thy form benign, oh goddeſs. wear, 
Thy milder influence. impart., 
Thy pluloſophic train be there 
To ſoften, not to wund my heart. n 
The generous ſparl entinct revive. 
Teach me to lave and to forgive, 

Exact my own defects to ſcan, 

What others are, * and know yl a man 


9 
1 
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TW. the knell of parting days . 
The lowing herd wind ſlowly o'er the lea, 
The plowman homeward plods his weary way, 
And leaves the world to darkneſs and to me. 


Now fades the glimmering nde on the acht, 


And all the air a ſolemn ſtilineſs holds, bY 
Save where tlie beetle wheels his droning fight, 
And drowſy tinklings lull the diſtant folds; ; NN 


Save that,. from yonder ivy-mantled tower, 4 
The moping owl does to the moon complain 


Of ſuch as, wandering, near her ſecret bower, 


Moleſt her ancient ſolitary reign. 


Beneath thoſe rugged elms, that yew-tree's made, 
Where heaves the turf in many a mouldering * 
Fach in his narrow cell for ever laid, 

The rude Forefathers of the hamlet ſleep. 


The breezy call of incenſe-breathing Morn, 

The ſwallow: twittering from the ſtraw- built ſhed, 
The cock's ſhrill clarion, or the echoing horn, © 
No more ſhall rouze them from _ lowly bed. 


— * ſquilla di lontano 
a Cha paia *I giorno pianger, che ſi muore.” 
Dark. PURGAT; I. g. 


2 For 
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For them no more the blazing hearth ſhall burn, : 
No children run to liſp their ſire s return, 
Or climb his knees the envied kiſs to are. 


ON 54 the Lirvelt by Unis Gelile yield, 

-Thdit furrow oft the ſtubborn glebe has broke z 
How jocund did they drive cheir team afield! | 
How bow d the woods beneath their IE * 


Let not Ambition mock their uſeful toil, 

Their homely joys, and deſtiny obſcure; 

Nor Grandeur her with à diſdainful ſmile, 
The EPR. oe 08 

| And all that beauty, all that wealth o'er gaves 
Await alike th inevitable hour. 

The paths af glory lead but to che grave. | 
Nor you, ye Proud, impute to theſe the fault, 


If Memory o'er their tomb no trophies raiſe, 
| Where through the long-drawn aille and fretted vault, 


The peeling anthem fwells the note of praiſe. 


Can ftaried urn or animated buſt 

Back to its manſion — 
Can Honour's voice provoke the ſilent duſt, 
Or Ne foathe the dull cold ear of Death? 


Perhaps in this neglected ſpot is laid 
Some heart once pregnant with celeſtial fire; 


oe. 


Hands, that the rod of empire might have ſwa;'d, 
Or wak'd to extaſy the hving lyre. 8 


— — 


ELEGY IN A CHURCH-Y ARD. 
But Knowledge to their eyes her ample page, 
Rich with the ſpoils of time, did ne'er unroll; 
Chill Penury repreſs'd their noble rage, : 


Full many a gem of pureſt ray ſerene, | 


The dark unfathom'd caves of ocean bear: | 


Full many a flower is born to bluſh unſeen, 
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The little tyrant of his fields withſtood; _ 


Some mute inglorious Milton here may reſt, 


Some Cromwell guiltleſs of his country's blood. 


Th' applauſe of liſtening ſenates to command, 
The threats of pain and ruin to deſpiſe, 

To ſcatter plenty oer a ſmiling land, 

And read their hiſtory in a nation's eyes, 


Their lot forbad : nor circumſcrib'd alone 


Their growing virtues, but their crimes conſin d; 


Forbad to wade through ſlaughter to a throne, 
And ſhut the gates of mercy on mankind, 

The ſtruggling pangs of conſcious truth to hide, 
To queneh the bluſhes of ingenuous ſhame, 

Or heap the ſhrine of Luxury and Pride 
With incenſe kindled at the Muſe's flame» 

Far from the madding crowd's ignoble ſtrife, 
Their ſober wiſhes never learn'd to ſtray ; 
Along the cool ſequeſter'd vale of life 


They kept the noiſeleſs tenor of their way. 


Z 2 


Yet 
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Vet ev'n theſe bones from iuſult to protect 7 
Some frail memorial ſtill erected nigh, 

With uncouth rhymes and fag pre dc 
Implores the paſſing tribute of a ſigh. hot | 


- 


Their name, their years, ——— | 


The place of fame and elegy ſupply : 
And many a holy text around ſhe ſtrews,. 


For who, to dumb Forgetfulneſs a prey, 
This pleaſing anxious being ter reſign d, 
Left the warm precincts of the chearful day, 


On ſome. fond breaſt the parting ſoul relies, 
Some pious drops the cloſing eye requires 
Ev*n. from the tomb the voice of Nature cries, 
* Ev'n.m. our aſhes live their wonted fires. 


For thee, who, mindful of th' unhonour'd "I 
Doſt in theſe lines their artleſs tale relate; 
If chance, by lonely contemplation led, | 


4 Oft have we ſeen him at the peep of dawn 
% Bruſhing with haſty ſteps the dews away 
e To meet the ſun upon the upland lawn. 


— Clit veggio nel penſier, dolce mio fuoco, 
-<< Fredda una lingua, & due beg li occhi chiuſi 
| = Rimaner dopp d pen fill.” | 
| oy PETRARCH:; SOV. 169. 


% There 


| a. 
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c There at the foot of yonder nodding beech . 
«© That wreathes its old fantaftic roots ſo high, 92 

« His liſtleſs length at noontide would he ſtretch, 
% And pore upon the brook that babbles by. 

« Hard by yon. wood, now ſmiling as in ſcorn, 

„ Muttering his wayward fancies he would rove, 
«© Now drooping woeful wan, like one forlorn, 

& Or craz'd with care, or croſs d in hopeleſs love. 


ec One morn I miſs'd him on the cuſtom'd hill, 


c Along the heath and near his favourite tree; 
c Another came; nor yet beſide the rill, 
c Nor up the lawn, nor at the wood was he; 


c The next with dirges due in ſad array 

& Slow through the ehurca-way path we ſaw him borne. 
« Approach and read (for thou canſt read) the lay, 

% Gray'd on the ſtone beneath yon aged thorn,” | 
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HE RE reſts his head upon the lap of Earth 
A youth to fortune and to fame unknown, 
Fair Science frown'd not on his humble birth, 
And Melancholy mark'd him for her own. 


Large was his bounty, and his foul fincere, 


Heaven did a recompence as largely ſend: 


He gave to Miſery all he had, a tear; 
He gain'd from Heaven ('twas all he wiſh' d) a friend. 
2 3 No 
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| No farther ſeek his merits to-diſcloſe,, N 
There they alike in trembling hope repoſe, ) p 
The boſom of his Father and his God. 


* — preventoſa ſpeme, PETRARCH, SON, 1144 
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% 


AD VV BS OE TT 1% M E_ . To 


WHEN the Author firſt publiſhed this and the fol- 
lowing Ode, he was adviſed, even by his Friends, 
to ſubjoin ſome few explanatory Notes; but had to 
much reſpect for the underſtanding of his Readers to 
take that liberty. 


Tg PF -- 
* 1 Folian lyre, awake; | 
. And give to rapture all thy trembling ſtrings. 
From Helicon's harmonious ſprings 
A thouſand rills their mary progreſs take: 


* Awake, my glory: awake, lute and harp: 
Dav1D's PSALMS. 
Pindar ſtyles his own poetry with its mulical accom- 
| 2 — Aionis MOAT» AibAzdes opc, Atonidy 
ro aviny,. Eohan ſong, — ſtrings, thobreath:- 
of the: ZEolian flute. 


„„ 
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' The laughing flowers, that round them blow, 

Drink life and fragrance as they flow. 

Now the rich ſtream of muſic winds along, | 
1 


Deep, majeſtic, ſmooth, and ffrong, : 
Through verdant vales, and Ceres“ golden reigns 


Now rolling down the ſteep amain, „ 

Headlong, impetuous, ſee it pour: 

The rocks,.and nodding groves, rebellow to. the roar. 
I. 2. A 


* Oh! ——_ of the willing ſoul, 
Parent of ſweet and folemn-breathing airs, 
Enchanting ſhell ! the ſullen Cares, 

And frantic Paſſions, hear thy ſoft control, 
On Thracia's hills the Lord of War 

Has curb'd the fury of his car, 

And drop'd his thirſty lance at thy command. 
+ Perching on the * hand 


The fabje&t and ſmile, as_uſual with Pindar,, are 
united. The various — of poetry, which 
life and luſtre to all it touches, are here defecrit 4 
quiet majeſtic progreſs enrichmg every ſubject (other- 
wile dry and barren) with a, pomp of dition and luxu- 
riant harmony of numbers; and. its more rapid and ir- 
reſiſtible courſe, when, ſwoln and hurried away by the 
conflict of tumultuous paiſions. 
Power of harmony to calm the turbulent ſallies of 
the ſoul. The Tags are borrowed from the firſt 
Pythian of Pindar. 
+ This is a faint imitation of ſome incomparable 
lines in the ſame Ode. 


' 
I 


Of » 
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Of Jove, thy magic lulls the feather'd king 

With ruffled plumes, and flagging wing; 

Quench'd i in dark clouds of flumber lie 1 
The terror of his beak, and lightning of his eye. 


© OWE? I. 3. 
Thee the voice, tlie dance, obey, 
Temper'd to thy warbled lay, 
O'er Idalia's velvet-green 
The roſy- crowned Loves are 1 
On Cytherea's day | 
With antic ſports, and bier ey pleaſures, 
Friſking light in frolic meaſures; 
Now purſuing, now retreating, 
Now in circling troops they meet: 
To briſk notes in cadence beating 
+ Glance their many- twink ling feet. 
Slow melting ſtrains their Queen's W Sts 
Where'er ſhe turns, the Graces homage pay. 
With arms ſublime, that float upon the air, 
In gliding fate the wins her eaſy way: 
O'er her warm cheek, and riſing boſom, move + 
t The bloom of young Deſire, and purple light of 
* Power of harmony to WY all the graces of 
motion in the 4 W 1 
Meeguaaguya od 8 E - | 
. 2. 5 Harb G. 
ny @ag L Fux rurcnvs, * Athe - 
næ um. i 
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3 

* Man's feeble race what ills await, 

Labeur, and Penury, the racks of Pain, 
Diſeaſe, and Sorrow's weeping train, 
And Death, fad refuge from the ſtorms of Fate! 
The fond complaint, my ſong, diſprove, 
And juſtify the laws of Jove. 5 
Say, has he given in vain the heayenly Muſe? 
Night, and all her ſickly dews, | 
Her ſpectres wan, and birds of boding cry, 
He gives to range the dreary ſky: 
+ Till down the eaſtern cliffs afar 
Hyperion's march they ſpy, and glittering ſhafts of: 
4 a8: 

In climes beyond the ſolar: ¶ road, 1 
Where ſhaggy forms o'er ice - built mountains roam, 
The Muſe has broke the twilight - gloom | 
To chear the ſhivering native's dull abode. 


V To compenſate: the real and imaginary ills of life, 
the Muſe was given to mankind by the ſame Providence 
that ſends the day, by its chearful preſence, to diſpel. 
the gloom and terrors of the night. "i 
- Or ſeen the morning's well-appointed ſtar 
Come marching up the eaſtern hills afar. Cow EY. 
I Extenſive influence of poetic genius over the re- 
moteſt and moſt uncivilized nations: its connection 
with liberty, aud the virtues that naturally attend on 
it. [See the Erſe, Norwegian, and Welſh Fragments, 
the Lapland and American ſongs. HS; 
Extra anni ſoliſque vias—"" FIS. 
4 Tutta lontana dal camin del ſole.” Petrarch, Canzon a. 


And 
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And oft, beneath the odorous ſhade 
Of Chili's boundleſs foreſts laid, 
She deigns to hear the ſavage youth repeat 
In logſe numbers wildly ſweet 
Theff feather-cin&ur'd chiefs, and duſky loves. 
Her track, where'er the goddeſs roves, | 
Glory purſue, and generous Shame, 
Th' 9 mind, and Freedom's Ag _ 


IT. To 


Woods, that wave o'er Delphi's fteep;. 
Iſles, that crown th ZEgean deep, 
Fields, that cool Iliſſus laves, 
Or where Mzander's amber waves 


In lingering labyrinths creep, 

How do your tuneful Echoes languiſh 
Mute, but to the voice of Anguiſh ? 

Where each old poetic mountain 

Inſpiration. breath'd around: 

Every ſhade and hallow'd fountain 

Murmur'd deep a ſolemn ſound ; 


Pro —— — 
Italy to England. Chaucer was not unacquainted with 
the writings of Dante, or of Petrarch. The Earl of 
Surrey, and Sir Thomas Wyatt, had travelled in Italy, 

and had formed their taſte there ; Spenſer imitated the 
Italian writers; Milton im roved on them: but this 
ſchool expired ſoon after the Reſtoration, and æ new 
one aroſe on the French model, which has — ever 


ſince. 
Till 


ö 
ö 
1 


ö 
1 


Till the ſad Nine, in Greece's evil hour, 
Left their Parnaſſus, for the Latian plains. 
Alike they ſcorn the pomp of tyrant- power, 
And coward Vice, that revels in her chains, 
When Latium had her lofty ſpirit loſt, 


They ſought, ob Albion? next ty Gaenceleont 


- 


va RO wy | III. „„ 
the from the fon and ſammer-gale, | 

* thy green lap was Nature's darling laid, 
What time, where lucid Avon ftray'd, 
To him the mighty mother did unveil 
Her awful face: The dauntleſs child 
Stretch'd forth his little arms, and ſmil'd. 
This pencil take (ſhe faid) whoſe colours clear 
Richly paint the vernal year: 
Thine too theſe golden keys, PRI bey! 1 
This can unlock the gates of Joy ; 
Of Horror that, and thrilling Fear, 
Or ope the ſacred ente of ſympathetic Fea: 


III. 2 a 1 < 
. e 


Upon the ſferaph-wings of Extaſy, ;, ö 
The ſecrets of th abyſs to ſpy.  _ = 
3 He pal'd the flaming bounds of Place and Time 


* * Shakeſpeare, Ft rt 11 
oF * * moenia mundi. LUCRETIUS. 
| The 
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*The living throne, the ſapphire- lane, 
He ſaw; but, blaſted with ewceſb of light, | 

+ Clos'd his eyes in endleſs night. 0 
Behold, where Dryden's leſs preſumptuous ear, 
Wide o'er the rr A grad ; 

Two courſers of ethereal race, | ＋ 

$ With agen 2 4, andlong-refound- 


= ow 
r 
. 
Bright- ey d Fancy hovering oer 
Scatters from her pictur d urn 
Thoughts, that breathe, and words, Sn 
But ah! tis heard no more n 


„For the ſpirit of the living 23 was in the 
wheels—And above the firmament, that was over their / 
heads, was the likeneſs of a throne, as the appearance 
of a ſapphire-ſtone. This was the appearance of the 
glory of the Lord. = Wr. 20, 26, — 

+ O v ety nokta cod HOM. On. 

1 to — ſtately march and founding 

energy of Dryden's rhymes. 

$ Haſt thou cloathed his neck with thunder? Job. 

Words, that weep, and tears, that ſpeak. Cowl 

** We have had, in our language, no other odes of the 
ſublime kind, than that of Dryden on St. Cecilia's- 
day: for Cowley (who had his merit) yet wan * ge 
ment, ſtyle, and harmony, for ſuch a taſk. Thar of 
Pope is not worthy of ſo great a man. Mr. Maſon, 
indeed, of late days, has touched the true chords, and 
with a maſterly hand, in ſome of his Choruſes—above 
all, in the laſt of Sn | 

Hark! heard ye not you footſtep dread? &c. 


Oh! 


Wakes thee now? though he inherit 
Nor the pride, nor ample pinion, 3 
® That the Theban eagle bear $ 1 "2 ” 
Sailing with fupreme dominion © 
Through the azure deep of air: 
Vet oft before his infant eyes would run 

- Such forms, as glitter in the Muſe'sray 

With orient hues, unborrow d of the ſun: 

Vet ſhall he mount, and keep his diſtant way 


Beyond the limits of a vulgar fate, 
Beneath the good how fumbus far hoe th gra 


* Aids po; ' Yaivs. oi. Pindar com- 
himſelf to that bird, and his enemies to ravens 
that croak and clamour in vain below, while it purſues 


in flight, — FH 
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ADVE RTISEMENT., 


THE following Ode is founded on a tradition current 
in Wales, that Edward the Firſt, when he com- 
pleated the conqueſt of that country, ordered all 
the Bards, that fell into his hands, to be put to 


ie -- 


„ RYE ſeize thee, ruthleſs king 


* Confuſion on thy banners wait, 
Though, fann'd by Conqueſts crimſon. wing 
They mock the air with idle ſtate. 


Helm, nor + hauberk's twiſted mail, 


Nor e' en thy virtues, tyrant, ſhall avail 
To ſave thy fecret ſoul from nightly fears, 
From Cambria's curſe, from Cambria's tears! 
* Mocking the air with colours idly ſpread. 
Shakeſpeare's King John. 
+ The hauberk was a texture of ſteel ringlets, or 


rings interwoven, forming a coat of mail, that ſat 


cloſe to the body, and adapted itſelf to every motion. 


Suck 


„5 


© 
T3. 


„ GRAT'S/POEMS. 
Such vere the ſounds, that * the * creſted pri le 


Of the firſt Edward ſcatter d wild diſmay, 
As down. the ſteep-of + Snowdon's ſhaggy ſide 
He wound. with toilſome march his long array. 
Stout þ Glo'ſter ſtood aghaſt in ſpeechleſs trance: 
To arms! cried $ Mortimer, and couch'd his quivering 

rf. A 

; IL. 
On a rack, whoſe haughty bro 

Frowns oer old Conway's foaming flood, 
Rob'd.in-the ſable garb of woe, 


Witch haggard eyes the Poet foods 


Looſe his beard, and hoary hair 
Stream d, like a meteor, to the traubled ee 


„Aye creſted adder's pride. Drythei'efndiah less. 

+ Snowdon was a name given by the Saxons to that 
mountainous tract, which the Welſh themielves call 
Craigian- eryri: it. included all the highlands of Caer- 


narvonſhire and Merionethſhire, as far eaſt as the river | 


Conway. R. Hygden, ſpeaking of the caſtle of Con- 
way, built by King Edward the firſt, fays, “ Ad 


c om amnis Conway ad clivum montis Erery ;** 


and Matthew of Weſtminſter, (ad ann. 1283,) Apud 
«© Aberconway ad pedes.montis Snowdoniz fecit erigi 
4 caſtrum forte. 
I Gilbertde Clare, furnamed the Red, Earl of Glou- 
-ceſter and Hertford, ſon-in-law to King Edward. 
$ Edmond. de Mortimer, Lord of Wigmore. 
They both were Lords-Marchers, whoſe lands lay 
on the borders of Wales, and probably accompanied 


the king in this expedition. 


The. image was taken from a well-known picture 


of Raphatl, repreſenting the Supreme Being in the 


viſion of Ezekiel : there are two of theſe paintings (both 


lee eriginal,) one at Florence, the other at Paris. 


* Shane, like a meteor, ſtreaming to the wind. 
Milton's Paradiſe Loft. 
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struck 3 his lyre. an: 
Hark, how each giunt- oale, and deſert cave,” 
« Sighs to the torrent's aweful yoice-beneatht 
oOler thee, oh King l their hundred armsthey wave, = 
* Revenge on ein- hm O 
© Vocal no more, ſince Cambria's fatal day, 
5 To high- r . 

04 vent "a mg ih 15 om! 
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© That huſh'd the ſtormy main: 

© Brave Urien ſleeps upon, his exaggy bed: | 

© Mountains, ye mourn in vain BOS 

N Modred, whoſe magit ng 1 7 
Made huge Plinitmmon bow his « comb. N 
on dreary Ati & Mere ey lies 12 
© Smear'd with gore, ,and"ghaftly pale: idea ad 
© Far, far aloof th' affräghteck ravens fail” j 
6 The — Feagls — and bns br dt 


> 


1 


in * S e e dere 24D ** 
* 

® Tue ſhores of —.— oppoffte to*tiis tothe iſe 
of Angleſey. * $35 1 io egy as} OF) 


+ Camden po” os — thay eagles uſed an- 
nually to build their aerie among the rocks of Snowdan,, 
which from thetice (as ſome think) were named by 1 2 
Welſh Craigian-eryri, or the crags of the eagles. A 
this day (L am told) the higheſt point of Snowdon, i is 
called The Eagle's Nef. hat bird” is certainly no 


ſtranger to this iſland, as. the Scots, and the. 20 e of ©? 


Cumberland, Weſtmoreland; Kc. can teftffy*: It even 
has built its neſt in the Peak of Derbyſhire. ses WII 
ba s Ornithol, publiſhed by Ray. ] 


A. 2 © Dear 


—— — * 
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© Dear loſt companions; of my tuncful art, 
: * * Dear, a6.the — ha bd gm, ho 
1 , 2s the rudy drop — 
1 —— your dying-country's cries — = 
"— mnowan Bay. I OR w'O 


'* On „ oor > WM « 
* I for chem —— ( r30 Y 
. lee ur 401 
ith me in dreadful harmony they join, 
rer ; 
a i OE . 4 
EEE =. 
4 ere ee 4 
hs” The winding-ſheet of. Edward's race. air abs > == 
20 Give ample room, and; verge enough as 1 6017 "7A : 
"9 The characters of hell. te trace. | mere 
„Mark the year,-and.mark.the night, 
When Severn ſhall ze-echo with. affright 0 


The ſhrieks of death, thro? Barkley ref tings « 
„Se of an.agonizing King! | 


0 iel of France, with unrelenting fan | 
© run ar the rey gs, 1 
4 TE — — — Jal. ca- 
e OO that follows. 
"PA e ee Hobbs. 
That 


T n 


That tears the bowels of thy mangled Mate, 

« * From thee be born, who o'er thy country hangs 

« The ſcourge of Heaven. nn ... 
«wait! 

% Amazement in his van, wide Flighteodbl by 

% And Sorrow's faded ſorm, eee 


It, r a "i | gi | 
« Mighty Victor, mighty Lord, © ES 
6 + Low on his funeral couch he lies “! IE « 
1 no eye, afford pe 
« A tear to grace his obſequies. 
«« Is the fable f Warrior fled ? 

„Thy ſon is gone, He refts among the' Ski 
| «© The Swarm, that in the noon-tide beam were born ? 
« Gone to falute the riſmg Morn. 

« Fair | laughs the Morn, and ſoft the Tephyr — 
« While proudly riding oer the azure realm 

In gallant trim the gilded veſſel goes 

« Youtlf on the prow, and Pleaſure at the helm; 

<< Regardleſs of the ſweeping Whirlwind's 115 5 


« That, huſh'd in grins repoſe, expefishis eveningsprey. 


Triumphs of Edward the Third in France. ; 
+ Death ef that King, abandoned by His Guben, 
and even robbed in his laſt moments by his courtiers. 

and his miſtreſs, 

t Edward the Black Prince, dead ſome time before 
his father. 

Magnificence of Richard the Second's reign. see 
Fruiſſard, aud other contemporary writers. 
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= toons Wh Te wt off panes 167 TD oov 
WG» 146. Fill — bowl, 6 ir 
The wich repaſt Prep 

% Reft of a crown, 1 tare the bea. 
« Cloſe by theregal char 
<< Fell Thirſt and Famine fcow] oo 

« A baleful ſmile upon their baffled gueſt. 
Heard ye the din of f battle bra, 1 
< Lance to lance, and horſe BR TT. 
Long years of hayock urge their deſtin d. courke,. 33 
And through the kindred ſquadrons mow their Wax. 

% Ye towers of Julius , London's laſting ſhame, _ 

cc With, many a foul and midnight murther fed, 
Revere his I Conſort's faith, his Father's & * 
And ſpare be meck G Uſarper's holy head... 0 


„Nichard the Second (as we are et r 
. Scroop and the confederate Lords in their manifeſto, by 
Thomas of Walſingham, and-all the older writers) was 
ſtarved. to: death. The ſtory of his aſſaiſinati-. 
Sir Piers of Exon, is of much later date. 
+ Ruinous civil wars of York and Lancafter. 
Bs * Sixth, George Duke of — Ma 
ward the Fifth, Richard Duke of York, &c. believed 
3 be murdered ſecretly in the Tower of Londan, The 
part of that ſtructure is wiel attributed to 
| 7 Ceſar. 
Margaret of Anjou, a woman of heroic ſpirit, who 
ſtruggled hard to, fave her huſpand and her crown. 
4 ip the Fifth. 2 
3 the Sixth very near being canonized. The 
ns of r had no right of inkaritages to the 


«Crown, 
| «© Above 
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«© Above, below, the “ roſe of ſnow, 

„% Twin' d with her bluſhing foe we ſpread. 

« The briſtled + boar in intant- gore 

« Wallows beneath the thorny ſhade. 

«© Now, Brothers, bending o'er th' accurſed loom, 

© Stamp we our vengeance deep, and ratify ws doom. 


III. 1. 
„ Edward, lo! to ſudden fate 
« ( Weave we the woof. The thread is ſpun). 
f Half of thy heart we conſecrate. | 
«© (The web is wove. The work is done. * 

| 7 oh ſtay! nor thus forlorn 

'6 me unbleſs d, unpitied, here to mourn: 
In yon bright track, that fires the weſtern ſkies, 
© They melt, they vaniſh from my eyes. 
© But oh! what ſolemn ſcenes on Snowdon's height 
* - Deſcending ſlow their glittering ſkirts unroll ? 
© Viſions of glory, ſpare my aching fight, 
2 nene not on my ſoul ! 


©.- 


The white and red — of Verk, nnd 
Lancalley: 
| ＋ The filver-boar was the badge of Richard the 


Third; whence he was uſually known in his own time 


by the name of The Boar. 
Eleanor of Caſtile died a 
_ of Wales. The hervic proof ſhe gave of her af- 
oction for her Lord is well known, The monuments- 
ot his and ſorrow for. the loſs of her, are ſtill 
to be ſeen at Northampton, Geddington, Waltham, 


and other places. 
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2338 after the con- 
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thould return * to reign over Britain. 
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* No more our long-lot# Arthur we bewail.. 


* All-hail, þ ye genuine Kings; —— Mull; 


; mx. 2. | 
« Girt with many a Baron bold OY Rr 
« Sublime their ſtarry fronts they rear; 
And gorgeous Dames and Stateſmen old, 
* In-bearded majeſty, appear. 
© In the midſt a Form divine! _ 4 
Her eye proclaims her of the Briton-line; 


Her lion-port , her awe-commanding ** 


+ Attemper'd ſweet to yirgin- grace. 
What ſtrings ſymphonious tremble in the air, he 
What ſtrains of vocal tranſport round her play; 


Hear from the grave, great Talieſſin ||, hear; 
They breathe a ſoul to animate thy clay, 


* It was the common. belief of the Welſh, nation, 
that King Arthur was fall alive in Fairy-land, and 


+ Both Merlin and Talieſſin had that the 
Welſh ſhould regain their ſovereignty over this iſland ; 
which ſeemed to be accomplithed in the Houſe of Tudor. 
ee Bale relating an audience given by Queen Eliza- 

to Paul Drialindki, ambaſſador of Poland, fays, 

And thus ſhe, hon-hke riſing, daunted the malapert 
« orator no leſs with her ſtately port and majeſtical de- 
. „than with — 4. ws * chekes. 

| Taliefin, Chief af the Bards, 


ſixth century. His works are ſtill preſerved, and 
his . e en his caoun- 


2 
« Bright 


urifhed in the 
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Enough for me: With joy I ſce 


| ET 359 
«*Bright rapture calls, and ſoaring, as ſhe ſings, 


Waves in the eye of heaven her many-colour'd wings. 


III. 3.— 
The verſe adorn- again 


Fierce War, and faithful Love, 
And Truth feveres by fairy Fiction dreft.c- 


In f buſkin'd meaſures move 


| « Pale Grief, and plesfing Pain, CE" 


With Horror, Tyrant of the throbbing breaſt. 
+ A Voice, as of the Cherub-choir, }- 
Gales from blooming Eden bear; | 
«| And-diftant warblings leſſen on my ear, - G 
That loſt in long futurity expire. 58 


Fond impious-Man, think' ſt thou, yon ſunguine cloud, 


To- morrow he repairs the golden flood, 
And warms the nations with redoubled ray. 


Fhe different doom our Fates affign. - 

Be thine Deſpair, and ſcepter'd Care: 
To triumph, and to die, are mine. «+. 21 

He ſpoke, and headlong — height 
Deep in the roaring tide he plung's to endleſs night, - 


Fierce wars and faithful loves ſhall moralize my ſong. 


Shakeſpeare. Milton 
1 after Milton's time. 


At HR 


SPENSER's Prozme to the Fairy 2 | 
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friend) of gi The Hiſtory of | ny Poetry: 
In the Introduction to it he meant 22 produced 


ſpecimens of the Style that reigned in ancient 


ſome _ 
times among the — nations, or thoſe who 
of this land, and were 


1 ſubdued the 2 
pi ev e the following three imitations made 
a part of them. He has long fince dropped his deſign, 
2 _ he had heard that it was already in 
9 2 perſon well qualified to do it juſtice, 


both by his ta Di 


2 1234 50 
PRE- 


1 


1 

, 
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* the eleventk century, Sigurd, Earl of the Orlgey- 
iſlands, went with a fleet of ſhips and a conſiderable 


body of troops. into Ireland, to the aſſiſtance of Sictryg 
with the Silken Beard, who was then making war on 
his father-in-law Brian, King of Dublin: the Earl 
and all his forces were cut to pieces; aud Sictryg was 
in danger of a total defeat; but the enemy had a 
greater loſs, by the death of Brian, their king, who 
fell in the action. On Chriſtmas - day, (the day of the 
battle, ) a native of Caithneſs, in Scotland, ſaw at a 
diſtance, a number of perſons. on horſeback, riding 
full ſpeed towards a hill, and ſeeming to enter into it. 
Curioſity led him to follow them, till, looking through 
an opening in the rocks, he ſaw twelve gigantic figures, 
reſembling women: they were all employed about a 
loom; and as they wove, they ſung” the following 
dreadful ſong ; which, when they had finithed, they 
tors the web into twelve pieces, and (each taking her 
_ galloped fix to the north, and as e 
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Where the duſky warp we ſtrain, 
"Weaving many a ſoldier's doom, 
' Orkney's woe, and Randver's bane.” 


es the griefly texture grow; 

Ci of human entrails made,) 

| And the weights that play below, . | 
Each a gaſping warrior's head... 8 


Note The Valkyriur were famale n ſervants 
of Odin (or Woden) in the Gothic mythology. Their 
name ſignifies chuſers of the ſlain. They were mount- 
ed on fwift horſes, with drawn ſwords in their hands; 
and in the throng of battle ſelected ſuch as were deſtined 
to ſlaughter, and conducted them to Valkalla, the hall 
ol Odiu, or paradiſe of the brave; where they attended 
1 and ſerved the departed heroes with horns 


Eo a N and flying, behind them 


Shavp fleet of arrowy ſhower— Milton's Par. Reg. 
1 The doit of battle hurtled in the air. 

MORN Cæſur. 

Shafts 


THE FATAL SIS T EES. 


Shafts for ſhuttles, dipt in gore, 
Shoot the trembling cords alang- 
Sword, that once a monarchy bore, 
Miſta black, terrific maid, 
Sangrida, and Hilda ſce, 


Join the wayward work to add: 


Tis the woof of victory. 


Ere the ruddy ſun be ſet, 
Pikes muſt ſhiver, javelms fing, 
Blade with clattering buckler meet, 
Hauberk craſh, and helmet ring. 


(Weave the crimſon web of war 
Let us go, and let us fly, 
Where our friends the conflift ſhare; 


Where they triumply whepe they die. 


As the paths of fate we tread, - 
Wading through th enfanguin'd field : 
Gondula, and Geira, ſpread 
O'er the youthful king your ſhield. 


We the reins to laughter give, 

| Spite of danger he ſhall live, _ 
(Weave the crimſon web of war.) 
They, whom once the deſert-beach 
Pent within its bleak domain, 

San their ample ſway ſhall ſtretch 
O'er the plenty of the plain, 
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„ G nun. 
Low the dauntleſs Earl is lad. 


Gor'd with many —— 1 
Fate demands a nobler bead: 
Soon a King ſhall —— . 


Long his loſs ſhall Eirin weep, 
Ne'er again þ his likeneſs Ss £24. ko 


* 
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Clouds of carnage blot the fan. 
Siſters, weave the web of death 5 


Songs of joy and triumph fing! 
Joy to the victorious bands; 
Learn the tegour of our ſong * 
Scotland, through each winding vale 


Siſters, hence, with-ſpurs'of ſpeed: 


Each her thundering fnulchton wiel#; = 


Each beſtride her ſable ſteed. 


Hurry, hurry to ſhe field. 


, e anc 


hen yaw 20 Hübe 


nn + insane 


* 


FEY 


DESCENT 0 oD18. 
A N 0 e eee, 
(From the Nonr-Toxcun,) 
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are decade contemnende mortis 
HAN 5 * —— 
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[7 PROSE he King of 1e wind esd, 
And ad fi hw it, 
Down the yawning ſteep he rode, mn 4 1 
That leads to Hela's drear abode, bak | 
— from his jaw, witheamage fd, b a4'T: 
Foam and human gore diſtill' du 
Hoarſe he bays with hideous din. 
Eyes that glow,” and fangs that grim g + 
And long purſues, eee EA; 
The Father of the een ce r * 


* Niflheimr, the hell of the Gothic 3 3 
of nine worlds, to which were devoted all ſuch as died 
of ſickneſs, old -age, or by any other means than in 
awe; Over i i Hela, Cs: Deaths 


8 7 | Onward 
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| "Onward ſtill his way he takes, 
err 


Till full before his fearleſs eyes ; 

The portals nine of hell ariſe. - N N 
Right againſt the eaſtern; gate, 

By the moſs-gwown pile e fates” 

Where long of yore to ſleep was laid 


The dult of the prophetic mand, 
Facing to the northern clime, © 
The thrilling verſe that wakes the dead; 
Slowly breath'd a fullen ſound, | 

Pa. What call-unknown, what charms preſum# | 
To break-the quiet of the tomb? 
Who thus afflicts my trouhled ſprite, 
And drags me from the realms of wight#. T 


Thou the deeds of light ſnalt know; 
Tell me what is done below, | 
For whom yon OG board i rot, 

| | Px. Mantling 


"Pr. Mantling in the. goblet, ſee 1 0 
The pure beverage of the e 
Ober it hangs the ſhialch of gold.; Sf ferrets AW 
Tis. the drink-of- Balder bh ee T 
Balders head to death i g⁰¹¹ e 14) 
Pain can reach the ſons of ener? 
Unwilling I my lipe unf, 1s 1 
Leave me, leave me to nepoſe; k.. 
O. Once again my c Y 17 og. 
Propheteſs, ariſe, and ſay, won i. am to 25: tk 
What-dangers Odin's childawaitg”: « 
Who the author of his fate? eib of 4, 
Px. In Hoder's hand the hers deem: 
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By whom hl Hos Va ht. . AG3E 
Pr. In the caverns of the weſt, - n 

By Odin's fierce embrave:oompretty 

Who ne er ſhall comb his. gaven- hair, 

Nor ſee the ſun's departing beam. ; 

Till he on Hoder's corſe ſhall ſmile 

Now my weary lips I cloſe : 

Leave me, leave me, to repoſe. 


r e ee eee 


O. Yet a while mpcalhobeysi r. 1 
| 6 a ⏑ pang - wy of D 
What virgins theſe,Simdpeectiteſs Wr, 
That bend to earth thGrioleninbiowc | 7 
That their flaxen treiſſes terer, 
And ſnowy veils; thatfloatwwaint om 1 nn 
Tell me whence their fou ro? 


Then I leave thee to repoſe nt or 5nd oem 99 £ 


PR. Hat no travellerartthow: 10 


King of men, I know thee . Ws, go T ; 


Mightieſt of a mightyJdink— - 
O0. No boding maid-of Mill dine a of WF 
Art chou, ,negpropheteſs.of good 5/014 nt . 7 
But mother of thejgiant-brood4 eee 

PR. Hie thee hence, and boab at home. ven 
Thet never all enquixer come nm 4919. 
To break my won-fleepagait yam armor > 
Fill * Lok has burſt his tenfold-ehgin. - lags 3200 
Never, till fubſtantial night d. lo mwoooy. 42 ad v7 
Has reaſſum' d. her abi Ha mode vA 
Till wrap'd in laune in un hab a1 
Sinks the fabric of the worldqt. 50 14 
Lok is the Evil Being „ wl xz, — 72 "3 = © mg 

till the rwilight of the Se en he mall 
break his bonds; the human race, the ſtars, and fun, 
Mali diſappear; the carth fink in the ſeas, and fire 
confume the ſkies : even Odin himſelf and his kindred 
deities ſhall periſh. For a farther” explanation of this 
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Mr. Evans's Specimens. of the Welſh Poerrps, 
LonDon, 1764, Quarto. 14 +01 $wtT 


: 4 £1 Rays 7 
WEN'S praiſe demands my ſong, | 5 1 8 
e. 


Owen ſwift, and Owen ſtrong; 1 * 
inen een 
Faireſt flower of Roderic's ſtem, 114 


18 


+ Gwyneth's ſhield, and Britain's gem. ay? 
He nor heaps his brooded ſtores, 1 oo 
Nor all profuſely pour; . nie wat Ml 
Lord of every regal art, | lt nd. att 
Liberal hand, and open heart. 
Big with hoſts of mighty name, _ 3 Piltanh 
Squadrons three againſt him came: ..._ 
This the force of Eirin hidm g.. 
side by fide as proudly riding, : : 


On her ſhadow long and gay 
t Lochlin plows.ghe watery way 3 


i” 
'» 63 ſucceeded — father Griffin in che principa- 
lity of North-Wales, A. D. 1120. This battle was 
Fought near forty years afterwards. 
+ North- Wales. f Denmark. | 
5 B b There 


— 


97 Ae on 


There the Norman fails afar 
Catch the winds, and join the war : 


Black aud huge along they ſweep, 


Dauntleſs on his native ſands 


- Burthens of the 


High he rears his ruby creſt. 


Fehoing to the battle's roar. _ 
Where his glowing eye-balls turn. 
Thouſand banners round him burn. 
Where he points his purple ſpear, | 
Haſty, haſty rout is there, DIY 


Marking with indignant eye 


Fear to ſtop, and to ſhame fly. 


There Confuſion, N * | 


Conflict fierce, and Ru wild, 
Agony, that pants for breath, 
Delpair and honourable Death: | 
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„The red dragon is the device of Cadwallader, 
alk his = nan 2g. on their banners. 
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The Dragon; ſon of Mona ſtands; 


There the thundering ſtrokes begin, 
There the prefs, and. there the din; 
Talymalfra's rocky ſhare | 1 
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